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The PREFACE. 


muſt own, Tam of opinion that a great many 
rough Cadencies that are to be found ifi the 


Poems, and in the admirable Paradiſe Loſt, are 
ſo far from Faults, that they are Beauties, and 


contribute by their Variety to the prolonging the 
Pleaſure Ns Readers, But. I aste es 


fallen i into this Digre ſſion, which re 
time and room than I have here to allow, to ſet 


it in that juſt light it requires. I ſhall return to 
the following Poems writ by Mr, Miltan, Mr. 


"Marvel, We. which will ſhew us, that there is 


10 where apreater Spirit of Liberty | to be found, 
than in thoſe who are Poets. Homer, Ariſtopha- 


Der, and moſt of the infpir'd'Tribe have ſhew'd 


W3: and Citulbs, in tlic midſt of Cr Tri. 


* bs, attack'd the Vices of that Great Man, 
and exposꝰq dem, to leſſen that Popularity and 
Power he was gainit among the Rom Fcople, 
hich he'ſaw -would be tuftd to 'the Df 
'on of the Liberty of Rome. ö ( HANOS. 
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cacte All the Liber- 


. the 4 — of, which, was 
1 ES * Which 
ee 3,40, promote a; pub 
Iieſand generous pir irit, which was then a 
2 Thame;to the, Po efſor, if 400 a certain; Ruin. 

I Mlieve were a Min of Ability and un- 
byaſs'd Temper to make a jake Compariſon, ſome Y 
of the following Authors might claim perhaps 
an equal ſhare with many of the m [t celebrated 3 
of the Romans or Greeks, I know in a Nation 
) fo, factious as, this, where the rene Prin- 
ciples. of Slavery are run into à point of Cotiſci- 
eher and Honour, and yer-hold abundance. in 

_ uſ&ſonable and monſtrous Diviſions, it would 

be a Task that muſt diſoblige too maoy tounder- 

ke. © But when all Europe is engag d to deſtroy 

it tyrannick Foper, Which the Miſmana t 

ok thoſe Times, and the ſelkſhevil Deſigus of a 

corrupt Court Brig 9 — riſe to; it cannot be 

; thought unſeafonab to publiſh ſo juſt an Ac- 

count of the true Source of all our Preſent Miſe 

chiefs: which will be evidently found in the fol- 

| lowing Poems, "for from them we may collect a 

I juſt and ſecrer Hiſtory of the former Times. | 


And looking backward with a ans fright, | 
Ser Seams of Wounds aifponeff to the ſi ghr, | 
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nerous eehte of che pudlick Good 1. Sure 
this Confort of Divine Amphiors will charm th 

 GtraSed Pieces of the pu ick Building inte ane 
noble andrepalariPile, ro be tbe Wonder, as well 
 av'Safeguard of Ewrope. This being the Aim 9 

this: preſent Publication, it muſt be extrem ly L 
 upprov'd by afl ttue Patriots, all Lovers of che 5. 
general Good of Mankind, and in that a Di 
Nil of Pn, in particular. | 


141: Mme erb liberi libentins bs 
dee Jim ſervimas. | g . — 71 Wat [5 
ins ; 
Take off the gaudy veil been 1 5205 
Will appear eee and (ord k | 
would abhor ber: For afl Mankind "acl 
prefer Liberty te Sta very. 5 
is true, ſbrie few "I theſe "Portis wer | 
1285 
hardly 


printed before #rloofe Papers, but, ſo 
 tharthePerfons that wrote chem Woule 
have known, much leſs have owned them; 
which put a Perf. on examining them by the 
Originals or beſt Copies opies : bY =y 1 
umd without any aftariby, Vic 
rious ares the 42 
Men, which N fv the Night. . 


Frier 


7 r 


* 


Irea 


* x 


The INDEX. 


e TY on Oliver Cromwell and his Viftories, by — — | 
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Thee Poems on the Death of the late Pro Olixe Cromer: .Y 

Mr. Dryden, | * | . 
Ar. Sprat, f En fs Kd 5 y A. N 18 
Bag, Waller, call 4 the Sturm, „nue oY ; bad 
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2 PIR the ſame. N 6 
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9 Britannia, 4 ow "the ſame. 4 
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Lord. Fairfax, hy ——— | 3 
Eu i Eart of, Shafrabury!s Death. oy 7 
A nnr n a Hin,. 1328 | 
A CharaSer of the Engliſh, in lin Tit dt Vita Agric ag 3 
. Cullen with ti of Court-Mifſes. Edit 137 X 
6 Sit. Tho. Armſtrong's — | 
Thy od 983 or a TO N. lay found ima Dream, 1672- 1335 
0 & Sar, 167 . 137 
5 onthe 6 For Orr killing he Beadle on 4 Sunday Morning, Feb. —4 , 
J 1670. 
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4 Panegyric an O. Crore, and 4 | 

. Wl 4: i 0" E. Waller, E, 

W Ailewith a ſtrong, and yet a nths Hand, 

ou bridle Faction, and our Hearts Command; 

Protect i from our ſelves and from the AE * 8 
Make us unite, and make us conquer too. 
Let partial Spirits fill sloud complain, 5 * 
Think themfelves njur'd that they cannot 5 
And own no Lbertz, but where they may 

W ithout-controut upon their Fellows prey. 

Above the Waves as Neptune ſhow'd — 2 

To. chide the Winds, and fave the Trojan Race 5 i 
So has your Highneſs (rais d above the reſt | 
3 of Ambition toſſing us rep —. 9 4 

ur” rooping-Country, torn wi 

Reſtor'd by: you, is made a glorious State, ws. 
The Seat of Empice, wherethe 1ri/h come, 
3 — che untilline Scot, ta fetch their | 

h. bending Sails, ca 
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Your Pow'r ES as far as Wind can blow, 
Or ſmelling Sails upon the Globe may "7" om Fs 
Heaven, that has placed this Tſland to 3 * 
_ To balance Eurgpe, 2 State to aw 


os 1 1 r 1 


Whether this Portiag off | 
By the wide Ocean — the Continent; 
Or thus created, it was ſure deſign'd 
Jo be the ſacred Refuge of Mankind, _ 
Hither th opprgſled ſhall henceforth reſort, 
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And 

But Xe the World's Protector ſhall be 
Fame, ſwifter than your winged Navy, fliles 
_ "Thirough every Land that near 2 an lies; 


Soundiag your Name, and r Nee, 


* To all that Pira 

With ſuch a Chief the A8 ue e Nation bl leſt, 
Might hope to lift her Head above the reſt, - 
What may be thought impoſſibie to do Sx 7 
For us, embraced by the Sea Sea and You? | ft 
Lords dt the World's great Waſte, the Ocean, we 
Whole Fareſts ſend toxeign upon che Ses: 2 2 
And every Coaſt may trouble and — W 
But none can viſit us without your Lea T 
Angels and we know this n A Hud 
That none can at our happy Seat aride; 

While we deſcend at pleaſure, to intadle 
The bad with Vengeance; or the good to Aid. 
Our little World, the Image of the great, 
Like that amidſt the boundleſs Ocean ſet, 
Of her own Growth has all that Nature OTE 
And all that's Rare, as Tribute from of Was” 
As Egypt'does not on the Clouds rei, 
But to Vthe Nile owes'more than to 8 

So what our Heaven, or what our Earth denies; + 8 
Our erer conſtant F ws 64 » fopplics. - 5 
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A Vol. | 0 State- Af, atr 5. A | : 3 
The taſte of hot Arabia Spice we know, 185 
Free from the ſcorching Sun that makes it grow. 
Without the Worm, in Per ian Silks we ſhine;  _ - 
And without planting, drink of every Vine. 
To dig up Wealth we weary not our Limbs; -- 
Gold, tho the heavieſt Metal, hither ſwims. - 
Ours is the Harveſt where the Indians mow ; yt 
We plough the Deep, and reap what others ſow :_ 
Things of the nobleſt kind our own Soil breeds; 
Stout are our Men, and warlike are our Steeds. 
Rome, tho her Eagle thro the World had flown, 
Could never make this Ifland all her own. 
Here the Fhird Edward, and the Black Prince too, 
Franoe- eonquering Hemy flonfifyd, and now Lou: 
For whom we ſtaid, as did the Grecian State, 
i Till Ane, came to urge their Fate. : 
| Whee for more Works that Macedomiancry'd, 
Ae wiſt no&Th4#'in her Lap did hide 571 
| Another yet, a World reſerwd for You, 
To make more great than that he did ſubdae. 
Ihe ſafely might old Troops to Battel lead 
, Againſt eh' «nwarlike' Perſian, or the Atede, 
we Whoſe haſty Flight did form a bloodleſs Field, 
Mere Spoil than Honoor to the Victor yield. 
2 A Race uneenquer d, by their Clime made bold, 
The C aledonians arm'd with Want and Cold, 
Have by a Fate indulgent to your Fame, 
© | .Beeafrom all Ages kept for You to tame: 
= Whom the old Roman Wall fo ill confin'd, 
With a new Chain of Gariſons you bind. 
Here foreign Gold no more ſhall make them come, 
; Our Engliſh Tron holds them faſt at home. 
. They that henceforth muſt be content to know 
5 No warmer Region than their Hills of Snow, 
May blame tlie Sun, but muſt extol your Grace, 


85 OS ho”; _ hath . them place. 
TY efer'd by Conqueſt, happily o'erthrown 
Th Falling they riſe, to be 2 us made one. 
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4 POEMS/m | boy 
$o kind Dictators made, when they came home, 
Their vanquiſh'd Foes free Citizens of Rome. 
Like Favour find the Iriſh, with like Fate 
Advanc'd to be a Portion of aur State; 

- While by your Valour, and your courteous Mind. 
Nations divided by the Sea are join d. 1 fy 2 im 
Holland, to gain your Friendſhip, is tontent - 

Jo be our Out · guard on the Continent, „ 50 
sbe from her Fellow-Provinces would go, 

Rather than hazard to have you her Foe. 

In our late Fight, when Cannons did diffuſe - | 

| Preventing Poſts, the Terror of the News, | - 
Our Neighbour-Provinces tremble at their 'Roar, 2 

But oor Conjunction makes them tremble more. 

Tour never - failing Sword made War to ceaſe, 

And now you heal us with the Arts of Peace; 
Our Minds with Bounty and with Awe engage, | 
Unite Affections, and reſtrain our Rage. 

Leſs pleaſures take brave Minds in Battel won, 

Than in reſtoring ſuch as are undone. | 
Tygers have Courage, and the rugged Bear, 
But Man alone can whom he conquers ſpare;\ A 
To pardon willing, and to puniſh-loth, . 
You ſtrike with one Hand, but you heal with both; 
Lifting up all that proſtrate lie, you grieve 
You cannot make the Dead again to live. 

When Fate or Error had our Age miſled 
And o'er theſe Nations ſuch Confuſion ſpread ; 
The only Cure which could from Heaven come down, 
Was ſo much Power and Clemency in one 
One whoſe Extraction's from an antient Line, 

Gives hopes again that well- born Men may ſhine : 
The Meaneſt in your Nature, mild and good, 
The Noble reſt ſecured in your Blood, 
Oft have we wonderꝰ'd how you hid in Peace - 
A Mind proportion'd to ſuch things as theſe : 
How ſuch a ruling Spirit could reſtrain, 
And praQtiſe firſt o'er your rh ſelf to reign. 
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ol. I. State- I fairs. . 

our private Life did a juſt Pattern give, = 

How Fathers, Husbands, pies Sons ſhould live. 

Horn to Command, your Princely Vertues ſlept, 

Nike humble David, whilſt the Flock he kept. | 

Hut when your troubled Country call'd you forth, . 
our flaming Courage, and your matchleſs Worth, 

Dazling the Eyes of all that did pretend 5 

To ſow Conteũtion, gave a proſperous end. 

Still as you riſe, the State's exalted too, 

Finds no Diſtemper while it's chang'd by You : 

Chang'd like the World's great Scene, when without / 

The riſing Sun Night's vulgar Lights deſtroys. (noiſe 

Had you ſom? Ages paſt this Race of Glory 

Run, with Amazement we ſhould read your Story. 

But living Vertue all Atchievements paſt, 

Meets Envy ſtill to grapple with at laſt. 


» 


With loſing him, fell back to Blood and Rage.  \ 
Miſtaken Brutus chought to break their Yoke, % 
But cut the Bond of Union at that ſtroke, 

That Sun once ſet, a thouſand meaner Stars 

Gave a dim Light to Violence and Wars; 

"A To ſuch a Tempeſt as now threatens all, 

Did not your mighty Arm prevent the Fall. 

| If Rome's great Senate could not wield the Sword, 

, Which of the conquer'd World had made them Lord, 
What hope had ours, while yet their Power was new 
rn. & To rule victorious Armies, but by You? mY 
Lou that had taught them to ſubdue their Foes, - 
Could Order teach, and all their Hearts compoſe ; 
To every Duty could their Minds engage, 
Provoke their Courage, and command their Rage. 
So when a Lion ſhakes his dreadful Main, 

And angry grows; if he that firſt took pain 
To tame his Vouth, approach the haughty Beaſt, 
He bends to him, but frights away the reſt. 

As the vext World to find repoſe at laſt, 


zur It ſelf into Auguſta's Arms did caſt: 


This Ceſar found, and that ungrateful age g 
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So England now does, with like Toit appreſt. 
Her weary Head upon your Bofom reſt. 
Then let the Muſes with ſuch Notes as theſe, .. -.. - 
Inſtruct vs what belongs unto our Peace: 
Your Battels they hereafter ſhall indite, _. 
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Three POEMS on the Death of che 

= late Protector Oliver Cromwell, _ 
4 Written by Mr. John Dryden, Mr. Sprat of - 
1 Oxford, and Mr, Edm. Waller, = 
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Heroic Stanxa's on the late Uſarper o. Cromwell: 
Written after his Funeral, by Mr. Dryden. 


A* D now *tis time; for their oſſicious haſte, 
Who would before have born him to the Sky, 

Like eager Romans, e er all Rites were paſt, | 
Did let too ſoon the ſacred Eagle fly 


U. 


Ait lath render d too ee byi its cholce. - * 6 
ho in his Praife no gy of liberal be, hy 


For in a round, what Order can be ſhew'd, 


roll. 5 1 


ho our ber Notes ate v9 aſon to _ Fame, 4 Bi 
oin'd with the loud "Applauſe of publick Fe S 1 
ince Heaven, What Praiſe we offer to his Wer 


Since they whoſe Moſes have the higheſt "flow#, Fo 

dd not to his Immortal Memory, _ _ _ 
But do an at of Fre A to their own. | 40 
IV. | 


et tis our Duty, and our Intereſt too,, 
Such Monuments as we can build to raiſe, © 
eſt all the World prevefit what we ſhould do, 


\nd claim 4 Title in . by cheir Praiſe. 
ow mall 1 then begin, or where conclude, 3 


0 draw a Fame ſo truly Circular? 


Where all the Parts ſo « 


His Grandute he deriy'd from Heaven done, 
For he was great etre Fortune made im ſo; 2 
And Wars like Miſts that riſe againſt the Sun, 


ade him but greater 275 not greater m_. 2 [ 


o borrow'd Bays his Temples did adoro,  _ by. 
Zut to our Crown he did freſh Jewels hs: ö 3 

or was his Vertue poiſdn'd ſoon as born, 2 
Wick the too early T 75 of n 3 


Fortune (that eaſy 9 815 to the young, 
But to her —— Servants coy and hard)” 
Him at that Age her Favourites rank amo 


Wben ſie her beſt-lov'd * did diſcard. 


He private mark'd the Faults of others Sher, - a7 
Aka ſet as Sea-marks for himſelf to ſhun; 1 
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5 Not like raſh Monarchs, who their Youth, betray; 
B Ads their: Abe too "oY would wiſh * 


And yet Domipion was not his Deſign: 

We owe that Bleſſing got to him, but ST 
Which to fair Ads unſopght Rewards did join; tg 
Rewards that leſs to him than vs were gien. 0 


* 


F Peace was the Price of all its Toil and Care, | 
Which War had baniſh'd, and did now le; f 
_ Bolognia's Walls thus mounted in the Air, 


Wo | | 975 11 * CE: 


His Palms, tho under weights they did not ſtand, 


pOE MTS u 


Our former Chiefs like Sticklers of the War, 2 


queſts Which he. ſttew d where cer he came, 
Thick as the. Galaxy with * is ſown. e 
* | 
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Flrirſt fought t'inflame the Parties, then to poll "oo 
The Quarrel lov'd, but did the Cauſe abhor, 


And did yot ſtrike to W * made a noiſe. . $5 3 I 
War, our Conſumptign, 2 their gainfol Trude £ 
He inward bled 40 they prolong'd our Pain ; gp 
He fought. to er fighting, and a 8 
To ſtanch che Blood N. 1 of "the Ve Vein, 
Z 
Swift and ret166 thro the Land he 1 2 
Like that bold Greek, who did the EA n it 
And made to Battels ſuch Heroick haſt, 
As if on Wings of Huy. he flew. bps = 9 
He fought, ſecure of Fortune as of kame; | LACS, 
| 1 by new Maps the Illand might be dern, * 
Of Con 


Still thriv'd, no Winter could his Laurels ade 7 


Heaven in its Portraict ſhew'd a Work: man's Hand, 
And drew it perfect, yet without a ſhade. EE 
XVI, een 
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To feat aer wore ſurely then before, 
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Tis true tis Z 


And naturally all Souls to his 


As Wands of ' Divination downwafd draw, 
And point to Beds where Sor'reign Gold doth grow. , 


Av 


did bow. 


tenance did imprint an ane 
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X. 
When paſt all Offerings to — Wa 42, 


He Mars de 
Sucteſsful 


To fappliang Holland he voi 
Our once bold Riyal of the Britiſh Main; 


Now tamely Mad her unjuſt Claim to ceaſe, 
And buy our FriendMip. 


Made France and 5 


Each knew that Se 


XXIII. 


2 


with her Idol, Gain, 
XXII. | 4 ' 8 1 

Fame of tl aſſerted Sed thro: E. | 

ain ambitions of his Loye: : 


e mult conquer he would wr 3 
And for him okay as for Empire,! ſtrove. 


| No ſooner was the Frenchmgy's Cauſe embrac'd, 


sd, and Arms to 'Gowns made ils. 
uncils did him ſoon-ap 
AS fit for cloſe Intrigyes as open 
gz 2 | 25 . — NE ? 
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Than the light Monſieur the grave Don . 5 


_ His Foctiine" torn'd the Scale where it was caſt, 
T ho Indiay Mines were in the other. Jail. 
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An. W ele e Wit * 
Her Safety teſevd Ireland to hint owes, 2 
And treacherous Scotland to no Int'reſt tr 3 
Yet bleſtd that Fate which did his Arms diſpoſe © 
Her Land to civilize, as to ſubdue. , £4 
72 Is XVIII. * — 
Nor was he like thoſe Stars which only ſhine, 
When to pale Mariners: they Storms portend; Re 
He had his calmer Influence, and his Mein | 2s 2 
Did Love and * aſety ee - ky blend.” Pot” 
TX: * 8 yo: a 


Wben abſent, N eee ga in his Right: 2 MS 
* K mean ws ee 


4 10 ming 10 ling 8 or 13 . IR ES | 

©  Yetill the fair Delignment urs his nen E 
© For froman Tempers be 0 
The worth of each with its 
E And, as the Confident of 


e, 127 
Nature, ſa 1 
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. By u lange Bee N een 
* intuition in is ow 5 5 i $ * A 
Where all the rich Ideas o* them lay, © © 
That were the Rale and Plenſure to | reſt... WH 


XXVI, r WH {A's | 
2 ers Hee tt ts fr 
rs, like ſullenly obe 8 5 BD 
” | Becauſe itdrains them when it comes about, a | 

I 3 : _" therefore anz they 
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XV | 
high wailing our For 
Wich yet mot aden 1 
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A * Since their Commencment 90 1 th 
E an may 


| . 11 GEY 41 L $\ 3: 
Be made. us W A of-t 2 


I N | Whom Neture did like: Cs 
To noblerPreys the rr; Lion fent, . 
And tanght him Joh in * e . * 


e, 
tif 197 go. + N 
2} 86 * 2; B 
* 5 peed A 
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Tha 4 Pirate of dhe Lande. 
| Prond Nome, eng a rg ele Dunkek hear 74 
| bon wiſh'd behind mote * to ſtand,” 5 
. nn 6. "fe f 260 | 
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YL By his Command.) we boldly cot d . Tas | 


2 And. bravely, Lee ele, \ 4 
We trac the for esch Gold ure the Mine," 5 . 
4A Trobe 1-4 
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xXXXII. | 
Such was our Prince, yet own'd a Soul abore 1 
bo higheſt:Afs it coutd produce to ſhew : FL 


hus poor Mechanick Arts in publick move, 
the deep Secrets beyond Practice go. 


yl be when'his ebbing Fame went le; f 
Ay bet freſh Laurels courted him to live, | 4 
He ſeem'd buy to prevent ſome new Succeſs, 4A 
As if above what Tae Earth can give. 4 


His lateſt Victor ies til thicket alle el e © 


As near the Center, Motion doth increaſe; - | - 
Till he, prefs'd down by his own weighty Name, „ 
Did, like the Veſtal, under Spoils oauacs oo | = 
XXV. _ 
But firſt the Ocean as a Tribute ſent 1 'Y 
That Glant Prince of all her watry Herd 5 SN: — 2 
And eff Ie, when her protecting Genius went, _ 
Upon his Obſequies 1 loud Sighs confer d. ö 9 
X J 
No civil Broits have ſince his Death arofe, | 


But Faction now b A does obey 3 


And Wars have A x Abe for his Repoſe, % w 
As Winds for n 91 they breed at Sen. 7 

II. * We. 
His Aſhes in a peaceful Urn ſhalt reſt; een 7 
His Name a great Example ſtands, to ow | 4d 
How ſtrangely high Endeavours may be bleſt, 2 
Where Om) and Valour IO 5. 3 = 
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ham Collegs i in ver nan 
SIR, © 


live only in a Desk, or ſome private Friend's hands; 


knowing Part of the World. There are two thing 


Excellent Poet, who made this way of writing fret of our 
Nation : . The other, That they are ſo little 2 and 
equal to the Renown. of that Prince, on wbom they were 
written: Such great Actions and Liues deſerving ratber to 
be the Subje&s of the nobleſt Pens and divine Fanties, than 


ſelf. Again#t theſe dangeroiis Prejudices, there remains no 
which your Fudgment and Approbation carries with it. 


Right youbave to them, Sir, is not only on the account of 


the Relation you bad to this great Perſon, nor of the gene- 


. wards the advantage of my Studies and Fortunt, having 


- which my meanneſs produces, would not only be Injuſtice, 
bus Sacrilege. So tbat if there be any thing bere tolerably 
—_= Je. obick * Pardon, it is yours Sir, as well as be, 
Your moſt Devoted, 


and Oblig'd Servant. 
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To the Revere Dr. Willin, Wardenof Wat | K:| 


— you are pleas d to think i that theſe Papers: ſhoud 
come into the Publick, which were at firſt 2 o 


bumbly take the boldneſs to commit them to the Security which 
your Name and Protection will give them with the moſt 
s eſpecially - 
nin which they ſhandin need of your Defence: One is, That . 

 #bey fall ſo infinitely bolow the "ful and lofty Genius of that 


of ſuch ſmall Beginners and weak Eſſayers' in Poetry as my] 
other Shield, than the nal, al Eſteem and V | 


ral favour which all Arts receiue from you ; but more 72 | 
ticularly by reaſon of that Obligation and Zeal with mbich - 
I am bound to dedicate my ſelf to your Service For having 
been a long time the Object of your Care and Indulgence to- 


been moulded (as it were) by your own Hands, and form d | 
under your Government ; not to intitle you to any thing 


To i 
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| | To ihe Hop Memory of oh late Bp, Oliver 


yell. 0 *. ha 8 Oxon. . 3 

** RN i 2 T1 PC . 3% ; 

-o ee great Name, thou art 8 7 
From the Forgetfulneſs and Rage 'Y 


Of Death, or Enyy, or devouring Age; Rr 4 

Thou canſt the force and teeth of Time endure: 4 
Thy Fame, like Men, the elder it doth grow, 1 
Will of it elf turn whiter too, 
Without what needleſs Art can do; | 

Will live” yond thy Breath, beyond thy las, 

Tho it wete never heard or ſang in Verſe, 
Withom our help, thy Memory is 1 „ 
They only want an Epitapb, EE 
"That do remain alone . 
Alive in an Inſcription, 

Remember d only on the e Braſs, or Marble-ſtone 

"Tis all ia vain what we can do: 

All our Roſes and Perfumes, * 

Will but officious Folly ſhow, 

And pions Nothings to ſuch mighty Tombs. | 

All our Incenſe, Gums, and Balm; | 

Are but unneceſſary Duties here: 

The Poets may their Spices ſpare, 

Their coſtiy Numbers, and their tuneful Feet ; - 

That need not be imbaln' f which of it ſelf is ſweet. 

We know to praiſe thee is a _—_— proof 

Of our Obedience and our Love: 
For when the Sun and' Fire meer, 
The one's extinguiſh'd quite; 

And yet the other never is more bright. 
So they that write of Thee, and join 
Their feeble Names with Thine, 


tax 


* 


14 N on 1 
Their weaker Sparks with thy illuſtrious Light, 
Will loſe themſelves in that ambiti ugbt; 
And yet no Fame to thee from hence be brought. 
We know, bleſs'd Spirit, thy mighty Name, | 
Wants no addition of another's Beam ; 
my me our rw too nigh, ad full of Theme : 
The Muſes are made great by thee, not thou, 
Thy Fame's eternal Lamp will live, 10 * 
And in thy ſacred Urn ſurvire, 
Without the ” Food 22 15 which we kan . 
?Tis true; but yet on wry calls our Sons) 5% 
Duty commands our Ihnen: 21 10 fl. reg 
Tho thou want not ahr Praiſes, Ve pv ws 
Are not excus d for what we owe to thes; 
For ſo Men from Religion are not freed, 
But from the Altars Clouds muſt riſe, 
Tho Heaven it ſelf doth nothing nge, 
And tho the Gods don't wanton earthly wy 


Great Life of Wonders, whoſe each Let 
Pull of new Miracles le Phear ue = 5 


Wboſe every Month 
Hit 9351 7 
" orgy?” —_ 4 110 


Alone a Chronicle, o 
Others great Actions her e 
Bat thinly ſcatter'd here and there, " + th nA n 
At beſt, but all one ſingle Star EY =D 
But thine the Milky-way, eee 
All one continu'd Light, of undiltiogullbed Dis; 
They throng'd ſo cloſe, that nought elſe could de ſcen, 
S Scarce any common Sky did come between: 
What ſhall I ſay, or where begin? 
Thou may'f in double Shapes be own, 
Or in thy Arms, or in thy, Gown; ; 
Live Jove ſometimes with warlike I er, and 
Sometimes with peaceful Scepter in. his Hand: 
Or in the Field, or on the Throne. | 
In what thy Head, or what thy Arm hath done, 


All \ 


Before thy Name w was publiſs, 1d whilſt byes) 5 


0 Was not quite ſeen or 


| When 2 full Spring 
4 Hare the ſame Calours, the ſame: er LR 


So: whilſt but private Walls did know 
What we to ſurh a mighty 


As full, oqt a8 


Tho then thine Was not ſo enlarg d Float; 3 


Thy Purple was not made at once in haſt, 


W w tr 


"all ts didſt was do reid. | 

So full of ſubſtance, and ſo Oy . 

So pure, ſo Go | 

That the leaſt Grain of it, Tn, 
If fully ſpread and beat, 
Would many Leaves and 4 mighty Volumes hold. 


Thon only ta thy ſelf . 
Whilſt yet thy happy Bud TREE 5 


— 
It then ſure Signs:of' future Greataels nerd: 
Then thy Dameſtick Worth : 
Did tell the World what it would be, 4 
When it ſhogld fix occaſion f., d A 
ſhould call ic forth: J 
As Bodies in the Dark and Night, 


white; 
As in the open Day and Ligne; N 
' The Son dothonly.ſhewr Je Big T7 


That they are bright, - -not make a: ri . 


Mind — awe, + 
Then the ſame Vertnes did ap | 
Tho in a leſs and more contra Sphere, 

large as ſince they were: 


And li — 5 Fountains; tho 
At firſt > deep thau didſt not go: 


1 

- 3 
* 
Sh 


Yet Then nnn * 2 as g00d. | 


'Tis true, thonwaſt not born unto a Crown, 
Thy Scepter's not thy Father's, but thy own: 


But after many! other Colours paſt, 


It took the deepeſt Princely Dye at laſt. 
Thou didſt begin with leſſer Cares, 


And private Thoughts took up thy private Ts 
0 


7 


E MS. on _ V 
' Thoſe Hands, which were. ordain d by * 4 
ai the World, and alter States | 
at firſt that vaſt Deſign ' ö | 
On meaner things with equal Mind, 117 
That Soul which ſhould ſo many Scepters fray, 
Tex homiſo many Kingdoms ſhould ec 
8 firſt to rule in a domeſtick way: Bu 
So Government it ſelf began gs) ft | 
From Family, and " Nan of WREE Hy 
_ Was by the ſmall relation Y; | 


* 


= 


"thy "528 ox 
And from thoſe lefs)beginnio I 5 15 2 31 | 
Ten Rl. of eWorld laſt" 

* #Þ TE =Þ 75, 1 Ty ; . 177 4 92 

n. when thy Country: Seeger ee 

When zar ddt thy Cduruge calf d; Th 
. e 

hat been Sin in thee nat to be Great: 

; * Very Stream, aud every Flood, wy A: . _ 

1 85 and ran i | 

Wben üs Arnis; And unk War 

8 45 Fina every Place, and err 

Wheat and diimal Night * n 

|, i. all che band affright; * en < 

| Tes time for tbe co brig art all ou Light. 
- Thou deftit b more 
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Vol. IJ. State- Affairs. 
Thy ſtrong and certain Remedy 


Unto the Weapon didſt apply; 
Thou didſt not draw the Sword, and ſo 

Away the Scabbard throw, 

As if thy Country ond 

Be the Inheritance of Mar- * Blood: 
But that when the great Work was ſpun, 

War in it ſelf ſhould be undone; N 
That Peace might land again upon the ſhore, | 

Richer and better than before: 

The Husband men no Steel ſhall know, 
None bat the uſeful Iron of the Plow ; 

That Bays might creep on every Spear: 
And tho our Sky was overſpread 

With a deſtrudive Red, 8 


Tann but til thay our Sun i didtt in ful nent « 75 
VII 


When 4 jax dy d, the RX Blood, f 
That — his gaping Wound had flow'd, 
Turn into Letter, every Leaf 


Had on it wrote his Epitaph : | 1 3 
" that Crimſon. Flood, » - - +, 
Which thou by fate of times wert 44 . 2 
Uawillingly to ſhed, | 
Letters and Learning roſe and . 2 
Thou fought'ſt not out of Envy, Hope, or Hate, 3 
But to refine the Church and State; ' | 
And like the Romans,” whate'er thou 
In the Field of Aar didſt mow, | 
Was, that a Holy Iſland hence might grow. 
Thy Wars, as Rivers raiſed by a Shower, 
With welcome Clouds do pour 
Tuo they at firſt may ſeem 
To carry all away with an enraged Stream; 


Yet did not happen that they might , | 
Or the better Parts annoy : | 


But all the Filth and Mud to ſcour, — © - 3 

And leave behind another Slime, re 7 

To give a birth to a more happy Power. 2 
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"= Thou didſt in Batteis aud in Arms excel; EW I 
© -< That ſteelly Arms themſelver*might' be „ 

3 | 'Worn out in War as ohn as Thee: \ 


=  - Succeſs o chor upon thy Troops did wait, p 


As if thou firſt had ſt co 


ner d AP a 58 
As if uncertaid * 15 * TOE NY 7 


F Had beet firſt overcome vy Thee _ © FE 
As if her Wings were elipt;-and could nox fee, 

- © Whilſt thou Lid onlyferve,”” '- © 

Before thou hadſt What firſt thon didſt dene, 


” Others by Thee did rest einge do, 
= Triumphd'ſt thy elf, and mad'ſt them triamph too: 
©  ' Tho they above che dig e ee 
=. As yet in amore large higher ebe , 


Ties, the great Sun, 847515 light to every Star. 
Thy ſelf an Army wert lone 
And mighty Troops contain'd' in one? 

Thy only Sword did guard the Land, 

Like that which flaming lin due AnpeFs haud, 
From Men God's Gardeti did defend? 3 
Bur yet thy Sword did more than his, 

Not only guarded, but did; — 10atiy this Land @Paradiſ 

$470. ie 


Thon tonghe lt not to be High or Greaty W 


Nor for a Scepter or a e 14 
Or Ermin; Purple, or che Throne; ir 
But as the Veſtal Heat, 15 OY E 


Thy Fire was kind led from above done. 2. 
Religion putting on thy Shield. * be 
Brought thee victorious to the Field. 

Thy Arms, like thoſe which untient 3 
Were glven by the God thun E 7 
And all the Words thy Atmies hal, 
Were on an heavenly Auri made; Ka 

Not Intereſt, or any weak Deſre on 

Of Rule or rip, did Wy * ane, 
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Thy * like the Hol Fire, STOR 

Wikeh did before the 54 Armies go, 
Liv'd in the Camp, and yet was ſacred too : 

Thy might Sword. anticipates, | 
What was reſerv'd by Heaven an thoſe bleſt Seats, 
And makes the Church en hers . 


Tho Fortune did 


on y Sword, - 

And did obeyt mighty ty Word; _— 4 

— Fortune for thy ſide and thes, Ui... 

$ her lov'd Unconftancyz x 

Ami Arms and T rophies thon 6. +. 

| Wert valiant and gentle too; C. 

o: Wounded'ſt thy ſelf; when thou age yr Foe ; Co 
Like Steel, when [it much work has paſt, L 1 
That Which was rough does fhine at laſt: 1 
Thy Arms by being offtner us d did ſmoother gro. 

Woe 44 b thy Battels make thee Proud or High, . 

hy Conqueſt rais'd the State, not The: | 1 
Thou — thy ſelf in every Victory. 7 M 
As when the Sun in à directer Line, 
co A ae Golden Shield doth ſhine, 

reflects pnto the Sun again bis Light: : 

So pd the Heavens ſmil'd on.thee in Fight ; 
When thy propitions God had lent 
Succeſs, and Vicory to thy Tent; 

To Heav'n again the Mare ts was * 

I. 

England, till thou dia R 4 
Confin'd her Valour home; Tx 1 
Then our own Rocks did ſtand | 4 

5 Bounds to our Fame as well as Land, 

re, 2 were to us, as Well 

| As to our Ruemſies, unpaſſable : 

8 W were ahham'd at what we read, 

And bluſ'd at What our Fathers did, 

3 . we cams * bebind the * 
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The Britiſh Lion hudg his Main, and ue 
To Slavery and Burden ſtoop d, 
With a degenerate Sleep and Fear | 

La in his Den, and languiſh'd there; 
At whoſe leaſt Voice before, $ 

A trembling echo ran thro every Shore, 

And ſhook che World at every Roar: 
Thou his ſubdued Courage didſt reſtore, 
Sharpen his Claws, and from his Eyes 
_ Mad'ſt the ſame dreadful Lightning riſe; _ 
Mad'ſt him again affright the neighbouring Floods, 
His mighty Thunder ſounds thro all the Woods : : 
Thon haſt our Military Fame redeem'd, 1 
Which was loſt, or clouded ſeem'd : 
Nay, more, Heaven did by thee beſtow 
On us, at once an Iron Kilt and happy too. 


Till thou command ' ſt, that Azure Chain of wires 
Which Nature round about us ſent, re 
Made us to every Pirate Slaves, | 
Was rather Burden than an Ornament; eee 1 
Thoſe Fields of Sea that walh'd our Sbores, 
Were plow'd, and I reap'e by other DUR "thin ours : 
To us, the liquid Se} 
Which doch 1 us run, Sarees * 
As *tis unto the Sun, Pt WOT 
Only a Bed to ſleep on was; 3 
And not, as now, a powerful Throne, 
To make and ſway- the World 9 they 
Our Princes in their Hand a Globe did new, 08 
But not a perfect one. I 
Compos d of Earth and Water to. 
But thy Commands the Floods obey d. 
Thou all the Wilderneſs of Water fray'd 3 
Thou didſt not only wed the Sea, 
| Not make her equal, but a Slave to thee. 185 
Neptune himſelf did bear thy Yoke, © 
il 3 and trembled at 15 Stroke: 
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ol. "is State-A Fairs. 21 
He that ruled all the Main., | | 
Acknowledg'd thee his Sovereign: 
And now the conquer d Sea doth pay 
ore Tribute to thy 7 317 than that unto the Sea: 
ill now our Valour did our ſelves more hurt; 
Our Wounds to other Nations were a ſport; 
And as the Earth, our Land produced | 
Tron and Steel, which ſhould to tear our ſelves de us d. 
Our Strength within it ſelf did break 
Like thundering Cannons creak, 
And kilfd thoſe that were near, 
While th' Enemies ſecur'd and antotel'd were. 
But now our Trumpets thou haſt made to ſound + 
Againſt our Enemies Walls in foreign Ground; 3 
And yet no Eccho back to us returning found. 
England is now the happy peaceful [ſle, 
And all the World the while 
Is exerciſing Arms and Wars 
With foreign or inteſtine Jars. 
The Torch extinguiſh'd here, we lend to others Oil; 
We give to all, yet know our ſelves no fear; 
We reach the Flame of Ruin and of Death, 
Where er we pleaſe, our Swords for to unſheath, 
Whilſt we in calm and temperate Regions breathe: 
Like to the Sun, whoſe Heat is hurPd 
Thro every Corner of the World; 
Whoſe Flame thro all the Air doth go, 
And yet the Sun himſelf 8 while no Fire doth know. 
V. 
Beſides, the Glories of thy Peace 
Are not in number, nor in value leſs. 
Thy Hand did cure, and cloſe the Scars 
Of. our bloody Civil War; 
Not only lane'd | but heal'd the Wound, 
Made us again as healthy and as ſnd : 
When now the Ship was wellnigh loſt, 
After the Storm upon the Coaſt, 
C3 . by 
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By its Mariners endanger'd moſt : cov hin 
When they their Ropes and Helms had left; 
Wben the Planks afunder cleft, 5 
And Floods came roaring in with mighty ſound, 
Thou a ſafe Land and Harbour for us found. 
And ſavedſt choſe that would themſelves have dt wrd: 
A Work which none but Heaven and Thee could do, 
Thou mad'ſt us happy whether we would or no: 
Thy hndgment, Mercy, Temperance ſo great, & 
As if thoſe Vertues only in thy Mind had feat: 
Thy Piety not only in the Field, but Peace, 
When Heayen ſeem'd to be wanted teaff : 
Thy Temples not like Jamu only were, 
Open in time of War, A x 
When thou hadſt greater cauſe of fer; 
Religion and the awe of Heaven poſſeſt, 
All places and all * alike, thy Breaſt. 
g XVI. e ee 
Nor didſt thou only for thy Age provide, 
But for the Years to come beſide; 
Our after: times, and late Poſterity, _ 

Shall pay unto thy Fame as much as we 
They too are made by the. 
When Fate did call thee to a higher Throne, 

And when thy mortal Work was done; 
hen Heaven did ſay it, and thou muſt be gone, 
Thou him to bear thy Burden 'choſe, _. 
ho might (if any could) make us forget thy loſs, 
Nor hadſt thou him deſigu dd. 

Had he not been EL 
Not only to thy Blood, but Vertue kinn 

Not only Heir unto thy Throne, but Mind: 
*Tis he ſhall perfect all thy Cures, 
And with a fine Thread weave out all thy Loom. 
So one did bring the choſen People from 
Their Slavery and Fears, 
Led them thro their pathleſs Road, 
Guided himſelf by God. | 
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He . them to the borders; ; but a ſecond Hand - 
Did ſettle and ſecure them in the n 
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Upon the late Storm, and Death of the lite er. 
per Oliver Cromwell, Wen the * B/ 
Ar. Waller. e 


E muſt reign, Heav'n his great Soul does claim 
: In Storms bs os as his 7 * Fame; 
His dying Groans, his laſt Breath ſhakes our If 
And — uncut fall for his Funeral Pile, A 
About his Palace their broad Roots are toſt 
Into the Air: ſo Romulus was loſt. 7 
New Rome in ſuch a Tempeſt miſt their King, 4 
And from obeying fell to worſhipping. q 
On Octa's Top thas Hercides lay dead, | 
With ruin'd Oaks and Pines about him — + -- 
The r too, whoſe 4 he wont to Wear 
On his victot d, lay proſtrate there: 
Thoſe hls — laſt Fury from the Mountain rem; 1 Pen 
Our dying Hero from the Continent 
Raviſh'd whole Towns, and Forts from Spaniards reſt] 
As his laſt Legacy to Britain left. 
The Ocean which ſo long our — - 
Could give no limits to his vaſter Mind z . - 
Our Bounds enlargement was his lateſt Toil, _ 
eee 7 
er the Tropick is our Language e, 
And part of — hath recelv d out Voke. 
From Civil Broils he did us diſengage, Vs 
Found nobler Objects for out — Rage | 1 
And with wiſe Conduct to his Country ſhew?d 4 
Their antient way of conquering abroad. | | 
Ungrateful then, "if we no Tears allow 
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To Him that gave us Peace and Empire too: 
Princes that fear d him, griev'd; concern'd to ſee 
** pitch of Glory from the Grave is free ; 5 
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Nature her ſelf. took notice of his Death, b 
And ſighing ſwell'd the Sea with ſuch a Breath, 9 
That to remoteſt Shores her Billows rol'd—2. 
Th approaching | Fate 7 ber great Ruler told. 
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4 
MAY Painter, if thou dart deſign — 

Which Waller only Courage had to write; £ 

I 

] 

] 


If thy bold Hands can without ſhaking draw; ö; 
What ev'n th' Actors trembl'd at when they ſaw 3 
Enough to make thy Colouts change like 
And all thy Pencils briſtle like their Hairs. 
Firſt, in fit diſtance of their praſpect Main, 
Paint Alen tilting at the Coaſt of Spain ; nn 
Heroick AQ ! and never heard till nom! 08 * 
Stemming of Here les Pillars with the Prom). . 
*And how heleft his Ship the Hills to waft, - 1 
And with new Sea-marks Cales and Dover graft. 
Next let the flaming London come i 8 | 
Like Nero's Rome, hurnt to rebuild-it new: TREE 
What leſſer Sacrifice than this was meet 5 
To offer for the Safety of the Fleet: 
Blow one Ship up, another thence will grows + 
See what free Cities and wiſe Courts can do. 4 
So ſome old Merchant, to infore his Name, 
Marries afreſh, and Courtiers ſhare the ee aA 
So whatſoe er is brake, the Servants pay t, 
And Glaſſes are more durable than Plate. 
No Mayor till ao ſo rich a Pageant feignd, 
Nor. one Barge all the Companies contain 4 — 
3 Then Painter, draw Cerulian Covent, 
* Keeper, or rather Chancellor, oth? Sea; i iE 
And more exactly to expreſs his Meeps =. inks 49 
W.- Use 1 but Vitra- Mariniſh Big) lg 6 
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Vol. J. | State- Affairs. ih 25 
ro pay his Fees the Silver Trumpet ſpends, 
And Boatſwains Whiſtle for his Place depends; 

pilots in vain repeat their Compaſs o'er, * 

until of him they learn that one Point more, 

The conſtant Magnet to the Pole doth hold, 

Steel to the Magnet, Coventry to Gold. 

Muſcovy ſells us Pitch, and Hemp, and Tar; 

Iron and Copper, Sweden; Munſter, War; 

Aſbly, Prize; Warwick, Cuſtom ; Cart ret, Pay; 

But Coventry doth ſell the Fleet away. . __ | 
Now let our Navy ſtretch its Canvas Wings, 


„ 


By flow degrees of the increaſing Gale, 
Eirſt under Sail, and after under Sale : 
Then in kind viſit unto Opdams Gout, 
Hedg the Dutch in, only to let them out. 
80 Huntſmen fair unto the Hares give Law, 
Firſt find them, and then civilly withdraw. 
„ That the blind Archer when they take the Seas, 
The Hambrougb Convoy may betray: with eaſe. 
So that the Fiſh may more ſecurely bite, ; 
The Angler baits the River over night. 0 
But Painter, now prepare, t inrich thy Piece, 
Pencil of Exmin, Oil of Ambergreece; 
See where the Dutcheſs; with triumphant Trail 
— Of numerous Coaches, Harwich doth aſſail! 
© So the Land-Crabs, at Nature's kindly Call, 
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4 Down to the Sea for to ingender crawl. 
L See then ths Admiral with the Navy whole, 
A To Harwich thro the Ocean carry Coal; 


So Swallows bury'd in the Sea at Spring, 
Return to Land with Summer in their Wing. 
One thrifty Ferry-boat of Mother-pear], | 
Suffic'd of ald the Citbarean Gir; 

Yet Navies are but Fopperies when here, 

A ſmall Sea-mask, and built to court your Dear: 
Three Goddeſſes in one; Pallas for Art, 


Fen for Sport, but Funo in your Heart, 


Toll 0 
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SwoPn like his Purſe, with Tackling like his Strings, PE 
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O Dutcheſs, if. thy Nuptial remp was mean, 
Tis paid with Intereſt in thy Naval Scene. 


Never did Roman Mark within the Nile. 
So feaſt the fair Egyptian Crocodile z © + 
| Nor the Yenetian Duke with ſuch a ſtate 
The Adriatick marry at that rate. 
Now Painter, ſpare thy weaker Art forear 
To draw her parting Paſſions and each Tear: : 
For Love, alas! bath but a ſhort delight ; 
The Sea, the Duteb, the King, all call d to dn. 
She therefare the Duke's Perſon ug ore 
To Brunker, Pen and Coventry, her Friends 3 
To pen much, Brunker more, moſt Coventry's - |. 
For they ſhe knew were all more fraid chan he. 
Of flying Fiſhes one had ſav'd: the Fin, 
And hop'd by this he thro. the Air might io * 
The other thought he might avoid the nen fc 
By the Invention of the Diving. Bell; bat Nr. 
The third had try'd it, and affirm d 2 Cable 
, © Coil'd raund about him was impenetrablh.c,” 
But theſe the Duke rejected, only choſe ©. 
To keep far off, let others interpoſe. 
Rupert that knew no fear, hut Health a ant, 
Kept State ſuſpended in a Chair volant: 
All ſave his Head ſhut in thax wooden Caſe, 
He ſhew'd' but like a broken Weather-glaſs 3): e 
But arm'd with the whole Lion Cap- a- n, p67 
Did repreſent the Hereulesi within. 
: Dear ſhall the Duteb his ting ing Anguich don, 
. And ſee what Valour wet wich Fain can dot 
: Curſt in the mean time be that Treach'rous Gael, 
That thro his princely Temples drove the Nail. 
Rupert reſol v d do fight it like s Lion;nFnn 
And Sandwich hap d to fight it like Arcon - 2 : | 
He to prolong his Life in the diſpute; 
And charm the Holland Pirates, tun'd his Lite, + 
Till ſome judicious Dolphin might approach, 
And land him fafe and foundas any Roach. = : 
x | | OW | 
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Steife Us. 27 
Now Painter, redfſyme thy Pencibs care, 8 


4 


uon baſt bat Skirthichr pet, now Fight prepare; 
nd draw that Battel i he to ſhow," | 

s the laſt Judgment x | 
_XF firſt let our A 
© rhe Ocean's Burden, and the Kingdoms dach, un 


Ki; 


of Angelo: 
Navy ſcour thro Silver krotb, 


hoſe very Bulk may repreſent its Hirth, * 
rom Hide and Paſton, burdens of the Earth; * 


ide whoſe tranſeendent Panch ſo ſwells of late, 


hat he the Rupture ſetms'of Law and State; 
aſton, whoſe Belly bears more Millions 
han Indian Carracks, and contains tore Tuns. c I 


et Sboals of Porpoiſes Gage fide 
Wonder in kimi d. dy our Oaks dut-vy d; 


And the Sea-fowt alf gaze, t behold a ting 


so vaſt, more fwift and d ſtrong than they of Wing 


But yer preſaging George they keep infi gt, 
And follow for the Relicks of a Fight. 


Then let the Dutch with well differbled Fear, 


Or bold Deſpair, more than we wiſh, draw near : 
At which our Gallants, to the Sea but tender, 
Hd more to Fight, their eaſy Stomachs render; 
r ſo panting, that at every Stroke 5 
might have felt their Hearts heat thro the Oak: 
Whit one concerned, in the interval 
Of ſtraining Choler, thus did vent his Gall. 
Noah be damn d an all bis Race accurſt, 
Who in Sea-brine did pickle Timber firſt! 


3 What tbo be planted Vines, be pines cut down ; 
Ace taught us bow to drink 

Ae firſt built Ships, — in bis Wooden Wall, 
Saving bu Fight, r ſince endanger'd all. 


and bow to drown - 


And thou Dutch Necroftntick Friar, be damn d, 
And in thine own firſt Mortar-piece be ram d! 

Who firſt invented Cannon in thy Cell, 

Nitre from Earth, and Brimſtone fetche from He. 
But damn d, and treble damn'd be Clarendine, 

Our Seventh Edward, with all bis Houſe and Line ! - 


Fool - coated Gomn-man ! . 


In thouſand Sparks, then dancingly fall back. 


Zut loſt his Knee; ſince dy d in 8 Race- 
- Lawſon ! whoſe Valour beyond 


Daſhes him all to pieces, and his Hope. 
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— res the War, 
With Briſtol, bounds us on the H 
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bt with Hans, 
Dunkirk ; diſmantling Le France; 
L 52 and Power 
Tout. laſt our Lives or bis, and „ 
And that be yet may ſee, e er be go down, 

His dear Clarinda circled 'in 4 Crown, | 

By this time both the Fleets in reach diſpute, 

And each the other mortally ſalute; _ 
Draw penſive Neptune biting of his \ Thumbs, 

To chink himſelf a Slave whoe er o'ercomes > _ 
The frighted Nymphs retreating to their Rocks, 
Beating their blue Breaſts, tearing their green Locks 
Paint Eccbo lain, only the alternate ſound 5 
From the repeating Cannon doth rebound. 
Opdam Sails placed on his Naval Throne, 
Aſſuming _ greater than his own; — 
Makes to the Duke, and threatens him from far, 
To nail him to his Boards like a Petar; 
But in the'vain attempt took Fire too ſoun, 
And flies up in his Ship to catch the Moon. 
Monſieurs like Rockets mount aloft, and crack 
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Yet e er this happen'd, Deſtiny allow'd a 
Him his Revenge to make his ath more proud ; 8 
A fatal Bullet from his Side did range, | 
And batter'd Lawſon : Oh too dear Exchange 

He led our Fleet that day too ar a ſpace, - 


= 
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ate did go 
And ſtill fights Opdam in the Lake below. X 
The Duke himſelf, tho Pen diu not forget, -1 
Yet was not out of danger's Random ſet. 

Falmouth was there, I know not what to act; 

Some ſay twas to grow Duke too by Contrad: 

An untaught Bullet in its wanton Scope, 
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Poch was his riſe, ſuch was his fall, unprais dd; 
a Chance-ſhot ſooner took him than Chance rais'd: . 
"Wis ſhatter'd Head the fearleſs Duke diſtains, | 
nd gave the laſt firſt proof that he had Brains. 
Fartiet had heard it ſoon, and thought not good 
ro venture more of Royal Harding's Blood. 
o be Immortal he was not of Age, 
And did een now the Indian Prize preſage; 
and judg d it ſafe and decent, coſt what coſt, 
Ho loſe the Day, ſince bis dear Brother's loſt. 
With his whole Squadron ſtraight away he bore, 
And like good Boy, promis'd to fight no more. 
FHF The Dutch Auranca careleſs at us ſail'd; 
cks, ¶And promiſed to do what Opdam fail'd: 
s mitb to the Duke doth intercept her way, 


And cleaves ther cloſer than a Remora; 11 
be Captain wonder d, and withal diſdain d; 
o ſtrongly by a thing ſo ſmall, detain'd ; 
And in a raging bravery to him runs, 
They ſtab their Ships with one another's Guns: 
They fight ſo near, it ſeems to be on Ground, 
And cen the Bullets meeting, Bullets wound. 
The Noiſe, the Smoak, the Fire, the Sweat, the Blood, 
Is not to be expreſt, nor underſtood. 
Each Captain from his Quarter-deck commands, 
They wave their bright Swords glittering in their 
All Luxury of War, all Man cando (hands: 
In a Sea-fight, did paſs between them two. 
But one muſt conquer whoſoever fight; 
smitb takes the Giant, and is made a Knight. | 
Aarlborougb that knew, and durſt do more than all, 
Fell, undiſtinguiſht, by an Iron - ball: | 
Dear Lord ! but born under a Star ingrate ! 
No Soul more clear, nor no more gloomy. Fate 
Who would ſet up War's Trade that means to thrive? 
Death picks the Valiant out, Cowards ſurvive: | 
What the Brave merit, th' /mpudent do yaunt 
4} And none's rewarded but the Scopbant. 
uch N 1 | Hence 


30 P OEMH on 
Hence all his Life he againſt Fortune ſenc d. 


Or not well known, or not well recompens d. f 


But envy not this Praiſe Chis: Memory, 0 F 
None moreprepar'd was, or leſs fit to die. 
Rupert did others, and himſelf excel: 
Holms, Tydiman, Alinus; and bravely — 
What others did, let none omitted blame, 
I ſhall record, hoe er brings in 1 
But unleſs After · Stories diſagree, 

Nine only came to fight, the reſt to ſee; -- 
Now all conſpire unto the Durobrens loſs; 


The Wind, theFire, we, they themſelves KEY 


When a ſweet Sleep began the Duke to _—" 
And with ſoft Diadems his Temples crown: 
And firſt he orders all the reſt to watch, I 
And They the Foe, whilſt He a Nap doth catch, - 
But lo, Brunker by a ſecret inſtinct, % Hie 
Slept on, nor needed; he all day had inkl. 
The Duke in Bed, he then firſt draws his Steel;” 
Whoſe Virtue makes the miſled Compaſs whiel: 
So Cer He wak'd, both Fleets were innocent; 
And Brunker Member isof Parliament. | 
And now, dear Painter, after pains, like thoſe, 
?Twere time that I and thou too do r 
But all our Navy ſcap'd fo ſound of Limb, 
That a ſhort ſpace ſerv'd to refreſh and trim 
And a tame Fleet of theirs doth Convoy want, 
Laden with both the Indies and Levant: 


Paint but this one Scene more, the World's our own, I 


And Halcyon Sandwich doth command alone dne 

To Bergen we with confidence make — 

And ſecret Spoils by hope already taſte; 

Tho Clifford in the Character appear 

Of Supra - Cargo to our Fleet, and there 

Wearing a Signet ready to clap on, | 

And ſeize all for his Maſter Arlington f 
Ruyter, whoſe little Squadron md OA Seas, 

And waſted onr remoteſt Colonies, | 
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With Ships all foul return d upon our w- -] 5 - | 
<andwich would not diſperſe, nor yet delay: 


— 


ud therefore like Commander grave and wiſe, 
ro ſcape his fight and fight, ſhus both his eyes ; 


And for more ſtate and ſureneſs, Cutten true 
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The left Rye cloſeth, the right AAountague; 


And even Clifford proffer'd in his Zeal, 
To makeall lafe, t apply to both his Seal. 
Ulyſſes ſo, till Syrens he had paſt, 
Would by his Mates be pinion d to the Maſt. 
Now can our Navy view the wiſhed Port, 
But there (to ſee the fortune !) was a Fort: 
Sandwich would not be beaten, nor yet beat; 
Fools only fight, the Frudent uſe tu treat. 
His Conſin Mountague hy Court - diſaſter 
Dwindled into the wooden Horſe's maſter: 


— 


To ſpeak of Peace ſeem d amongſt all moſt proper, 


Had Talbot then treated of nonght but Copper: 
Or what are Forts; when void of Ammunition ? 
With Friendgor Foes what would we more condition? 
Yet we thres Hays, till the Duteb furnifyd all, 
Men, Pouder, Mony, Cannon, — treat with Wall! 
Then Tydiman, finding the Danes would not, 
Sent in ſix Captains bravely to be ſhot 
And Mountague, tho dreſt like any Bride, 8 
And aboard him too, yet was reach'd and dy'd - 
Sad was the Chance, and yet a deeper Care 
Wrinkled his Membranes under forehead fair. 


| The Dutch Armado yet had th' impudence 


To put to Sea, to waft their Merchants thence; 
For as if all their Ships of Walnut were 
The more we beat them, ſtill the more they bear: 
But a good Pilot, and a favouring Wind 
Brings Sandwich hack, and once again did blind. 
Now gentle Painter, eder we leap aon ſnore, 


With the laſt ſtrokes: ruffle a Tempeſt oer; 


As if in our Reproach-the Wind and Seas 


n 


Would undertakethe Dutch, while we-take caſe: 


" ” 


+ POEMS om | 
The Seas the Spoils within our Hatches throw; 


The Winds both Fleets into our mouths do blow , | | 


Strew all their Ships along the ſhore by __ 
As eaſily to be gather d up as Flowers: 
But Sandwich fears for Merchants to miſtake 
A Man of War, and among Flowers a Snake. 
Two Indian Ships, pregnant with Eaſtern Pearl 
And Diamonds, fate th' Officers and Earl 
Then warning of our Fleet, he it divides _ 
Into the Ports, and ſo to Oxford rides, 
| Ma while the Duteb uniting to our ſhames, 
Ride all inſulting er the Downs and Thames. 
Now treating Sandwich ſeems the fitteſt choice ; 
For Spain, there to condole, and to rejoice : 
He meets the French, but to avoid all harms, 
Ships to the Groyn « "Embaſſys bear no Arms, 
There let him languiſh a long Quarantain, 
And neer to England come till he be clean. + 
Thus having fought, we know not why as yet, 
We've done we know not what, nor what we * : 
If to eſpouſe the Ocean all this pains, = 
Princes unite, and do forbid the Banes: jt 
If to diſcharge Fanaticks, this makes more ; . A2 
For all Fanaticks are, when they are poor 
Or of the Houſe of Commons to repay, ch 8 


Their Prize - Commiſſions are transfer d away : 


But if for triumphant Check · ſtones, and Shell 
For Dutcheſs Cloſet, t hath ſucceeded — * 
If to make Parliaments as odious pass, 
Or to reſerve a ſtanding Force, alas! 

Or if, as juſt, Orange to re · inſtate, 

Inſtead of that, he is regenerate: 

And with four Millions vainly giv'n as ſpent, 
And with five Millions more of detriment; 
Our Sums amount yet only to have won 
A Baſtard Orange for Pimp A. tn. 

Now may Hiſtorians argue con and pro- bes 
** ſays thus; tho always Waller ſo: 


And 


— 
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And he, good Man, in his long Sheet and Staff, 

| bis Pegance did for CromwePs Epitaph. 

And his next Theme muſt be o'th* Duke's Miſtreſs ; : 
d rice to draw Madam FEdificatreſs. 
Henceforth, O Gemini! two Dukes command, 
aſtor and Pollux, Aumarie and Cumberland. 


zince in one Ship ir had been fit they'd went, 
n Petty s Double-keel'd Experiment. 
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To the KI N 6. By Sir John Denham. | 


Myerial Prince! King of the Seas and es! 

Dear Objed of our Foy, and Heaven's Smiles ! 

bat boots it that thy Ligbt doth gild our Days, 

ind we lie basking in thy milder Rays, ; 

bile Swarms of Inſects, from thy Warmth begun, 

pur Land devour, and intercept our Sun p̃ 

hou, like Jove's 'Minos, ruP# a greater Crete, 

ind for its hundred Cities count t thy Fleet. br 
by wilt thou that State-Dedalus allow, _ | 

bo builds the Butt, a Labrinth, and a Com ? 

thou art Minos, be a Judg ſevere, | 
nd in's own . Maze coufine the Engineer. , 
may our Sun, ſince be too nigb preſumes, 

felt the ſoft Wax wherewith be imps bis Plumes ! 

nd may be falling leave his bated Name 

to thoſe Seas bis War bath ſet on flame ! jg 

om that Enchanter baving clear'd thine Eyes, 

by native Sight will picrce within the Skies, 

d view thoſe Kingdoms calm with Joy and Light, 

bere s univerſal Triumpb, but no Fight. | 

ce both from Heaven thy Race and Power deſcend. = 
ule by itt Pattern, there to re. aſcend - | 
r Tuſtice only awe, and Battel ceaſe; 

1 are but Cards i in War, the) e Gcds in Peace, 
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hed. i "+66 10 DH 
ireftio an- Painter {oh Si bus ehen 
b PE 7 Ia ad 
7 87. abi in Hain our, and the male in Love, * 3 
* &t's with new Generals, a new n 
' Lillys a Dutchman, Danger s in his Art, 

His Pencils may Intelligence impart. IN 1 [ys We 
Thou Gibſon, that among oo Cory y ſmall 8 
Of Muſcle-ſhells, commandeſt Admiral; 25 
Thy ſelf. fo flender; that thou ſhew'ſt no uv; | 
Than Barnacle new. hateb'd of them before: 
a Come mix thy Water-Colours, and expreſs, _ 
=. en rein in little, what we yet do leſs, ._. 5 
1 Firſt paint me George and Rupert A Fo 05 | 
Both in one Box, like the two Dice of Ar 3 ; | 

And let the Terror of their" linked Name | 
By thro the Air, like Chain-ſhot, tearing Fe I ” = 
YZ - Fove in one Cloud-dia ſcarcely ever wrap \ © . 
EF ., Lightning fo fierce, but never uch a Gap. 25 ; 
= | United Gerterals ure are th” only Spell, © 15 ; "i 
== Wherewith United Provinces to quel: So RY | 
Alas, even they, tho ſheIVd in rene Oak, 15 2 +5 i 
Will prove an addle Egg with double Volk. ik 
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_ l 
And therefore next unecuple either Hound, 5 | 
1 And loo them at two Hares &er one be bat.” -* 
E Rupert and Beaufort, hallo; ah, there Rupert. 7 
„ Like the phantaſtick hunting of St. Hubert; — 
W ben be with siey Hounds, and Horn of Air, MY - 
E.. Purſues by Fountainbleau the witchy Hair. +3 
VbDPeep Provideiice of state! that could fo Ei — - 
RE. Beaufort here e er he had quit Tbuuluon. | 
So bare l ſeen, cer human Quarrelsriſe, * 1 
* - -  Foreboding Meteors combat iy the Skies. 
baut let che Prince to fight with Rumour go, 45 
Mp Tue General meets a more ſubſtantial Fos: * 0 
4 Ruyter he ſpies, and full of ny ele ö 
Wk half the * number, think 15 J 
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Vol. =. 3 State- Afairs. 


3 
The Fowler, watching ſo his watry ſpot, 
And more the Fowl, hopes for the better ſhot. 


Tho ſucha Limb was from his Navy torn, 


He found no Weakneſs yet, like Sampſon ſhorn ; 
But ſwoln with ſenſe of former Glory won, 
Thought Mont muſt. be by Albemarle outdone : - 
| me Arm and Sword, 
How far the Gentleman out-cuts the Lord, 
Ruyter, inferiour unto none for Art, 

Superiour now in Number and in Heart; 


Ask'd if he thought, as once our Rebel Nation, 


To conquer theirs too with a Declaration? 
And threatens, tho he now ſo proudly ſail, 

He ſhall tread back his ter Boreal. 

This ſaid, he the ſhart period, cer it ends, 
With Iron-words from Brazen-mouth extends : 


Monk pet prevents him Cer the Navies meet, 
.! 0 


And charges in himſelf alone a Fleet, 
And with To quick and frequent Motion wound 
His murdering ſides about, the Ship ſeem'd round; 
And the Exchanges of his circling Tire, 

Like whirling Hoops, ſnew'd of triumphant Fire. 
Single he doth at their whole Navy aim, 

And ſhoots them thro a Porcupine of Flame. 

In noiſe ſo regular his Cannons met, 

You'd think that Thunder was to Mulick ſet : 

Ah! had the reſt but kept a Time as true, 
What Age could ſuch a Martial Conſort ſhew ! 
The liſt'ning Air unto the diſtant ſhore, - 5 
Thro ſecret Pipes convey the tuned Roar; 

Till as the Eccho's vaniſhing, abate, _ 

Men feel a dead Sound like the Pulſe of State. 


If Fate expire, let Monk her place ſupply, 


His Guns determine who. ſhall live or die. 
But Victory doth always bate a Rant; 
Valour's her Brave, but Skill is her Gallant. 
Ruyter no leſs with vertuous Envy burns, 
And Prodiyies for Miracles returns: 85 
Fon ES Yet 
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Yet he obferv'd bow ſtill bis tron-Balls 
Recoil'd' in vain againſt our Oaken Walls; ; 
How the hard Pellets fall away as dead, 

By our inchauted I imber fillipped. 

Leave then, ſaid he, th* invulnerable Keel, 
We'll find they're feeble, like Acbilles Heel. 

He quickly taught, pours in continual Clouds 


Of chain'd Dilemma's thro our finew'd. Shrouds. 


Foreſts of Maſts fall with their rude embrace, 
Our ſtiff Sails maſhd, and netted into Lace; 
Till our whole Navy lay their wanton Mark, 
Nor any Ship could fail but as the Ark. 
Shot in the Wing ſo, at the Fowler's call, 
The diſappointed Bird doth fluttering. fa R 
Vet Monk diſabled ſtill ſuch Courage fliews, 
That none into his mortal Gripe dare cloſe : 
So an old Buſtard, maim'd, yet loth to yield, 
Duels the Fowler i in New- Market Field. 
But ſince he found it was in'vain to figh 
lle imps his Plumes the beſt he can for joht: : 
This, Painter, were a noble Task to tell, 
What m bis great Hreaſt did den. 


Not vertuous Man unwortbily abus'd, 
Not conſtant Lover without cauſe refus d, 
Not boneft Merchant broke, nor skilful Player 
 Hiſs'd off the Stage, nor Sinner in Me 
Not Parents moc a, nor Favourites diſaxa 
Not a 7 Monk or Oliver diſplac'd; _ 


Not Kings depos'd, nor Prelates cer they die, | 


Feel balf . Rage as Gen rais when they 9. 


Ah, rather than tranſmit th ſtory to Fame, 
Draw Curtains, gentle Artiſt, o'er the ſhame: 
Caſhier the Memory of Dutel, raisd up 


To taſte, inſtead of Death, lis Hightefs Cup ; * 


And if the thing were true, yet paint it not, 
How Bartlet, as he long defery'd, Was s Hot; 
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Vol. J. Sͤtate- A airr. „ | 
Tho others that ſurvey'd the Corps ſo-clear,  - 7 
Said he was only petrify'd for fer: 
If fo, th' hard Statue mummy d without Gum, 
Might the Dutch Balm have ſpar d, and Engliſh Tomb: 
Yet if thou wilt paint MINNS turn'd all to Soul, 
And the Great HARMAN almoſt chark'd to Coal ; "oh 
And FORD AN old worthy thy peneil's pain, 
Who all the while held up the Ducal Train: 
But in a dark Cloud cover — when 
He quit the Prince © embark in Loveſtein; 
And wounded Ships, which we immortal boaſt, 
Now firſt led captive to an hoſtile Coaſt; : 
But moſt with ſtory of his Hand and Thumb, 
Conceal (as Honoùr would) his Grace's: Bum Is 
When the large Bullet a large Collop | tore 
Out of that Buttock, never turn'd heſore: 
Fortune (it ſeems) would give him hy that laſh, 
Gentle Correction for his Fight ſo raſh. 
But ſhould the Rump perceive, they'd ſay that Mos 
Had now reveng'd\them upon Aumarie's Arſe. . 
The long Diſaſter better o'er to 4-4. 
Paint only Jonas three days i in the Whale: . 
For no leſs time did conqu ring Ruyter chaw 
Oar flying Gen' ral in his ſpungy Ja 
Then dra the youthful Perſeus all in haſt, 
From a Sea · Beaſt to free the Virgin chaſt ; EINE 
But neither riding:Fegaſns for ſpeed, ws! 
Nor with the Gorgos ſhielding at his need, 8 
So Rupert the Sea · Dragon did invade,, 
But to ſave George himſelf, and not the Maid: .;- © 
And tho arriving late, he quickly wilt - e bi -Y 
Wc 
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Ev'a Sails to fly, unable to reſiſt, - 

Not Greenland Seamen, that ſurvive the finds | 
Of the cold Chaos, and half Eternal Night, 
Sq gladly the returning Sun adore 
Or run to ſpythe next Year's F leet from ſhore, 
Hoping yet once within the oily fide - 


Of the fat Whale, again their Spears to hide ; . | 
D 3 As, 
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As our glad Fleet with vert ſhovt 
Salute the Prince, and wiſh the ſecond bout. 
Nor Wind's long Priſoners in Earth's hollow ae, 1 
The fallow Seas ſo eagerly aſſault, e.. 
As fiery Rupert with revengeful Joy. es Ht 321 
Doth on the Dutch his hungry 99 elo * 
But ſoon nete, lay like an uſeleſs Boatd, 
(As wounded in the wriſt Men drop their ord) 
When a propitious Cloud between us ſtept, 1 30. 
And in our aid did Rayter intereep rt. 
Old Homer yet did never introduce, WAR MAL 
To ſave his Heroes, Miſts of better uſe." i 
Worſhip the'Sun, who dwell where he doth PI 
This Miſt doth more deſerve our Sacrifice. l 630105 
Now joyful Fires, and the exalted Bell 
And Court-Ga#zettes our empty Triumphs cell. ts 
Alas, the time draws near, when overturn d, 
Thy lying Bells ſhall thro! the tongues be burt's nm 
Paper ſhall want to print that Lye of State, 
144 our falſe Fires true Fires ſhall ex piate. Fe 
Stay, Painter, here a While, and I will ſtay 
Nor vex the/fatore Times with- my ſurvey : 0 30488 
Seeſt not the Aon Dutcheſs all undreſt ? 101 
Paint thou but her, and ſhe-will paint the reſt t +6) 
This ſad Tele found her in her outward Room, 
Nailing up Hangings not of Pe- oon! n I 
Like chaſte Penelope that ne er did rome, 20G 
But made all fine againſt her'G FORGE aw + home. 
Upon a Ladder; in her Coats'much ſhorter," 
She ſtood with Groom and Coachman for Supporter; 
And careleſs hat they aw; or What they chose ght, 
With Honi Peuſe full honeſtly the wrought. 
One Tenter drove, to loſe no time or Pee 
At once the Ladder they remove, and Grace. 
Whilſt thus they her tranſlate from North to Eaſt, . 
In poſture juſt of a four-footed/ Beaſt, 
She heard the News : but alter'd yet no mere; 
Than that which was behind ſhe WOT before; 3 N 
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Nor would come N. but with zn Handkercher,. x 
vl did to her Neck prefer; + 

ſhe was too Yiraginous, Ar 


She ſhed no F 
But 90 ſnuffing her Trunk cartil ORR by 

From Scaling Ladder ſhe began a ory, wa 
Worthy to be had ig. Aemento Abr; ay | 


Arraigning paſt, and preſent, and Hits, . of 5 
With a:ptophetick, if not fiendly Fury. 200 1 


Her Hair N to creep, her Belly found, _ ©. 
Her Eyes to ſparkle, a ber Udder-bound; L lt 
Half itch, half Prophet 3 thus the . 
Like Prechyterian Sybil, gan to ſnarl: 

Traytors both to my Lord, and to the n 
Nay, now it is beyond all ſuffering! A 
One. valiant Man by Land, and he muſt be ; 
Commanded out to ſtop their Leaks at Sea: 
Yet ſend him Rupert, as an helper meet; d. #: 
Firſt the Commands dividing, 8 „ N 
One may if they be beat, or both be hit; 
Or if they overcome, et Honour ſplit. 
But reck aing G EO Zen already .knockt o ur tos, 
They cut him out like Beef &er be be dead. 
Each for a Quarter hopes; the firſt do Rip, 1 Thc 5th 
But ſhall fall ſhort. tho at the Gen'ral-ſhip. _ N : 
Next they for aſter af the Horſe agree; 
A third the Coci-Pit begs, not any Me... 
But they ſhall know, ay.merry ſhall th 
That ho the Cock- Pit hath, ſhall have N 8 der 
I told George 4 as, Calamy told Me, 
If the King. brought theſe o'er, how it would beg 
Men that there pick his Pocket to his Face, 
And ſell Intelligence to buy a Place: 
That their Religion's pawn d for Clothes; nor cafe 
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Tis run ſo long now, to redeem't, nor dare. ph: 
O what egregious Loyalty to cheat r 


O- what Fidelity it was to eat! 
Whilſt Langdales, Hoptons, Glenbams ſtarv'd abroad)”. 
And * true Roy liſts fink beneath their Load. ah 
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ien that did there affront, defame, betray 

The King, and ſo do here; now, who but J 1 { 
What! 2j | Men! nay, rather Monſters; Men © 
Only in Bed, nor to my Knowledg chen. * 
See how they home return d in revel rout. 
With the ſmall Manners that they firſt tset 1 
Not better grown, nor wiſer all the while, | 


Ty! | 122 
Renew the Cauſes of their firſt Exile 
As if, to ſhew the Fool what *tis Il mean, 


Ichoſe a foul Smock, when I might have clean. 5 * 
Firſt, they for fear disband the Army tame, 

And leave good George a Gen'raPs empty Name +. p 
Then Biſhops muſt revive, and all unfix 4 

With Diſcontents, to content twenty ſix : © © 

The Lords Houſe drains the Houſes of the Ret 

For Biſhops Voices ſilencing the Word. 

O Bartha mem Saint of their Kalendar!!! 
What's worſe, th Zjection or the AHaſſaereß 
Then Culpeper, Gloſter, and the Princeſs 47 

Nothing can live that interrupts a Hyde. *. 
O more than human GLOSTER! Fate did ben 
Thee but to Earth, and back again withdrew, - 
Then the fat Scrivener doth begin to think 
Tas time to mix the Royal Blood with ink. 

Berkley that ſwore as oft as he had Tes, 
Doth kneeling now her Chaſtity 8 175 5 

Jaſt as the firſt French Card nal could reſtore 
_ Maidenhead to his Widow, Niece and Whore. 
For Portion, if ſhe could prove light when weight, 

Four Millions ſhall within three years be paid; 

To raiſe it, we muſt have a Naval War,  _ 
As if 'twere nothing but Tara- Tan 7. ar g 4 ADs. 
Abroad all Princes diſobliging fir ſt, 


* 


At home all Parties but the very er ; (3 208" C T | 
To tell of Ireland, Scotland, Dunkirks fad; © 


Or the King's Marriage: But he thinks Pm mat: 
And ſweeter Creatures never ſaw the Sun, 
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ol. J. ws ae. ? 41 
But a Dutcb War ſhall all theſe Rumours ein, 
Bleed out theſe Humours, and our Parſes fill 3 19.4 
Yet after four Days Fight, they clearly ſaw 4 
Twas too much Danger for a Son- in- Law: „ 
Hire him to leave, for Sixſcore thouſand Pound: ö 
So with tbe King's Drums Men fer Sleep compound. 
But modeſt Sandwich thought it might agree 
With theState-prudence, to do leſs than nge 
And to excuſe their t imorouſneſs and floth, 2 
They found how George might now do lefs than both. 
Firſt Smith muſt for Tegborn, with force enow 
To venture back again, but not go thro: 
Beaufort is there, and to their dazlin Eyes 
The diſtance more the Object ma — 
Yet this they gain, that Smith his — ſhould loſe, 
And for my Duke too, cannot interpoſe. 
But fearing that our Navy, George to e 
Might yet not be ſufficiently weak; 
The Secretary that had never yet 
. Intelligence, t from his own — 
* Diſcovers a great Secret, fit to ſell /, 
And pays himſelf for't, &er he mould it ten; „ 
1 Beaufort is in the Channel; Hixy here! ud 
Doxy Thoulon / Beaufort is eviry where. 730055 
Herewith aſſembling the Supreme Divan, od 
Where enters none but Devil, NE P and NA N; 3 
And upon this pretence t 1 deſign'd, 
IE The Fleet to ſep'rate, and the World r 
d, Aion to the Dutch, and Rupert (here the Wench 
| Could not hut ſmile) is Jeſtin's to the French, 
To write! e the Order, Briſtols Clerk is choſe; 
One ſlit's in his pen, the other in his Noſe: -- 
= For he firſt brought the News, it is his place: 
4 - He'll ſee the Fleet divided like his Face, I 
And throthe cranny in his griſly part, 
iS 'To the Dutch Chink Intelligence impart. 
4 I! be Plot ſucceeds, the Dutch in haſt e | 


| _ Peel-Garlick George $ * they ſhar d: 
But 8 And 
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And then co 
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| 4 | Never ſuobill Cotqueedns by ſmall its do wing, 


To help 


Left George-ſhpuld look too fa —4 
At the firſt Draught they — 3 


At Night he ſends it by the Common Poſt, - Calls 
Doe the King of an Expreſs the coſt. 


| Some Patents paſt with leſs circymftrencer:> 21 


a. 


"fend t ng 
im late they ſont f 
Officious. Will ſeem'd | 


They write it fou, then copy it a fai 


Enn a 
mpare them, when at laſt it A ſüign'd Af 
will ſoon his Purſe · ſtrings, but r 


Lord, what ado to pack one Lettet hence * 7 : 5 


Well Geageg in ſpite of them thou ſafe dot ride, 
*. | hop! in ought boy thy Backed Ah. ac” 
Fo to Reputation, this Rette wy 
thine, exceeds: the Victories ſo tzreat: ven berg; 
Nor ſhalt thou ſtir from bene, by my cenſent, 
Till thou haſt made the Duck and. Them e 10 
' Tis true, I want ſu long dhe Nuptial Si, A 
But as oft haun dune, Ine s fait; 
Nor will 1 With vuin Pomp accaſt the Shore, 
To try thy Valbnt at the ne b Nre : . 
Fall to thy Workithere Gage, us I do bere; h . 
Cheriſh the Voliaut up, Cowands caſhier: mg 
See that the Men have Pay aud Beef, me, 
Find but the Cheats of thefour Millioneerc - $9441 
Out of the v Lr. they all the Male 8 4 Hos” 

. Pouder of Poyder, from nonder'd Beef they "Git," 14 
Put thy Hand to che Tubs infead of Or, 
They vieual. with French Porkithat hath Rea, 0 LK 


ncaa wm.il.n = 


ns %_ 


> 


oe 


Me er feb ah ee eee; if 2 Fi 1 
Tuer: an 80 knew. fewer Cheats thanthey, © 11 & 430 5 
Mariners o re leſs madiy f #beir. Pay its "is 
See that thon haſt new” Sails thy ſelf, and pot 3 
All their Sea · market, and their Cable m—_— re 
Look thet good Chaplaint on each Ship do w 1 
Nor n be * 11 mink 2 N 10 
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IF ook to the del a wonndes pris ners; alk 
s brize they rob even the Hoſpital: IR 
cover back the Prizer too 3) in vain | 2 
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e fight, if all be dam that is en 
Nom by our Coaſt the Dutchmen, lie a fight | 


Pf feeding Ducks Ev ning and Morning light : 
How vurLand-HeQors — void of Seuſe, 
. Was if they came Rrait to tranſport them hence 11 
* | 


Some are ſto, the Kingdom all array'd, © 
And ev'n Presbyters now call'd on for ad. 0 Y 
They wiſh ev'n Gepype divided, to command 1 
One half of him ad Sea, th' othet on Land. A WW 
What's that 1 feb! uh, 'tis my George agen G 
- Wt ſeems they in fey weeks have rig'd'him then: 
the curious Heav' with Lightning him ſurrounds,” 
To view him, and his Name in Thvfider ſounds. | 
Bat with the ſame ſhift goes, their Navy's near: 
£ I Sover we hunt, the Keeper ſhoors the Heer. 
| Stay Heaven a white, and thou alt ſee him fail, 
And Gt$pge tov he can thunder, lightth; hail. | 


5 Happy the time that 1 Ger wedded Geo Cds 

a 76rd of England, und the Holland * courge. . 
A N Dog, lber auf, ee 1 
I Tea Weter- Rat, thou Shark, thou Cormorant! 9 
4 I' teach thee to 6 Pf repair 8 4 


Each Rope thou loſeſt, George, out of chi Hair; 
I 'Tisftrong and coarſe enough; Tin em this Shift; F 
Eer thou ſhalt lack a S4, aad: He 4 drr: a 1 
Bring home the old ones, F again win ſew, 1 
And darh them up; t6 os good de. | 
Z What, twice diſabled ! Now ſuch a thing ! ; 
Now Sovereign help him chat brought in the King ; 1 
|| Guard thy Poſteriors; George, eder all be gone, 4 
Tho Jury-Mafts, cho#@f jury -Buttocks none. A 
Courage! How bravely (whet with this diſgrace) ' 
He turns, and Bullets ſprts in Ruyter's face. | 
They fly, they fly, beit Fleet doth now divide, i 
: . Byt they diſcard their 7 * z our Dr is we” _ | "Y 
6 | re f 
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To warm yonr Traffick in the fronen North. 


And oftner beaten be we can! 


Tn 


Beat him like Stock- fiſn, or he'I ne er . 


I ſee of 
Kindle like THONG our rang Pile, 


Whereare you n * e * with your me 


O 

a 

See where your Merchants burn about your ears! - 
Fire out the Waſps, e, from the hollow Trees ee 
Cram'd with — Honey our Engliſh Bees. q 
Ah now they Dr Guinea, cer they: ſteer- ot 


To the Gold Cor they figd it hotter here. n: 
Turn all your. Ships to Stoves e er you'ſet n, | 


Ah Sandwich ! had thy Conduct been the _ 
Bergen had ſeen a leſs but richer Flame; 
Nor Ruyter liv'd new Battels to AT 


Scarce had George leiſure after all his pain, W 
his Breeches . Ruyter? 8 Ong ont again : Sadr 24; T 
in one Fear! hn ſure this Man aged! G 
N 
A 


29 


I ſee them both again prepare to tr; . 
The firſt ſhot tho each other with the Eye... 
Then ing Providence that ne ty 

With human Proje s play; as Wind with Ban, 


| Raiſes a ſtorm: | 50 Conſtables a Fray. - --- . 


Knock down, and ſend them both well cuff 4 201 


Plant now New-England Firs in E gli Oak, a 
Build your 


bomb — proof to —— rok 

To get the Fleeg to Sea, erhauſt the Land 3 

Let longing Prises pine for, the Command: 

Strong March-panes ! Wafers Mr. ſo thin a tl 

Of angry Air can. ruin all that buff 
So Champions have ſhar d the L Lift and Sun, 
The Jadg throws down's bane and re "hare 

| ne. 

For ſhame come home, George, ae ches too much 

To fight at once with Heaven and tbe Dutch. 

Woe's me! What ſee next las, the Fate 

England, and its vtmoſt date. 
Thoſe Flames of theirs at which we fondly (wile, 
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ar, Fire, and, Plague, againſt us all conſpire; Bi | 
e the W, ar, God the P Iague, Who rais'd the Fire 2 6 


1713 
* I, 


ander, and each over his aſhes mourns! 
urs'd be the Man that firſt begat this War, 
n an ill hour, under a blazing Star: , 
or others ſport, two Nations fight a Prize, 
Between them both Religion wounded dies, 
So of firſt Troy, the angry Gods unpaid, 
ac d the Foundations which themſelves bad laid. I K* 
21 N | in 
Welcome, tho late, dear George: here bad 108 
we'd ſcap'd : (let Rupert bring the Navy in.) 
Thou ſtill muſt help them out when in the mire ; 
! I Ger'ratat Land, at Plague, at Sea, at Fire. 
No thou art gone, ſee Beaufort dares approach, 
And our Fleet angling, as to catch a Roach. 
Gibſon. fare wel, till next we put to Sea: 7 of 
Truth is, thou'ſt dran her in Eſſigie. ; 
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"|| - To'the KING. By Sir Jobs Denhan. 
Cat A Prince! and ſo much Greater as more Wiſe ; 
J Sweet as our Life, and dearer than our Eyes, 
What Servants will conceal, and Councils ſparc 

To tell, the Painter and the Poet dare. 
„And the AſſiſBance of an Heavenly Muſe, = 
4 And Pencil repreſent the Crimes abſtruſe. 


h Here needs no Fleet, no Sword, no foreign Foe 5 
Only let Vice be damm d, and Juſtice flow. 7 


Sbake but, Jike Jove, thy Locks. divine, and froun, 


Thy Kepter will ſuffice to guard thy Crown. 
Hark to Caſſandra's Song, e er Fate deſtroy, 
By thy loud, Navy's wooden Horſe, thy Troy. 


As aur Apollo, from the Tumult's wave, 
And gentle Calms, tho but ry Oars will ſave : 
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ee how Men all like Ghoſts, while London burns, 
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46 POEMS on 
So Philomel ber ſad Embroidery ſtrung 
And vocal Silks tun'd with ber Needles 7 ongue. 
The Pictures dumb in Colours loud reveal d, 

The Tragedies at Court ſo long conceaPd - ; 
But when reſtor d to Voice inclos'd with Wings, 

To Woods and Groves what once the Painter fmngs. & 
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Directions to a Painter. By Sir John Denham. 


R A W England ruin'd by what was given before, 
| Then draw the Commons flow in giyzag more: 
Too late grown wiſer, they their Treaſure ſee 
Conſum'd by Fraud, or loſt by Treachery; 

And vainly now would ſome Account receive 


Of thoſe vaſt Sums which they ſo idly gave, 


And truſted to the Management of ſuch 

As Dunkirk ſold, to make war with the Dutch - 
Dunkirk, deſign'd once to a nobler Uſe, . 

Than to erect a petty Lawyer's Houſe. | 

But what Account could they from thoſe expect, 
Who to grow rich themſelves, the State neglect? 
Men who in England have no other Lot, 

Than what they by betraying it have got; 

Who can pretend to nothing but Diſgrace, 

Where either Birth or Merit find a place. 

Plague, Fire, and War, have been the Nation's Curſe ; 
But to have theſe our Rulers, is a worſe. | 
Yet draw.theſe Cauſers of the Kingdom's Woe, 
Still urging Dangers from our growing Foe ; 
Asking new Aid for War with the ſame face, 
As if, when giv'n, they meant not to make Peace. 
Mean while they cheat the Publick with ſuch haſt, 
They will have nothing that may eaſe it paſt, 
The Law *gainſt Iriſb Cattel they condemn, 
As ſhewing diſtruſt o'th' King, that is, of Them. 

| 1 . 1 
7 . 


ore, 


If not to beat them off uſurped Seas, 6 


A Treaty which too well makes it appear 

Ours ſcorn ſuch thread - bare Policies as theſe: 
They think too little for their own Expence: . A 
Or af from that they any thing can ſpare, 


With bare Submiſſions. to our arming oe. 


CE in” Bl 128 TS SE, — — 
Yet they muſt now ſwalloy this bitter Pil, 

Or Mon Want, - which was the greater Il. 
And then the King to Weſtminſter is bronght,, 
Imperfectly toſpeak the Chanc'Nor's. Thought; 
In which, as if no Age could parallel 

A Prince and Conneil that had rul'd ſo well. 
He tells the Parliament he cannot-brook- 8 _ 
Whate'er in them like Jealouſy doth loox 
Adds, that no Grievances the Nation load. 
While we're undone at home, deſpis d abroad. 
Thus paſt the Ir;/5-with the Mony- Bil, 
The firſt.not half ſo good, as th other iI. 
With theſe new Millions might not we expect 
Our Foes to vanquiſh, ar our ſelves protect; 


At laſt to force an bonourable Peace? 
But tho the angry Fate, or Folly rather, 

Of our perverted State allow us neither; 
Could we hopeleſs than to defend our Shores 
Or guard the HM hours, Forts, our Ships and Stores? 

We hop'd in vain: Of theſe remaining are, 
Not what we ſav'd, but what the Dutch did ſpare. 
Such was our Ruler's generous Stratagemz 
A Policy worthy of none but then. 

After two Millions more laid on the Nation, 
The Parliament grows ripe for Prorogation : _. 
They tiſe, and now a Treaty is confeſt. 
Gainſt which before theſe State · cheats did proteſt: 


Theirs, not the Kingdom's Int'reſt, is their Care. 


Stateſmen of old, thought Arms the way to Peace; 


All that was given for the State's Defence, 


It is to buy; Peace, not maintain a War: 
For which-great Work Embaſſadors muſt go 


Thus "3 


Tbos leaving a defenceleſs Statt behind. 15 0 
Vaſt Hleets: preparing by the Belgians "find; 28 
Agio whoſe Fury What can us defend, 2 21 
Whilſt our great Foliticiads here depend © 
Upon the Dutch Good - nature? Fur wben bias 
Cay 555 is making, Ads of War muſt cegſe. p 
Thus were we by the name of Trice betra Wd, $7 hd 
© Tho by the Dutch notbing Me it was made. 
Heere, Painter, let thine Art deferie a Story, 
Shaming our warlike Ifland%s antient Glory: © 
| AScene which never on dur Seas appes Fc. LEE 
Since our firſt Ships were on the — ters 95 
Make the Dutch Fleet, while we ſupinely lleep, 
Without Oppoſers, Maſters of the Deep: 
Make them ſecurely the Thames-mouth Lg 4 
At once depriying us of that and Trade. AS 
Draw Thusder from their floating Caſtles, EN 8 
Againſt our Forts weak as our Government: 2 
Draw Woolwich, Deptford, London Lthe Tower, 
| Meanly-abandon'd to a foreign ; #3 14S 
Yer turn their firſt Attempt another way,” PLP. 
| Add let their Cannons upon Sheermeſs play ) 
Which wn 2 323 lofty . 2 
Zig with the hope of the ching Tide: ee 
Make them e 3 — Remillneſs find, 
Than from the Tide, or from the Eaſtern. rage; 4 
Their Canvas Gelling with a proſperous Gale, 
Swift as our Fears, make them to Chatbam ſail: _ 
_ -Thro-our weak Chain their Fireſnips break their way, 
And our great Ships (unman'd) become their: Prey. 
Then draw the Ftuit of our jll-manag'd Coaſt, 
At once our Honour and our Safety loſt: * > 
Bury thoſe Bulwarks of our iſle in 9 8 
While their thick Flames the neighbrlag Country 
The Charles eſca pes the taging Element, + Choke, 
To be with Triomph into Holland ſent; 7 5 
Where the glad people to the ſnore reſprt. 


They _ Wel Terror * ddr Spore. 1 
f 2 i /* | ut 


El. 49 
zut Painter, fill not up thy Piece before | 
nou paint'ſt.Confuſion on our troubled Shore: 
nſtro& then thy bold Pencil to relate 
The ſaddeſt Marks of an ill-govern'd State. 
Draw th? injur'd Seamen deaf to all Command, 
hile ſome with Horror and Amazement ſtand : 
Dthers will know no Enemy but they 
ho have unjuſtly robb'd them of their Pay: 
3oldly refuſing to oppoſe a Fire, | 
o kindle which our Errors did conſpire : 
dome (though but few) perſuaded to obey, 
ſeleſs for want of Ammunition ſtay : 
he Forts deſignꝰd to guard our Ships of War, 
oid both of Powder and of Bullets are : 
And what paſt Reigns in Peace did ne'er omit, 
The preſent (whilſt invaded) doth forget. 
Surpaſling Chatham, make Whitehall appear, 
f not in danger, yet at leaſt in fear. 
ake our Dejection (if thou canſt) ſeem more 
ban our Pride, Sloth, and Ign'rance did before: 
he King of Danger now ſhews far more fear, 
han he did ever to prevent it, care; 
Yet to the City doth himſelf convey, 
Bravely to ſhew he was not run away: 
hilſt the Black Prince, and our Fiftb Harry's Wars, 
Are only ated on our Theaters. | 
Our Stateſmen finding no expedient, 
If fear of danger) but a Parliament, 5 
wice would avoid, by clapping up a Peace; 
he Cure's to them as bad as the Diſeaſe: 
But Painter, end not, till it does appear, 
Vhich moſt, the Dutch or Parliament they fear. 


As Nero once, with Harp in hand, ſurvey'd 

His flamieg Rome; and as that burnt, he plaid : 

Po our Great Prince, when the Dutch Fleet arriv'd, 
Paw his Ships burn; and as they burnt, he — 


E Direct ion: 


oe WY» => 2 wr i CT 2 A. 9 1 N T Ms a _ PT q FY K 
. N * * a ks Io ws: x 22 43 * + 7 c a * * " 38 N N N nn 1 SAMS 42 
. BE * CF" GY 7 4 R ] Jy 9 er N W 45 1 | 122 * * * * ** N & ee ths” * 
Res * PITTS * GED EY | N . ed 
Fi , : — 7 . | C . : 3 * * * Ss 
ww N - , 4 , . l n + * 7 
4 : . 4 © 7 
_ 6 0 K | 41.4 
fi — * = 9 1 . : : - 
« : 
1 0 2 Ts © \ bo — : 
1 - , * . 1 
8 0 UL on 5 
» — 5 Ty 1 * 
„ * Yd - . 
x * : # x 5 , K ** x F : J 
: 7 7 * x; 
- 
* 6 4 4 
— 
5 ' 
* # % 
* , 
1 f 
- 


Directions to a Painter. 1 Sir John Denham. 


Painter, where was t thy former Work did ceaſe 
Lk Oh, *twas at Parliament, and the brave Peace. 
Now for a Cornucopia - Peace, all know _ 
Brings Plenty with it; wiſh it be not Moe. 
Draw Coats of Pageantry, and Proclamations 
Of Peace, concluded with one, two, three Nations. 
Can'ſt thou not on the Change make Merchants grin, 
Look outward Smiles, while vexing Thoughts within 
Thou art no Artiſt, if thou canſt not fein, 
And counterfeit the counterfeit Dildain, . 
Draw a brave Standard ruffling at a rate, 
Much other than it did for Chatbam Fate. 
The Tow'r Guns too, thundring their Joy, that they 
Have ſcap'd the Danger of being ta'en away : 
Theſe, as now mann'd, for Triumph are, not Fight 
As painted Fire for Show, not Heat or Light. 
Amongſt the roar of theſe, and the mad ſhout. 
Of a poor nothing underſtanding Rut, 
That think the On- and. Off Peace now is true, 
Thou might'ſt draw Mourners for Black Barthomen 
Mourners in Sion! Oh tis not to be 
Diſcover'd ! draw a Curtain curteouſly 
To hide them, Now proceed to draw at Night 
A Bonefire here and there; but none too bright, 
Nor laſting; for *twas Bruſhwood, as they ſay, 
Which they that hop'd for Coals now flung away. 
But ſtay, I had forgot my Mother; draw 
The Church of England mong the Opera, , 
| 1 their part too; or the Dutch will ſay, 
In War and Peace they've. bot the Bells away. 
At this end then, two or three Steeples ringing, 
At th other end, draw Quires Te Deum ſinging: 
Between them leave a ſpace for Tears; remember 
That tis not long to th' Second of September. 4 
EY Q\ 
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Now if thouskil'ſt proſpectiye Landski draw 
At diſtance what perhaps thine Eyes ne er W 5 
Polyroon, Spicy 1ſtands, Kits, or Guinea 
a; Surinam, Nova Scotia, or Virginia 
ale No, no; I mean not theſe, pray hold your had" j 
*. MW Theſe chings are far off, not worth looking after: 
ive int of theſe: Draw Highland, Lowland 
Mountainsand Flats: Draw Scotland firſt, then Holland, | 
See, canſt thay ken the Scots frowns? Then draw thoſe 
That ſomething had to get, but nought'to loſe. 
Canſt thou thro oss! iſcern the Dutchmen drink? 
Buſs-Skippers, lately Capers, ſtamp to think 
Their catching Ctaft is.over ; ſomehave ta'en, 
To eke their War, a Warrant from the Dane. 2456 
But paſſing theſe, their Stateſmen view a while 
In ev'ry graver Countenance a Smile: : 
Copy the Piece there done, wherein you'l ſee © © © 
One laughing out, I told you bow *rwould be! 
Draw next a pompous interchange of Seals; 5 | 
But curs'd be. he that Articles reveals 
Before he knows them: Now for this take light 
From him that did deſcribe Sir Edward's Fight. © 
You may perhaps the truth on't dcubt; what tho * 
You'll have it then Cum Privilegio. 
Then draw our Lords Commiſfoners advance, 
Not homewards, but for Flanders, ar for France; 
To parly there a while, until they ſee I | 
How things in Parliament reſented be. ine 
So much for Peace. Now for a Parliament; 
A petty Seſſions draw, with what content, 855 
Gueſs by their Countenance, who came up Poſt, 
And quickly ſaw they had their Labour loſt: 
Like the ſmall Merchants when they Bargains ſel] ; 
Come hither Jack What ſay ? Come kils, Farewel. 
But *twas abortive, born before its Day, | 
No wonder then it dy'd fo ſgon away; 
Yer breath'd it once, "it chat with ſuch a force, 
It blaſted Thirty Thopfand Foot and Horſe, * 
3 As 
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As once au Man diff meeze e hard, ag 
As routed all that as 
Of E to keep the Tongue in or 

Denn fall o 05 new Callie, 7775 a Foe 

this little one could d6.f0 mach, Fa 
Vick will the next ? Site a 150 115 Wel 1 


5 
not, & 

Epr, great Ning 15 Ly 105 7 hes e 
As if to ſcar 1 dt gol 240 
Croſs Y pr. TO Coarlet en, for wet | e 
Eſpecially ifꝰt be an Engl, 1 5 1 wy 
'Vermilign this Man's Gülle 4 ug 
Sink th others Eyes deep in is had with cares” 25 
Another thoughtſom on Accouhts, to fee pas le 
Ho his Pishy eat with 7 05 1 45 Fa. el 
peep into Con ee Perri ted,” 

Croſed Arms and by of. | 
Or do ſuſpect TA $ coming, 127 9 5 ſee 15 
Themlalves mult ſhare ig = 1 by ME 
Painter, haſt travel'd ? D Didft tho u cer SPY. _ 
That ad Piece there, Angelos day of Dobih. il 
Horror and Anguiſh o 5 cendehts there, or 
May teach thee — to paint Deſcendents dere. 
Canſt thou deſcribe the empty Shifts are mates, 

Like that which Dealers call, 225 of . Trade ? 
Some ſhifc their Crimes, ſome PI and among 

The reſt, ſome will their Counittith too, deer 9 
Draw in a Corner, Gameſter, ſhoffling, cutting, 
Their little Crafts, no Wit, together 
How to pack Knaves, mong Kings an W to 
A ſaving Gache, whilſt Heads are gt the wb (make 
Bax,.crofs their Cards, until it he confeſt. 
Of all the Play, fair Dealing, is the beſt. 555 
Draw a Veil of Piſpleaſure, one to Hide, 
And ſome. prepar'd to ſtrike a blow on's 16 £ 
Let him that built high, .now creep low to ſhelter, * 

a Mhen Potentates muſt tumble Helter Stelter. . 
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wy 'The Parks Seal, Mace, 4 are gone, as it was Gen 
such Marks as theſe could not chaſe but be hit. 
The Purſe, Seal, Mace, are gone ; Bartboſ mew-day, | 
Pof all the Days i i bth Veat, they're ta en away. 
j The Purſe, Seal, Mace, are gone, but to another 
„ Mitre, ! wiſh not ſo, tho to my Brother : 
©” care not for Trandation to a Se, 
- WW Unleſs they would tranſlate to Italy. Þ 1 
A Now draw a Sail playing before the Wind, 


From the Nortb-Weſt ; that which it leaves behind. 

Curſes or Outcries, mind them not, till when | 

They do appear Realities, and then 15 

Spare not to paint them in their Colours, tho 

Crimes of a Viceroy : Deputies have ſo — 

Been ſety d cer now: But if the Man prove true, —_ 

Let him with Pharaoh's Butler have his due. 2 \ 

Make the fame Wind blow ſtrong againſt the Shore 

Of France, to hinder ſome from coming o'er. 

And rather draw the golden Veſſel burning, 9 

Even there, than hither with her Fraight en 

| *Tis true, the noble Treaſurer is gone: - 

,- I Wiſe, Faithful, Loyal, ſome ſay th“ only one! 
Let will hope we eve Pilots left behind, | 
Can ſteer our Veſſel without Southern Wind. \ 
” Women have groſly ſnar'd the wiſeſt Prince | 
4 That ever was before, or hath been ſince: 
And Granham Athaliab in that Nation, 

| Was a great hinderer of Reformation. 

Paint in a new Piece painted Jezebel; 

| Giv't to adorn the Dining-room of Hell. 

to Hang by her others of the Gang; for more 

ke Deſerve a place with Roſamond, Jane Shore. 

Stay Painter, now look, here's below a ſpace 


4 


} th bottom of this, what ſhall we there place ? | Y 
- I Shall it be Pope, or Turk, or Prince, or Nun ? _ 
er the reſolve be Neſeio. So have done. - 
33 Expoſe thy piece now to the World to ſee, 

perhaps they*Il ſay of It, of Thee, of Me, 

he E 2 Poems 
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Poems and Pats can. ſpeak ſometi mes bold . | 
Poets and Painters are ane Toutbs. | 
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d- ſequuntur, in limine Thalani Regii, à ven 
quo nebulone ſeripta, repericbantur. 


Bella fug is, bellas ſequeris, belloque A ag 


Et bellatori ſunt tibi bella Thoyi - L; 

linbelles imbellis amas, adeoque videris B 

Mars ad opus Veneris, Martis oa arma Venus. p 

j . frees WH 

\ 

The laſt Inftration to 4 Pater, * the Durch F 

Wars, 1667. By A. Marvel, Ep. oy 
| ; Fter two Sittings, now our Lad y-State 

| To end her Picture does the third time wait z 

But e*er thou fall'ſt to work, firſt Painter ſee, 


If't be'nt too ſlight grown, or too hard for thee. 
Canſt thou paint without Colours ? then tis right: 
For ſo we too without a Fleet can fight. 

Or canſt thou daub a Sign - Poſt, and that ill? 
"Twill ſute our great Debauch and little Skill. 

Or haſt thou mark'd how antique Maſters limn, 
The Aly-roof with Snuff of Candle dim, 
Sketching in ſhady Smoke, prodigiovs Tools? 
*Twill ſerve this Race of Drunkards, Pimps and Fools, 
Butif to match our Crimes thy Skill preſumes, 

As th' Indian draw out Luxury in Plumes; 

Or if to ſcore out our compendious Fame, 

With Hook then thro your Microſcope take aim; ; 
Where like the new Comptroller all Men laugh, 
To ſee a tall Louſe brandiſh a white Staff. 

Elſe ſhalt thou off thy guiltleſs Pencil curſe, 
Stamp on thy Palate, nor perhaps the worſe, 
The Painter ſo long having vext his Cloth, 

Of his Hound's Mouth to _ the raging Froth, 


* 


2 . A 2 4 & 
N \ r ky * 
* y Yo ©, n ? de 


ol. Il. State- Affairs. 7 
is te Pencil at the Work did dart; 
is Anger reach'd that Rage which paſt bis Art. 
hance finiſh'd that, which Art could not begin, 
and he ſat ſmiling how his Dog did grin. _ 
So may'ſt thou perfect by a lucky Blow, 
What all thy ſofteſt Touches cannot do. 
Paint then St. Abaus full of Soop and Gold, 
The new Court's Pattern, Stallion of the old: 
Him neither Wit nor Courage did exalt, | 
But Fortune choſe him for her Pleaſure's Salt. 
| Paint him with Dray-man's Shoulders,Butcher's Mein, 
—— © Member'd like Mule, with Elephantine Chin. 
Well he the Title of St. Albans bore; 
utch for never Bacon ſtudied Nature more: 
But Age allaying now that youthful Heat, 
Fits him in France to play at Cards, and cheat, : 
Draw no Commiſſion, leſt the Court ſhould lye, 
And diſavowing Treaty, ask Supply ; i ES: 
He needs no Seal but to St. James's Leaſe, 
Whoſe Breeches were the loſtruments of Peace. 
Who if the French diſpute his Power, from thence 
Can ſtrait produce them a Plenipotence. 
Nor fears he the Moſt Chriſtian ſhould trapan 
Two Saints at once, St. German and Alban; 
But thought the Golden Age was now reſtor'd, 
When Men and Women took each others Word: 
Paint then again her Highneſs to the Life, 
ols, & Philoſopher beyond Nemcaſtle's Wife 
5 She naked can Archimedes ſelf put down, 
For an Experiment upon the Crown. 
She per ſected that Engine oft eſſay d, 
How after Child · birth to renew a Maid; | 
And found how Royal Heirs may be macur'd 
In fewer Months than Mothers once endur d. 
Hence Crowder made the rare [nventreſs free 
Of's Highneſſes Royal Society. 
(Happieſt of Women if ſhe were but able 
To make ber glaſſen Duke once malleable.) 
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Paint her with iran + was th 3 of mne 
Wide Mouth, that Sparagus may well proclim;” 
With Chancellor s Belly, and ſo large a Rump, 
There (not behind the Coach) her r 
Expreſs her ſtudying now, if Cbina Clay 
Can, without breakin , venom' d Juice convey; 
Or how a mortal Poi ba ſhe may draw 
. Out of the Cordial Meal of the Coca. 
 - Witneſs ye Stars of Night, and thou the pale 
= Moon, that o'ercome with the ſick Steam didſt fail; 
Ve neighb'ring Elms that your green Leaves did . 
And Fauns that from the Womb abortive fled. | 
Not unprovok'd ſhe tries forbidden Arts, 
But in her ſoft Breaſt Love's hid Cancer ſmarts " 
While ſhe reſolves at once Syaney's Diſgrace, 
And her ſelf ſcorn'd for emulous Denbam's Face, 
And nightly hears the hated Guard, away | 
Galloping with the Duke to other PR | 
Paint Caſtlemain in Colours that will hold + 
Her, not her Picture, for ſhe now grows old. 
She thro her Lackey's Drawers as he ran, 
Diſcern'd Love's Cauſe, and a new Flame began. 
Her wanted Joys thenceforth, and Court ſhe ſhans, 
And ſtill within her Mind the Footmagn runs. 
Bis brazen Calves, his brawny Thighs, (the Face 
She flights) his Feet ſhap'd for a ſmoother Race. 
hen poring with her Glaſs, ſhe re-adjuſts - 
Her Locks, and ofr-tir*d Beauty now 2 e 
Fears leſt he ſcorn'd a Woman once aſſay'd, 
And now: firſt wiſht ſhe eder had been a Maid. 
Great Love! how doſt thou triumph, and how rei 
That to a Groom couldſt humble her Diſdain ! 
Stript to her Skin, ſee how ſhe ſtooping ſtands, 
Nor ſcorns to rub him down with thoſe fair Hands, 
And waſhing (leſt the Scent her Crime di ſcloſe) 
His ſweaty Hoofs, tickles him betwixt the Toes, 
But envious Fame too ſoon began to note 
More Gold in's Fob, more Lace upon his Coat; 


And 
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ol. I. State A fairs. 
And he unwary, and of Tongue too fleet, 
No longer could conceal his Fortune ſweet. 
Juſtly the Rogue was whip'd in Porter's Den, 
And Jermain {traight has leave to come again. 
Ah Painter! now could Alexander live, 
And this Campaſpe the Apelles give. 
Draw next a pair of Tables openiag, then 

The Houſe of Commons clattering like the Men. 
Deſcribe the Court and Country both ſet right | 
On oppoſite Points, the Black againſt the White. 
Thoſe having loſt the Nation at Tick-Tack, 
Theſe now adventuring how to win it back. 
The Dice betwixt them muſt the Fate divide, 
(As Chance does ſtill in Multitudes decide.) 
But here the Court doth its Advantage know, - 
For the Cheat, Turner, for them both muſt throw; 
As ſome from Boxes, he ſo from the Chair 
Can ſtrike the Dye, and ſtill with them go ſnare. 
Here Painter reſt a little, and ſurvey. _ 
With what ſmall Arts the publick Game they play: 
For ſo too, Rubens with Affairs of State 
His labouring Pencil oft would recreate, 

The cloſe Cabal mark'd how the Navy eats, 
And thought all loſt that goes not to the Cheats: 
So therefore ſecretly for Peace decrees, . | 
Yet as for War the Parliament would ſqueeze ; 
And fix to the Revenue ſuch a Sum 
Should Goodrick filence, and make Paſton dumb, 
Should pay Land Armies, ſhould diſſolve the vain 
Commons, and ever ſach a Court maintain, 
Hyde's Avarice, Bennet's Luxury ſhould ſuffice, 
And what can theſe defray but the Exciſe? 
Exciſe, a Monſter worſe than &er before, 
Frighted the Midwife, and the Mother tore. 
A thouſand Hands ſhe has, and thouſand Eyes, 
Breaks into Shops, and. into Cellars pries. 
With hundred Rows of Teeth the Shark exceeds, 
And on all Trades like Caſawar ſhe feeds; 


Chops | 


<> 


Sde ſtalks all Day in Streets conceal'd from ſight, 


She waſts the Country, and on Cities preys: 
Her of a Female Harpy in Dog-days, 


5 ; 0 Bugger'd in Inceſt with the mungrel Beaſt. 


Gentleſt of Men, and his Lieutenant mild; 


6 —_— 22 
N * N i ed * „ n 
0 9 . q 4 N 
K 4 A *. 4 *% 1 * 


= Dt || POEMS ® © Wi 
Chops of the piece where-Cer ſhe cloſe the Jaw, BY 
Elſe ſwallows all down her indented Maw. © N 


And flies like Batts with Leathern Wings by Night; 


Black Sieb, of all the Earth-born Race moſt hot, 
And moſt rapacious like himſelf begot; 
And of his Brat enamour'd, as't increaſt, 


Say Muſe, for nothing can eſcape thy Sight, 
(And Painter, wanting other, draw this Fight) 
Who in an Engliſh Senate fierce Debate 4, 
Could raiſe-ſo long for this new Whore of State. 

Of early Wittals firſt the Troop march'd in, 


For Diligence renown'd, and Diſcipline. 


In Loyal Haſt they left your Wives in Bed, 


And Denham theſe with one Conſent did head. ( 
Of the old Courtiers next a Squadron came, 
That ſold their Maſter, led by Aſbburnbam. | 


Io them ſucceeds a deſpicable Rout, - 
But knew the Word, and well could face about; 


Ex pectants pale, with Hopes of Spoil allur'd, 


Tho yet but Pioneers, and led by Steward. 


Then damning Cowards rang d the vocal Plain: 


Mood theſe command, Knight of the Horn, and Cane. 


Still his Hook · houlder ſeems the Blow to dread, _ 
And under's Arm. pit he defends his Head. 


Tbe Poſture ſtrange Men laugh at, of his Pole 


Hid with his Elbow like the Spice he ſtole: - 
Headleſs St. Dennis ſo his Head does bear, 


And both of them alike French Martyrs were. oY 


Court Officers, as us d, the next Place took, 
And-follow'd F — x, but with diſdainful Lock: 
His Birth, his Youth, his Brokage all diſpraiſe 


In vain for always He commands that pays. 


Then the Procurers under Progers fiſl'd, 


* 
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ol. I. State- Airs. 59 
Bronkard, Love's Squire, thro all the Field array d, 
No Troop was better clad, nor ſo well paid. 


Then marcht the Troop of Clarendon all full, '.Y 
Haters of Fowl, to Teal preferring Bull: 2 


* 
= 


Groſs Bodies, groſſer Minds, and groſſer Cheats 
And bloated Wren conducts t hem to their Seats. 1 
Cbarlton advances next {whoſe Wife does awe 
The Mitred Troop) and with his Looks gives Law. 

He march'd with Beaver cockt of Biſhop's Brim, 

And hid much Fraud under an aſpe@ grim, | 
Next do the Lawy'rs merc'nary Band appear, 

Finch in the Front, and Tbhuriand in the Rear. | 
The Troop of Privilege, a Rabble bare, 

Of Debtors deep, fell to T1 relawney's Care 

Their Fortunes Error they ſupply'd in Rage, A 

Nor any further would than theſe engage. = 
Then marcht the Troop,whoſe valiant Acts before = 

(Their publick Acts) oblig'd them to do more. .v 

For Chimnies ſake they all Sir Pool obey d, 

Or in his Abſence him that firſt it laid. 1 
Then came the thrifty Troop of Privateers, 2 

W hoſe Horſes each with other interferes : —_— 

Before them Higgins rides with Brow compact, 2 

9 his Counteſs anxious for his Acc. I 

ir Frederick and Sir Solomon draw Lots, 

For the Command of Politicks and Scots: +7 

Thence fell to Words but Quarrels to adjourn, 

Their Friends agreed they ſhould command by turn. 
Carteret the Rich did the Accountants guide, 

And in ill Engliſb all the World defy'd. 
The Papiſts (but of thoſe the Houſe had none 


* Elſe) Talbot offer'd to have led them on. 


Dold Duncomb next, of the Projectors Chief, | = 3 | 
And old Fitz. Harding of the Eaters Beef. 5 
Late and diſorder'd out the Drunkards drew, 


Scarce them their Leaders, they their Leaders knew; 
| Before them enter'd, equal in Command, 43 
Apſtey and Brotberick marching hand in hand. 2 4 
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They that e' er long ſhall the rude Dutch upbraid, * 


| Laſt then but one, Powe] that could not ride, 
Left the French Standard weltring in his ſtride ; 
He, to excuſe his ſlowneſs, Truth confeſt, 
That twas ſo long before he could be dreſt. 
The Lords Sons laſt all theſe did reinforce, 
Cornbury before them manag'd Hobby-Horſe. 

Never before nor ſince, an Hoſt fo ſteel'd 

Troop on to muſter in the Tuttle-Field. ONES: 
Not the firſt Cock-· horſe that with Cork was mod 

\ To reſcue Albemarle from the Sea-Cod : 
Nor the late Feather-man, whom Tomkins fierce 
Shall with one breath like Thiſtle Down diſperſe. - 
All the two Coventrics their Generals choſe, _ 
For one had much, the other nought to loſe. 
Not better choice all accidents could hit, 
While Hector Harry ſteers by Will the Wit. 
They both accept the Charge with merry glee, 
To fight a Battel from all Gunſhot free. 
Pleas'd with their Numbers, yet in Valour wiſe, 
They feign'd a Parley, better to ſurprize; 


_- * * 


Who in a time of Treaty durſt invade. 

Thick was the Morning, and the Houſe was thin, 
The Speaker early, when they all fell in. 
Propitious Heavens ! had not you them croſt, 
Exciſe had got the Day, and all been loſt : 
For t'other ſide all in cloſe Quarters lay 
Without Intelligence, Command or Pay ; 
A ſcatter'd Body, which the Foe neꝰer try'd, 
But often did among themſelves divide. 
And ſome run o'er:each Night, while others leep, 
And undeſcry*d.return'd *fore Morning peep. 
But Strangeways, that all Night ſtill walkt the round, 
For Vigilance and Courage both renown'd ; \ 
Firſt ſpy'd the Enemy, and gave th Alarm, 
Fighting it ſingle till the reſt might am 
Such Roman Cockles ſtood before thejFoe, 75 
The failing Bridg behind, the Streams below. K 8 
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e State- Affairs. 61 

ach ran as Chance him guides to ſeveral Poſt, 

nd all to pattern his Example, boaſt ; 

heir former Trophies they recal to mind, 

\ nd now to edg their Anger, Courage grind. 

Firſt enter d forward Temple, Conqueror 

Df iriſh Cattle, and Solicitor. 

Then daring S - , that with Spear and Shield 

ad ſtretch'd the Monſter Patent on the Field. 

een Whorwood: next in aid of Damſel frail, 

hat piereꝰd the Giant Aordant thro his Mail: 

And ſurly Williams the Accountants Bane, | 

And Zovelace young of Chimny-men the Cane. 

Old Waller, Trumpet-General, ſwore he'd write 

his Combat truer than the Naval Fight. . 

Of Birth, State, Wit, Strength, Courage, How'rd pre. 

And in his Breaſt wears many Montezumes, (ſumes, 

Theſe, with ſome more, with ſingle Valour ſtay 

The adverſe Troops, and hold them all at bay. 

Each thinks his Perſon repreſents the whole, 

And with that thought does multiply his Soul; 

Believes himſelf an Army ; theirs one Man, 

As eaſily conquer d; and believing can 

With heart of Bees ſo full and head of Mites, 

That each, tho Duelling, a Battel fights | 

Such ance Orlando famous in Romance, [ap 57 

Broacht whole Brigades like Larks upon his Lance, 
But*Strength at laſt ſtil] under Number bows, 

And the faint Sweat trickI'd down Temple's Brows; 

Even Iron Strangeway's chafing yet gave back, 

Spent with Fatigue, to breath awhile 'Toback —— 

When marching in, a ſeaſonable Recruit | 

Of Citizens and Merchants held diſpute ; 

And charging all their Pikes, a ſullen Band 

Of Presbyterian Switzers madea ſtand, | 
Nor could all theſe the Field have long maintain'd, 

But for th' unknown Reſerve that ſtill remain'd ; 

A Groſs of Engliſh Gentry, nobly born, | 

Of clear Eſtates, and to no Faction ſworn, 8 5 
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At the firſt Charge the Enemy give out, 
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Each day they bring the Tale, and that too true, 


The buſy Hammer ſleeps, the Ropes untwine, 


Dear Lovers of their King, and Death to meet 
For Country's Cauſe, that gloriovs thing and ſweet 
To ſpeak not forward, but in Action brave, 
In giving generous, but in Council grave; 
Candidly credulous for once, naytwice ; 

But ſure the Devil can't cheat them thrice. 

The Van and Battel, tho retiring, falls 

Without diſorder in their Intervals ; 

Then cloſing all in equal Front, fall on, 

Led by Great Garraway, and Great Littleton. 

Lee equal to obey, or to command, 
Adjutant-General was ſtill at hand. 1 
The Marſhal Standard Sands diſplaying, ſhows . 
St. Dunſtan in it tweaking Satan's Noſe, _- 
See ſudden chance of War, to paint or write, 

Is longer Work, and harder than to fight: 


And the Exciſe receives a total Rout. v7 $4 off 
Broken in Courage, yet the Men the ſame, 
Reſolve henceforth upon their other Game 
Where Force had fail'd, with Stratagem to play, 
And what Halt loſt, recover by Delay, rpg 
St. Albans ſtrait is ſent to, to forbear, "oY 
Leſt the ſure Peace (forſooth) too ſoon appear. 
The Seamens Clamours to three ends they uſe, 
Ta cheat their Pay, feign Want, and th' Houſe accuſe. 


JJC ²˙·m ̃ ac eto ay . 


How ſtrong the Dutch their Equipage renew. / 
Mean time thro all the Yards their Orders run, 
To lay the Ships up, ceaſe the Keels begun. 

The Timber rots, the uſeleſs Ax does ruſt ; 

Th' unpractis'd Saw lies buried in its Duſt ; 


The Store and Wages all are mine and thine. - 
Along the Coaſts and Harbours they take care 

That Money lacks, nor Forts be in repair. 

Long thus they cou'd againſt the Houſe conſpire, « 
Load them with Envy, and with fitting tire; 4%, 
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And the lov'd King, that's never yet deny'd, 

is brought to beg in publick, and to chide: _ 

But when this fail'd, and Months enough were ſpent, 

They with the firſt Day's Proffer ſeem content; 5 

And to Land-Tax from the Exciſe turn round, | 

ought off with Eighteen hundred thouſand Pound. 
hos like fair Thieves, the Commons Purſe they ſhare, 

But all the Members Lives conſulting ſpare. | 
Blither than Hare that hath eſcap'd the Hounds, 

The Houſe prorogu'd, the Chancellor rebounds. 

Not ſo decrepit Æſop, haſht and ſtew'd 

With Magick Herbs, roſe from the Pot renew'd 

And with freſh Age felt his glad Limbs unite, 

His Gout (yet ſtill he curſt) had left him quite. 

What Froſts to Fruits, what Arſnick to the Rat, 

What to fair Denham mortal Chocolat; 

What an Account to Carteret, that and more, b 

A Parliament is to the Chancellor. 2 5 

So the ſad Tree ſhrinks from the Morning's Eye, 

But blooms Night and ſhoots its Branches high. 
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So at the Sun's Receſs, again returns 0 
The Comet dread, and Earth and Heaven burns. 
Now Mordant may within his Caſtle Tower 
Impriſon Parents, and their Child deflower. ö 
The un Herd is now let looſe, and comes 
By Millions over, not by Hecatombs: 
And now, now the Canary Patent ma * 
Be broach'd again for the great Holy-day. 
See how he reigns in his new Palace culminant, 
And ſits in State Divine like Fove the Fulminant. 
Firſt Buckimebanm that durſt *gainſt him rebel, 


Blaſted with Lightning, ſtruck with Thunder fell. 


Next the twelve Commons are condemn'd to groan, 
And roll in vain at Siſypbu's Stone. 


But ſt ill he car'd, whilſt in Revenge he bravd, 
That Peace ſecur'd, and Money might be ſav'd : 


Gain and Revenge, Revenge and Gain are ſweet; 
United moſt, when molt by Turns they meet. 


France . 
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France had St, Albans promis'd (fo the ding). 
St. Albans promis'd him, and he the Kin 
The Court forthwith is order'd all to clo 
To play for Flanders, and the Stake to loſe :. 4 
While chain'd together, two Embaſſadors 
ike Slaves ſhall beg for Peace at Holland's Doors, 
This done, among his Cyclops he retires _. 
To forge new Thunder, and inſpect their Fires, - 
| The Court as once of War, now fond of Peace, 
All to new Sports their wanton Fears releaſe. _- 
From Greenwich (where Intelligence they W 
Comes News of Paſtime martial and old. # 
A Puniſhment invented firſt to awe 
Maſculine Wives tranſgreſſing Nature's Law ; 3 
Where when the brawny Female diſobeys, 
And beats the Husband, till for Peace he prays, 
No concern'd Jury damage for him finds, 
Nor partial Juſtice her Behaviour bins, 
But the juſt Street does the next Himſe invade, 
Mounting the Neighbour Couple on Ran Jade 
The Diſtaff knocks, the Grains from Rettle fy, 
And Boys and Girls in Troops run hooting * 
Prudent Antiquity ! that knew by Shame, 
Better than Law, domeſtick Broils to tame; 
And taught the Youth by Spectual innocent, 
So thou and I dear Painter repreſent 
In quick Effigy, others Faults; and feign, 
By making them ridic'lous, to reſtrain: Go 1 
With homely Sight they choſe thus to . by 
The Joys of State for the new Peace and Tax 
So Holland with ys had the Maſtery try'd, 
And our next Neighbours, France and Flanders nde 
But a freſh News the great Deſigament nis 
Off, at the Iſle of Candy, Dutch and Fa 18 
Bab May, and Arlington did. wiſely ſcoff, 

And thought all 74.4 if they. were ſo far off; 5 
Modern Geographers! Tas there they Gab, 
Where Venice twenty Years the Turks had a hl 

(While 
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ol. J. | State. Fairs. | ; 65 | 
While the-firſt year our Navy is but ſhown, iT | 
The next divided, and the third we've none.) 
They by the Name miſtook it for that Iſle, | 
here Pilgrim Palmer traverd in Exile, 
ith the Bull's Horn to meaſure his own Head. 
nd on Paſipbae s Tomb to drop a Bead. 7 
But Morrice learn'd demonſtrates by the Poſt, - 
his Iſle of Candy was on Eſſex Coaſt. e 
Freſh Meſſengers ſtill the ſad News aſſure, Et; 
ore timorous now we are than firſt ſecure; | 
alſe Terrors our believing Fears deviſe, 
And the French Army one from Calais ſpies, - 
Fennet and May, and thoſe of ſhorter reach, 
hange all for Guineas, and a Crown for each z * 
But wiſer Men, and Men foreſeen in Chance, | 
n Holland theirs had lodg'd before, and France. 
hiteball's unſafe, the Court all meditates - 
o fly to Windſor, and mure up the Gates. Y 
ach doth the other blame, and all diſtrvſt, | | 
But Mordant new oblig'd would ſure be juſt.) 5 1 
ot ſuch a fatal ſtupefaction reign'd | 
At Londons Flames, nor to the Court complain'd. 
he Bloodworth Chanc lor gives (then does recal) 
Orders, amaz'd, at laſt gives none at all. 
St. Albans writ too, that he may bewail 
o Monſieur Lewis, and tell Coward Tale, 
ow that the Hollanders do make a noiſe, 
hreaten to beat us, and are naughty Boys, 3 4 
ow Doleman's diſobedient, and they ſtill "A 1 
ncivil, his Unkindneſs would us kill; 3 
Tell him our Ships unrig'd, our Forts unman'd, 
Dur Meny's ſpent, elſe *twere at his Command; 
ummon him therefore of his Word, and prove 
o move him out of Pity, if not Love: 
ray him to make De Wit and Rayter ceaſe, 
And whip the Dutch, unleſs they'l hold their Peace. 
But Lewis was of Memory but dull, 9 
And to St. Albans too undutiful: 1 4 
3 Nor 7 
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Or in their haſty Call to find a flaw, 
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Nor Word, Nor near c Relation did rerere, 


The graveld Count did with this Anſwer bn 
(His Character was that which thou didſt prune) 
And ſo eaforc'd like Enemy or Spy, 
Truſſes his Baggage, and. the Camp doesfly 2 


| Yer Levis writes, and leſt our Heart ſhould break, 


Condoles us morally out of Seneque. 
Two Letters next unto Breda are ſent, 


In Cypher one to Harry Excellent: 


The firſt entruſts (our Verſe that Name abbory) 
Plenipoteatiary Embaſſadors; 


: To prove by Scripture, Treaty does imply J os 


ation, as the Look Ad 
And that by Law of Arms, 49 FAO Strife, 
Who vielda his Sword, has Title to his Life. 
Presbyter Hollis the firſt Point ſhould clear, | 
The ſecond Coventry the Cavalier: FE 
But would they not beargu'd back from — 
Then to return home ſtrait infeda re. 
But Harry's order d, if they won't recal 
Their Fleet, to threaten—we will give them a 
The Dutch are then in Proclamation ſhent, 


For Sin againſt the eleventh Commandment, - 


Hyde's flippant Stile there pleaſantly curvets, 
Still his ſnarp Wit on States and Princes _. 


So Spain could not eſcape his Laughter's Spleen, 
None but himſelf muſt chuſe the King = Queen, 


But when he came the odious Clauſe to pen, 
That ſummons up the Parliament agen, F 
His Writing-maſter many times he ban d. 
And wiſht himſelf the Gout to ſeize his hand FO 
Never old Lecher more repugnant felt, 
Conſenting for his Rupture to be gelt. 

But {till in hope he ſolac'd, e er they come 

To work the Peace, and ſo to ſend chem home ; 


15 


Their AQts to vitiate, and them overawe : 
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more rely d upon this Dutch pretence, 
To raiſe a two-edg'd Army for's Defence. 
Firſt then he march'd our whole Militias force, 
(As if alas we Ships, or Dutchhad Horſe,) 
Then from the uſual common place he blames 
Theſe, and in ſtanding Armies Praiſe declaims: 
And the wiſe Court, that alway lov'd it dear, 
| Now thinks all but too little for their fear. - 
Hyde ſtamps, and ſtrait upon the Ground the SWarms 
Of current 24yrmidons appear in Arms; 
And for their Pay he writes as from the King, 
With that curs'd Quill pluckt from a Vaulture's Wing, 
Of the whole Nation now to ask a Loan ; 
(The eighteen hundred thouſand Ponnds are gone.) 
This done, he pens a Proclamation ſtout | 
In reſcue of the Bankers Banquerout. 
His Minion-Imps, that in his ſecret part 
Lie nuzzling at the Sacramental Wart; 
Horſe-leeches ſucking at the Hzm'roy'd m_t 
He ſucks the King, they him, he them again. 
The Kingdom's Farm he lets to them bids leaſt ; 
(Greater the Bribe) and cheats at Intereſt, 
Here Men induc'd by Safety, Gain, and Eaſe, 
Their Mony lodg, confiſcate when hepleaſe: 
Theſe can at need, at inſtant with a Scrip 
(This lik'd him beſt) his Caſh beyond Sea whip : 
When Dutch invade, and Parliament prepare; 
u. Ho can he Engines ſo convenient ſpare ? 
Let no Man touch them, or demand his own, 
Pain of Diſpleaſure of great Clarendoy, 
The State-Afﬀairs thus marſhal'd, for the reſt, 
Monk in his Shirt againſt the Dutch is preſt. 
Often (dear Painter) have I ſat and mus d 
Why he ſhould ſtill 'on all Adventures us' d: 
Do they for nothing ill, like Aſhen-wood, 
Or think him like Herb-John for nothing good 7 
Whether his Valour they ſo much admire, 
Or that for Cowardice they al] retire. 
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As Heaven in Storms they call, ia Guſts of State 

On Monk and Parliament, yet both do hate. 

All Cauſes ſure concur, but muſt they think _ 
Under Herculean Labours he may Pt | 

Soon then the In Troops would cloſe, _ 

And Hyde's laſt Project of his Place diſpoſe. | 

Ruyter the while, that had our Ocean curb'd, 

SaiPd now amongſt our Rivers undiſturb'd; - 
Survey'd their Chryſtal Streams and Banks ſo green, 
And Beauties e er this never naked ſeen: 1 0 
Thro the vain Sedg the baſhful Nymphs he ey'd, 

Boſoms, and all which from themſelves they hide. 
The Sun much brighter, and the Sky more clear 

He finds, the Air and all things ſweeter here. 

The ſudden Change, and ſuch a tempting Sight, 

Swells his old Veins with freſh Blood, freſh Delight. 

Like am'rous Victors he begins toſhave, _ 

And his new Face looks in the Engliſh Wave. 

His ſporting Navy all about him ſwim, 

And witneſs theit Complacence in their Trim. 
Their ſtreaming Silks play thro the Weather fair, 
And with inveigling Colours court the Ai: 

While the red Flags breathe on their Topmaſts high 

Terror and War, but want an Enemy. | 

Among the Shrouds the Seamen fit and ſing, 

And wanton Boys on every Rope docling: 

Old Neptune ſprings the Tides, and Waters lent, 

(The Gods themſelves do help the Provident) 
And where the deep Keel on the Shallow cleaves, 

With Trident's:Leaver and great Shoulder heaves. 

e/£olus their Sails inſpires with Eaſtern Wind, 

Puffs them along, and breathes upon them kind. 

With Pearly Shell, the Tritons all the while 

Sound the Sea-march, and guide to Sbeppy Iſle. 

So have | ſeen in April's Bud ariſe _ 2 

A Fleet of Clouds failing along the Skies; 

The liquid Region with their Squadrons fill d, 

Their airy Sterns the Sun does guild, 4 , 
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And gentle Gales them ſteer, and Heaven drives, 
When all on ſudden their calm Boſom riyes, 


ith Thund'r and Lightning from each armed Cloud; 
Shepherds themſelves in vain in Buſhes ſhroud : 


go vp the Stream the Belgick Navy glides, 


And at Sheerneſs unloads its ſtormy Sides. od 
rag there, tho practis'd in the Sea- Command, 

With panting Heart, lay like a Fiſh on Land, 

And quickly judg'd the Fort was not tenable, 

Which if -a Houſe, yet were not tenantable. - 

No Man can fit there ſafe, the Cannon paurs 

Thro Walls untight, and thro the Bullets ſhowers. 

The Neighbourhood ill, and an unwholeſom Seat, 

So at the firſt Salute, reſolves Retitat: | 

And ſwore that he would never more dwell there, 

Until the City put it in repair. 

So he in Front, his Gariſon in Rear, 

March'd ſtraight to Chatham to increaſe the Fear. 

There our ſick Ships unrig'd in Summer lay, 

Like moulting Fowl, a weak and eaſy Prey: :- 
For whoſe ſtrong Bulk Earth ſcarce could Timber find, 
The Ocean Water, or the Heavens Wind: 4 
Thoſe Oaken Giants of the antient Race, 

That rul'd all Seas, and did our Channel grace. 
The conſcious Stag, tho once the Foreſt's Dread, 
Flies to the Wood, and hides his armleſs Head. 
Ruyter forthwith a Squadron does untack, 

They fail ſecurely thro the River's Track. 

An Engliſh Pilot too (Oh Shame! Oh Sin 1) 
Cheated of's Pay, was he that ſhew'd them in. 

Our wretched" Ships within their Fate attend, 
And all our Hopes now on frail Chain depend: 
(Engine ſo ſlight to guard us from the Sea, 

It fitter ſeem'd to captivate a Flea.) 


A Skipper rude ſhocks it without reſpect, 

Filling his Sails more Force to recollect. 

Th' Engliſh from Shore the Iron deaf invoke 

For its laſt Aid, Hold Chain, or we are broke | 
wo F 3 But 


70 POE MS on 
But with her ſailing weight the Holland Keel, 
Snapping the brittle Links, does thorow reel, 
And to the reſt the opening paſſage ſhew : 
Afonk from the Bank that diſmal Sight does view, 
Our feather'd Gallants, who came down that day 
To be Spectators ſafe of the new Play, | 
Leave him alone when firſt they hear the Gun, 
(CornPry the ficeteſt) and to London run. 
Our Seamen, whom no =; hy ſhape could fright, 
Unpaid, refuſe to mount our Ships for Spite : 
Or to their Fellows ſwim on board the Dutch, 
Who ſhew the tempting Metal in their Clutch. 
Oft had he ſent, of Duncomb and of Legg 
Cannon and Ponder, but in vain, to beg; 
And Upnor Caſtle's ill deſerted Wall, (ws ef 
Now needful does for Ammunition call. 
He finds, where'er he Succour might expect, 
Confuſion, Folly, Treachery, Fear, Neglect. 
But when the Royal Charles (what Rage! what Grief!) 
| He ſaw ſeiz'd, and could give her no Relief; 
That Sacred Keel that had, as he, reſtor'd 
Its exil'd Sov'reigu on its happy Board; 
And thence the Briti/h Admiral became 5 
Crown'd for that Merit with his Maſter's Name: 
That Pleaſure-Boat of War, in whoſe dear ſide 
Secure, ſo oft he had this Foe defy'd, | 
Now a cheap Spoil, and the mean Victor's Slave, 
Taught the-Dutch Colours from its Top to wave, 
Of former Glories the reproachful Thougbt, 
With preſent Shame compar'd, his Mind diſtraught. 
Such from Euphrates Bank, a Tigreſs fell 
After her Robbers for her Whelps does yell: 
But fees enrag'd the River flow between, 
Fruſtrate Revenge, and Love by loſs more keen; 
At her own Breaſt her uſeleſs Claws does arm, 
She tears her ſelf, *cauſe him ſhe cannot harm. 
TheGuards plac'd for theChain's and Fleet's defence, 
Long fince were fled on many a feign'd pretence, 


Daniel 
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r Face ſo red; thine Oker and thy Lack, 


Up to the Bridg contagious Terror ſtrack, 
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daniel had there ad ventur d, Man of Might; 

weet Painter, draw his picture while I write. 

Paint him of Perſon tall, and big of Bone, 
arge Limbs like Ox, not to be kill'd but ſhown : 
carce can burnt Iv ' ry feign a Hair fo black, 


ix a vain Terror i in his Martial Look, 

und all thoſe Lin which Men are miſtook. 

But when by ſhame cdgſtrain'd to go on Board, 

e heard how the wild Cannon nearer: roar'd, 

\nd ſaw himſelf confin'd like Sheep i in Pen, 

Daniel then thought he was in Lion's Den. 5 

But when the frightful Fireſhips he ſaw, | 
Pregnant with Sulphur, nearer to him draw, 

Captain,” Lieutenant, Enſign, all make haſt, 

Eer in the fiery Furnace they be caſt; 

Three Children tall unfing'd, away they row, 

Like Shadrack, Meſhecb and Abednego. 

Each doleful Day ſtill with freſh Loſs returns, 

The Loyal London now a third time burns ; „ 

And the true Royal Oak, and Royal James, | 

Ally'd in Fate, increaſe with theirs her Flames. 

Of all our Navy none ſhonld now ſurvive, 

But that the Ships themſelves were taught to b 3 

And the kind River in its Creek them hides, 

Fraughting their pierced Keels with Ouzy ſides 3 


The Tow'r it ſelf with the near Danger ſhook ; 
And were not Ruyter's Maw with Ravage doy'd, 

Ev'n London's Aſhes had been then deſtroy'd. 
Officious Fear, however to prevent 

Our Loſs, does ſo mach more our Loſs augment. 

The Dutch had rob'd thoſe Jewels of the Crown 3 
Our Merchant-men, leſt they ſhould burn, we drown :- 
So when the Fire did not enough devour, 

The Houſes were demoliſh'd near the Tow'r. 

Thoſe Ships that yearly from their Teeming - Hole 


Unloaded here the Birth of either Pole, . 
| F4 Fir 
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72 9 OEM § en | 
Fir from the North, and Silver 8 the Weſt: 
From the South Perfumes Spices from the Eaſt; 3 
From Gambo Gold, and from the Ganges conn 
Take a ſhort Voyage underneath the Thames 
Once a deep River, now with Timber floor d, 
And ſhrunk, leſs navigable, to a Ford. 
Now nothing more at Cbatham's left oben. 
The Holland Squadron leiſurely return; 
And ſpite of Rupert's and of Albemarle's, 
To Ruyter's Triumph led the Captive Chats. 
The pleaſing Sight he often does prolong, - 
Her Maſt erect, tough Cordage, Timber 
Her moving Shape, all theſe he doth ſurvey, ; 
Andall admires, but moſt his eaſy Prey. 
The Seamen ſearch her all within, without; 
Viewing her Strength, they yet their Conqueſt doubt. 
Then with rude Shouts ſecure, the Air Joy vex, 
With gameſom Joy inſulting on her Decks. 
Such the fear'd Hebrew Captive, blinded, horn, 
Was led about in Sport, the publick Scorn. 
Black Day accurſt! on thee let no Man hale 
Out of the Port, or dare to hoiſt a Sail, 
Or row a Boat in thy unlucky Hour! 
Thee, the Year's Monſter, let thy Dam devour, 
And conſtant Time to keep his courſe yet right, 
Fill pp thy ſpace with a redonbled Night. 
When aged Thames was bound with Fetters baſe, 
And Medway chaſte raviſh'd before his Face, 
And their dear Offspring murder'd in their Sight, 
Thou and thy Fellows held'it the odious Light. 
Sad Chance, ſince firſt that happy Pair was wed, 
When all the Rivers grac'd their Nuptial Bed ; > 
And Father Neptune promis'd to reſign 
His Empire old to their immortal Line; 0 
Now with vain Grief their vainer Hopes they rue, 
Themſelves diſnonout'd, and the Gods untrue; 
And to each other helpleſs Couple mourn, 
As the ſag Tortaiſe for the Sea does groan; 
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zut moſt they for their darling Charles complain, 

And were it burnt, yet leſs would be their Pain. 

To ſee that fatal Pledg of Sea - Command, 

ow in the Raviſher de Ruyter's Hand, 


Erne Thames roar d, ſwooning Medway turn'd her Tide, 
WA nd were they mortal, both for Grief had dy' d. 


The Court in flattering, yet it ſelf does pleaſe, 
And Female Steward there rules the four Seas.) + 
gut Fate does ſtill accumulate our Woes, 

And Richmond her commands, as Ruyter thoſe. 

After this Loſs; to reliſh Diſcontent, 

Some one mult be accus'd by Puniſhment : 

All our Miſcarriages on Pett muſt fall, 

His Name alone ſeems fit to anſwer all. 

hoſe Counſel firſt did this mad War beget ? 

Who all Commands ſold thro the Navy? Pett. | 

Who would not follow when the Dutch were beat? 

Who treated out the Time at Bergen? Pett. 

Who the Dutch Fleet with Storms diſabled met ? 

And rifling Prizes, them neglected? Petr. 

Who with falſe News prevented the Gazette, 

The Fleet divided, writ for Rupert? Pett. 

Who all our Seamen cheated of their Debt, 

And all our Prizes who did ſwallow ? Pett. 

Who did adviſe no Navy out to ſet ? | 

And who the Forts left unprepared ? Pett. 

Who to ſupply with Pouder did forget 

Languard, Sheerneſs, Graveſend and Upnor ? Pett. © 

Who all our Ships expos'd in Chatham Net? 

Who ſnould it be but the Fanatick Pett ? 

Pett, the Sea-ArchiteQ in making Ships, 

Was the firſt Cauſe of all theſe Naval Slips. | 

Had he not built, none of theſe Faults had been; 

If no Creation, there had been no Sin: | 

But his great Crime, one Boat away he ſent, 

That loſt our Fleet, and did our Flight prevent. 
Thea that Reward might in its turn take place, 

And march with Puniſhment in equal Pace: | 
5 * | Southampton 
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74 POEMS on : 
Southampton dead, much of the Treaſure's Cars, 
And Place in Council fell to Duncomb's Share. 
All Men admir'd, he to that pitch could fly, 
Pouder ne' er blew Man up ſo ſoon, ſo high; 
But ſure his late good Husbandry in Petre, 
Shew'd him to manage the Exchequer meeterz 
And who the Forts would not vouchſafe a Corn, 
Io laviſh the King's Mony more would ſcorn. 
Who hath no Chimneys, to give all, is beſt, 
And ableſt Speaker, who of Law hath leaſt, 
Who leſs Eſtate for Treaſurer moſt fit, 
And for a Chanc'llor he that has leaſt Wit. 
But the true Cauſe was, that in's Brother Aay, 
Th Exchequer might the Privy-Purſe obey. 
And now draws near the Parliament's return, 
Hyde and the Court again begin to mourn , 
Frequent in Council, earneſt in Debate, 
All Arts they try how to prolong its Date. 
Grave Primate Sheldon (much in preaching there) 
Bla mes the laſt Seſſion, and this more does fear: 
With Boynton or with Middleton twere ſweet, 
But with a Parliament abhors to meet; 3 4 
And thinks *twill ne'er be well within this Nation, 
Till it be govern'd by a Convocation. 
But in the Thames Mouth ſtill de Ruyter laid, 
The Peace not ſure, new Army muſt be paid ; 3 
Hyde ſaith he hourly waits for a Diſpatch; 
Harry came Poſt juſt as he ſhew'd his Watch; 
All to agree the Articles were clear, 8 
The Holland Fleet and Parliament fo near. 
Yet Harry muſt job back and all mature, 
I Binding e'er th Houſes meet the Treaty ſure ; 
And *rwixt Neceſlity and Spite, till then © 
Let them come up, ſo to go down again. 
Up ambles Country Juſtice on his Pad, 
And Veſt beſpeaks to be more ſeemly clad : 
Plain Gentlemen are in Stage-Coach o'erthrown, 
And Deputy-Lieutenants in their own , 1 
' ( 
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ie portly Burgeſs thro the Weather hot 
hes for his Corporation ſweat and trot x 
nd all with Sun and Choler come aduſt, 
id threaten Hyde to raiſe a greater Duſt. 
But freſh, as from the Mint, the Courtiers fine 
zlute them, ſmiling at their vain deſign ; 
nd Turner gay up to his Perch doth march, 
ith Face new bleacht,ſmoothed and ſtiff withStarch ; 
ells them he at Wb:tebal had took a turn, 
und for three days thence moves them to adjourn. 
ot ſo, quoth Tomkins, and ſtrait drew his Tongue, 
ruſty as Steel that always ready hung; 
\nd ſo proceeding in his Motion warm, 
h' Army ſoon rais'd, he doth as ſoon diſarm. 
True Trojan ! whilſt this Town can Girls afford, 
And long as Cyder laſts in Hereford, - 
The Girls ſhall always kiſs thee, tho grown old, 
\nd in eternal Healths thy Name be troul'd. 
Mean while the certain News of Peace arrives 
\t Court, and ſo reprieves their guilty Lives. 
Hyde orders Turner that he ſhould come late, 
eſt ſome new Tomkins ſpring a freſh Debate: 
he King that early rais'd was from his Reſt, 
xpects, as at a Play, till Turner's dreſt. 
At laſt together Eaton came and he, 
No Dial more could with the Sun agree: 
The Speaker ſummon'd to the Lords repairs, 
Nor gave the Commons leave to ſay their Pray'rs, 
| But like his Pris'ners to the Bar them led, 
Where mute, they ſtand to hear their Sentence read : 
Trembling with Joy and Fear, Hyde them prorogues, 
And had almoſt miſtook, and call'd them Rogues. 
Dear Painter, draw this Speaker to the Foot; 
Where Pencil cannot, there my Pen ſhall do't. 
That may his Body, this his Mindexplain ; 
Paint him in Golden Gown with Maces Train; 
Bright Hair, fair Face, obſcure, and dull of Head, 
Like Knife with Iv'ry Haft, and edg of Lead: jo 
a | | t 


; 


Well was he skill'd to ſeaſon any Queſtion, 


An Urinal, and ſit like any Henn 


From his clear Eyes (yet theſe too dart with Care.) 


The Object ſtrange in him no Terror mov'd, 
/ Be wonder'd firſt, then pitied, then he lov'd; 


And he divin'd "twas England, or the Peace. 
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76 POEM on 
At Prayers his Eyes turn up the pious white, 
But all the while his private Bill's in ſight: 

In Chair he ſmoking ſits like Maſter Cook, 
And a poll · bill does like his Apron loox. 


And make a Sauce fit for H biteball's Digeſtion, 
Whence every day, the Palate more to tickle, 
Court - Muſhrooms ready are ſent in to pickle. 
When Grievances urg'd,he ſwells like ſquatted Toad, 
Frisks like a Frog to croak-a Taxes load. 

His patient Piſs he could hold longer than 


At Table jolly as a Country Hoſt, 

And ſoaks his Sack with Norfolk like a Toaſt; - 

At Night than Chanticleer more brisk and hot, 

And Serjeant's Wife ſeryes him for Portelott, 
Paint laſt the King, and a dead ſhade of Night, 

Only diſperſt by a weak Taper's Light : 

And thoſe bright Gleams that dart along and glare 


* 


There, as in the calm Horror all alone, 


He wakes and muſes of th' uneaſy. Throne: — 
Raiſe up a ſudden Shape with Virgin's Face, 1 
Tbo ill agree her Poſture, Hour or Place; 7 
Naked as born, and her round Arms behind, 2 
With her own Treſles interwove and twimd: A 
Her Month lockt up, a Blind before her Eyes, * 


Yet from beneath her Veil her Bluſhes riſe, Wy 
And ſilent Tears her ſecret Anguiſh ſpeak, . 
Her Heart throbs, and with very Shame would break. 


And with kind Hand does the coy Viſion preſs, 

W hoſe Beauty greater ſeem'd by her Diſtreſs: 

But ſoon ſhrunk back, chiFd witha Touch ſo cold, 
And th' airy Picture vaniſht from his hold. p 
In his deep Thoughts the Wonder did increaſe, 


= 


Expreſs 


ak. 


ol. I. - State-Affairs. 
Expreſs him ſtartling next, with lit ning Ear, | 
8 4 that ſome unuſual Noiſe doth hear; | 
ith Cannons, Trumpets, Drums, his Door furronnd, 


ut let ſome other Painter draw the Sound? 


hrice he did riſe, thrice the vain Tumult fled, 

zut again thunders when he lies in Bed. 

is Mind ſecure does the vain Stroke repeat, 

And finds the Drums Lewis's March did beat. 

Shake then the Room, and all his Curtains tear, 

\nd with blue Streaks infecł the Taper 1 

hile the pale Ghoſt his Eyes doth fixt admire 

Df Grandlire Harry, and of Charles his Sire. 

arry ſits down, and in his open Side 

he griſly Wound reveals of which he dy'd : 

\nd Ghoſtly Charles, turning his Collar low, 

he purple Thred abodt his Neck doth ſhew : : 

hen whiſpering to his Son in Words unheard, 

hro the lockt Door both of them diſappear'd, 

he wondrous Night the penſive King revolves, 

And riſing ſtrait, on Hyde's Diſgrace reſo. ag 

At his firſt ſtep he Caſtlemain does find, th 

Bennet and Coventry as *twere deſign'd; : #4 

And they not knowing, the ſame thing pro oſe; 

Which his hid Mind did in his Depths incloſe: 

Thro their feign'd Speech their ſecret Hearts he knew, 

To her own Husband Caſtlemain untrue; _ 

Falſe to his Maſter Briſtol, Arlington, 

And cone? falſer than any one, | 

Who to bis Brother, Brother would betray, 

Nor therefore truſts himſelf to ſuch as they. 

His Father's Ghoſt too whiſper'd him one Note, 

That who does cut his Purſe will cut his Throat : 

But he *n wiſe Anger does their Crimes forbear, 

As Thieves repriev'd from Executioner : 

While Hyde provok'd his foaming Tusk does whet, 

To prove them Traitors, and himſelf the Petr. 
Painter, adiee: How well our Arts agree! 

Poetick PiQure, painted 0 
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78 POEMS om © 
But this great Work is for our Monarch fit, 
And henceforth Charles only to Charles ſhall fit. 
His Maſter-hand the Antients ſhall ontdo, 
Himſelf the Painter, and the Poet too. 
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| To the KING. 
CO his bold Tube Man to the Sun apply'd, 

And Spots unknown in the bright Star deſcry'd, 
Shew'd they obſcure him, while too near they plea 
And ſeem his Courtiers are but his Diſeaſe. 
Thro Optick Trunk the Planet ſeem'd to hear, 
And hurls them off e er fince in his career. 

And you (Great Sir) that with him Empire ſhare, 
Seen of our World, as he the Charles is there ; 
Blame not the Muſe that brought thoſe Spots to ſight 
Which in your Splendor hid, corrode your Light : 
(Kings in the Country oft have gone aſtray, 
Nor of a Peaſant ſcorn'd to learn the way) 
Would ſhe the unattended Throne reduce, 
 Baniſhing Love, Truſt, Ornament and Uſe 
Better it were to live in Cloyſter's Lock, 

Or in fair Fields to rule the eaſy Flock. 
She blames them only who the Court reſtrain, 
And where all England ſer ves, themſelves would reigi 

Bold and accurſt are they that all this while 
Have ſtrove to Iſle this Monarch from this Ifle ; 

And to improve themſelves by falſe Pretence, 
About the common Prince have rais'd a Fence : 
The Kingdom from the Crown diſtin& would ſee, 
And peel the Bark to burn atlaſt the Tree. 

But Ceres Corn, and Flora is the Spring, 
Bacchus is Wine, the Country is the King. 

Not fo does Ruſt inſinuating wear, 
Nor Pouder ſo the vaulted Baſtion tear: 
Nor Earthquakes ſo an hollow Iſle o'erwhelm, 
As ſcratching Courtiers undermine aRealm. 
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thro the Palaces Foundations bre, 3 | 
aut” themſelves to hoard their guilty Store. 
he ſmalleſt Vermin make the greateſt” waſt, _ 
nd a poor Warren once a ” 4 I_—_—_— 
But they whom born to Vertue and to Wealth, 
or Guilt to Hatt ry binds, nor Want to Stealth ; 
hoſe gen'rons Conſcience, and whoſe Courage high, 
Joes with clear Councils their large Souls ſupply ; 
Chat ſerve the King with their Eſtates and Care, 
\nd as in Love on Parliaments can ſtare; 
here few the Number, Choice is there leſs hard; 
ive vs this Court, and rule without a Guard. 
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57 Cleaveland's Ghoſt, apon the Death of Cap- 
tam Douglas, burnt on his Ship at Cha: 


bs A Bt — 


tham 


F the old Heroes, when the Warlike Shades 
Saw Douglas marching on the Ehyſium Glades, 
They all conſulting gather d in a Ring, 
Which of their Poets ſhould his Welcome ſing : 
And as a favourable Penance choſe | 
Cleaveland, on whom they would that Task impoſe. 
| [| He underſtood, but willingly addreſt 1 
Eis ready Muſe to court that noble Gueſt. 
Much had he cor'd the Tumour of his Vein, 
He judg'd more clearly now, and ſaw more plain; 
For thoſe ſoft Airs had temper'd every Thought, 
| And of wiſe Zetbe he had drunk a Draught. 
Abruptly he began, diſguiſing Art, 
As of his Satyr This had been a part. 
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Not ſo, brave Douglas, on ; had lovely Chi, 
The early Down but newly did begin: 
And modeſt Beauty yet his Sex did yeil, 
W hile envious Virgins hope he is a Male, | 
His yellow Locks curl back themſelves to ſeek,” | 
Nor other Courtſhip.knew but to his Cheek, * 
Oft as he in chill Esł or Seyn by Night, 7 
Hardned and cool'd, his Limbs ſo ſoft, ſo white; 5. Th, 
Among the Reeds, to be eſpy'd by him, 
The Nymphs would ruſtle, he would forwards RY 
They ſigh d, and ſaid, Fond Boy, Fhy ſo untaꝶj 
That fly'ſt Love's F ires, reſerv'd for other Flam op 
Firſt on his Ship he fac'd that horrid Day, | 
And wonder'd much at thoſe that run away: 
No other Fear himſelf could comprehend, 
Than leſt Heaven fall e er thither he aſcend ; 32 — 
But entertains the while his time too ſhort, 
With birding at the Dutch, as if in Sport; 
Or waves his Sword, and could he them conjure | 
23 his Circle, two, UND ſeeure 
he fatal Bark him boards with grappligg Fire, 
And ſafely thro its Port the Dutch oops! 8 by 
That precious Life he yet diſdains to ſave, © 
Or with known Art to try the gentle Waye. 
Much him the Honour of his antient Race ; 
Inſpir'd, nor would he his own Deeds deface; s 
And ſecret Joy in his calm Soul does riſe, . 
That Monk looks on to ſee how Doug las dies. 
| Like a glad Lover the fierce Flames he meets, 
And tries his firſt-Embraces in their Sheets : 
His Shape exact, which the bright Flames infold,” | 
Like the Sun's Statue ſtands of burniſht Gold. 
Round the tranſparent Fire about him glows, 
As the clear-Amber on the Bees does cloſe ; 
And as on Angels Heads their Glories ſhine, 
His burning Locks adorn his Face Divine. 
But when in his immortal Mind he felt 
His alt 0 and ſeder'd Limbs to melt; 5 
Wn 


is Mit 


6 


7ol. 1. ” States Mears, 


own n he laid himſelf, and dy 4, 
ith his dear Sword repoſing by "bis fide: 
And on the flaming Plank ſo reſts his Head, 
one that warm'd himſelf, and went to bed. 
is Ship burns down, and with his Relicks ſinks, 
and the ſad Stream beneath his Aſhes rinks. 
ortunate Boy ! If either Pencil's Fame, 
Or if my Verſe can propagate thy Name; 
hen Æta and Alcides are forgot, 

Dur Engliſh Youth ſhall ſing the valiant Scot. 
Skip-Saddles Pegaſus, thou needſt not brag, 
Sometimes the Galloway proves the better Nag, 
Shall not a Death ſo ge enerous, when told, 
nite our diſtance, fill our Breaches old ? 
Such in the Roman Forum, Curtius brave 
alloping down, clos'd up the gaping Cave. 
or more diſcourſe of Scotch and Engliſh Race, 
Nor chaunt the fabulous Hunt of Cbevy- Chaſe. 
ixt in Corinthian Metal at thy Flame, 
Dur Nations melting, thy Coloſſus frame: 
Prick down the Point, whoever has the art, 
here Nature Scotland does from England part. 
\natomiſts may ſooner fix the Cells 
here Life reſides, and Underſtanding dwells ; 
But this we know, tho that exceeds our Skill, 

hat whoſoever ſeparates them does ill. 
Vill you the Tweed that ſullen Bounder call 
Of Soil, of Wit, of Manners, and of all? 
hy draw you not as well the thrifty Line 
From Thames, from Humber, or at leaſt the Tine? 
50 may we the State-Corpulence redreſs, 
\nd little England, when we pleaſe, make leſs. : 
What Ethic River is this wondrous Tweed, 
hoſe one Bank Vertue, t'other Vice does breed ? 
Or what new Perpendicular does riſe 
p from her Streams, continu'd to the Skies, | 
hat between us the common Air ſhould bar, 
ind {ple the Influence - every Star? 
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Or to the Joint-ſtools reconcile the Chairs? 


Twill make a more unhabitable Zone. 


Had it not been for ſuch a Biaſs ſtrong, , 


But who conſiders right, will find, indeed, 
'Tis Holy Iſland parts us, not the Tweed. - 
Nothing but Clergy could us two ſeclude, 
No Scotch was ever like a Biſhop's Feud : ted 5 
All Litanies in this have wanted Faith z  —_ 
There's no Deliver us from a Biſhop”s Wrath. | 
Never ſhall Calvin pardon'd be for Sales, Fi 
Never for Burnet's ſake, the Zauderdales Mr 
For Becket's ſake Kent always ſhall have Tails. D 
W ho Sermons e er can'pacify and Prayers??? 


=. 
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Tho Kingdoms join, yet Church will Kirk oppoſe R. 
The Mitre ſtill divides, the Crown does cloſe : 
As in Rogation-Week they whip us round, 
To keep in mind the Scotch. and Engliſh Bound. 


| What th' Ocean binds, is by the Biſhops rent, Or 


Then Seas make Iſlands in our Continent. E, 
Nature in vain us in one Land compiles, 

If the Cathedral ſtill ſhall have its Iſles. 
Nothing, not Bogs, nor Sands, nor Seas, nor 
Separate the World ſo as the Biſhops Scalps, 
Stretch for the Line their Circingle alone, 


The friendly Loadſtone has not more combin'd, Tt 
Than Biſhops crampt the Commerce of Mankind. 


Two Nations had ne'er miſs'& the mark ſo long. 
The World in all doth but two Nations bear, 

The Good, the Bad, and theſe mixt every where: At 
Under each Pole place either of theſe two; SH 


The Bad will baſely, Good will bravely do. Ti 
And few, indeed, can parallel our Climes, My 
For Worth Heroick, or Heroick Crimes. M. 
The trial would, however, be too nice, I fi 
Which ſtronger were, a Scotch or Engliſh Vice: Ae 
Or whether the ſame Vertue would refle&- © My 
From Scotch or Engliſb Heart the ſame effect. JA! 
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Nation is all but Name, 2 Shibboleth, | 
Where a miſtaken Accent cauſes Death 
n Pexadiſe Names only Nature ſhow'd, 
At Babel Names from Pride and Diſcord flow'd; 
and ever ſince Men with a Female Spite | 
Firſt call each other names, and then they fight. I 
cotland and England, cauſe of juſt uproan; I 
Do Man and Wife ſignify Rogue and W hore, _— 
y bus-2a:$cot,, and ſtrait we fall to ſides, , - 
hat Syllable like a pid Wall dirides. 
Rational Mens words Hedges are of Peace 5 
Perverted, .ſerve Diſſenſion to increaſe. 
For-ſhame extirpate from each loyal Breaſt, - 
That ſegfleſs Rancour agaialt Intereſt, 
One King, one Faith, one Language, and one ile, 1 
Engliſh and Scotch, tis all hut Croſs and. File. 9 
barles, qur Great Soul, this only underſtands; J 
e our! Affections both, and Wills commands. 
And here Twin-Sympathies cannot atone, 
nows the laſt Secret, how to make us one. 
Juſt ſo the prudent. Hysbandman, that ſees 
he idle Tumult of his factious Bees 
The Morning-Dews, and Flowers neglected grown, 
The Hive a: Comb-Caſe, every Bee a Drone: 
Pouders them o'er, till none diſcerns his Foes, 
And all: ow rhe 1n Meal and Frieadſhip loſe : : 
The laſect Kingdom ſtrait begins to thrive, 
re: And all work Honey for the common Hive. 
. Pardon, young Hero, this ſo long Tran port, 
Thy Death more noble did the ſame extort. 
My former Satyr for this Verſe forget, 
My Fault againſt my Recantation ſer. 
| fingle did againſt a Nation write, 
Againſt a Nation thou didſt ſingly fight. + 
My differing Crimes do more thy Vertue raiſe, 
And ſuch my Raſhneſs beſt thy Valour praiſe. 
Here Douglas ſmiling ſaid, He did intend, 
(ati After ſuch frankneſs ſhewn, to be his Friend. 
G 3 | Forge 
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orewarn'd him therefore, left i in time he nes. 
nn. to ſome Scorch n 
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Britannia and Raleigh 5 A Marvell, 80 


Br. A* Raleigh, when they didſt thy Breath reſiga 
To geting Pane ny mes,would I hadquitted mine. 
Cubs didſt thou call t Hadſt thou ſeen this Brood 
Of Earls and Dukes, — Princes of the Blood ; 
No more of Sdotiſß Race thou wouldſt complain, - 
Theſe would be Bleſſings in this ſpurious Reign. 
Awake, ariſe from thy — 4 Repoſe, 
Once more with me of mortal Woes. 
Rat. What mightyPow!r has forc'd me from my reſt! 
Oh mighty Queen, why ſo antimely dreſt! 
Brit. Favour'd by Night, conceal'd in this Diſguiſe, 
Whilſt the Leud Court in drunken ſlumber lies, 
I ſtole away, and never will return. 
Till England knows who did her City burn; 
Till cavaliers ſhall Favourites be deem'd, 
And loyal Sufferers by the Court eſteem d x". 
Till Leigb and Galloway ſhall Bribes reject 
Thus 0——»s Golden Cheat 1 ſhall detect: 
Till Atheiſt Lauderdale ſhall leave this Land, 
And Commons Votes ſhall Cut-Noſe Guards disband : 
Till Xate a happy Mother ſhall become, 
Till Charles loves Parliaments, and James hates Rome. 
Ral. What fatal Crimes make you for ever fly 
Your once lov'd Court, and s Progeny ? 
Brit. A Colony of French po els the Court; 
Pimps, Prieſts, Buffoons, in Privy-Chamber ſport. 
Such ſtimy-Monſters ne'er approach'd a Throne, 
Since an Says, nor ſo defil'd a Crown. F 
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In ſacred Eur Tyrannick Arts they croak, 

Peryert his Mind, and ;ooddntention choak ; 

Tell him of Golden Indies, Fairy Lands, 
Leviathan, and abſolute 1 3g 

Thus, Fairy-like, the King they ſteal away, 

And in his room a Changelfn Lewis Lewis lay. 

How oft have I him to himſe reſtor'd, 

In's Left the Scale, in's Right Hand wb the Sword? 
Taught him their uſe, what Dangers would enſue 


To them who ſtrive to ſeparate theſe two? 


Shew'd him how many Kings in purple Gore 
Were hurl'd to Hell by cruel Tyrant Lore. 
The other day fam'd Spencer I did bring, 

In lofty Notes Tudor s bleſt Race to ſing ; 

row Spares proud Powers her Virgin Arms controPd, 
of olden Days in peaceful Order roll'd: 

How ke ripe Fruit ſhe dropt from off her Throne, 

Full of grey 7 Hairs, good Deeds, and great Renown. 

As the Jeſſean Hero did appeaſe 

SauPs ſtormy Rag Rage, and ſtopt his black Diſeaſe ; 

So the learn'd Bard, with artful Song, ſuppreſt 

The ſwelling Paſſion of his canker'd Breaſt, 

And in his Heart kind Influences ſhed | 

Of Country's Love, by Truth and Juſtice bred. 

Then to perform the Cure ſo well begun, 

To him I ſhew'd this glorious ſettikg Sun: 

How by her Peoples Looks purſu'd from far, 

So mounted on a bright Celeſtial Car, 

Out-ſhining Yirgo or the Julian Star. 

Whilſt in Frat '; Mirrour this good Scene he yd, 

Enter'd a Dame bedeck'd with ſpotted Pride, 

Fair Flome/- de- Luce within an Azure Field, 

Her Left Hand bears the antient Gallick Shield, 

By her uſurp'd ; her Right a bloody Sword, 

Inſcrib'd | Leviathan, our Sovereign Lord z 

Her tow'ry Front a fiery Meteor bears, 


An Exhalation bred of Blood and Tears; 
1 Around 


The bloody Scotiſh Chronicle read oer, 5 
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Around her Joe's leud rav nous Curs complain, 
Pale Death, Loſt, Tortures, fil her pompous Train: 


= 8 


She from the eaſy King, Truath's Mirrour took, - - 3 


* 


And on the ground in ſpitefol Fall it broke, @ 
Then frowning, thus, with propd Diſdain,ſhe ſpoke: 3, - 


Such poor pedantick Toys teach Underlings 
Do Monarchs riſe by Yentwe,. or by Sword? 

Who cer grew Great by keeping of his Word? _ 
Vertue's a faint Green-ckneſs to brave Souls, 
Daſtards their Hearts, their active Heat controls. 


Are thred- bare Vertues Ornaments for King IMF 


The RivabCods, Monarchs, of:Cother World. 


This mortal Poiſon among Princes hurPd ; 
Fearing the mighty Project; of the Greet 7 
Shall drive them from their proud Celeſtial Seat, Þ 
If not o er-aw'd: This new- found holy Cheat. J 
Thoſe pious Frauds, too ſlight t inſnare the Brave, 
Are proper Arts the long-ear'd Rout t' inſla v. 
Bribe hungry Prieſts to.deify your Might, 8 


To teach your Will's your only Rule to Right, 
And ſound Damnation to all dare deny t. 
Thus Heaven's deſigns*gainſt Heaven you ſhall turn, 
And make them feel thoſe Powers they once did ſcorn, 

When all the gobling Intereſt of Mankind, 

By Hirelings ſold to you, ſhall be reſign'd; 

And by Impoſtures God and Man betray d. 
The Church and State you ſafely may invade : 
So boundleſs Lewis in full Glory ſhines, -, 

Whilſt your ſtarv'd Power in legal Fetters pines. 


Shake off thoſe Baby-bands from your ſtrong Arms, 


Henceforth be deaf to that old Witch's Charms: 
Taſte the delicious Sweets of Sovereign Power, _. 
*Tis Royal Game whole Kingdoms to deflower. ' | 
Three ſpotleſs Virgins to your Bed I'll bring, 

A Sacrifice to you their God and King: 


Rack Nature, till new Pleaſores you ſhall find, 8 
Strong as your Reign, and beauteous as your Mind. 
— 5 8 : 8 a e When 


As theſe grow ſtale, we'l haraſs Human Kind, 5 | 
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Vol. I. State- Affairs. 87 
When ſhe had ſpoke, a confus' d Murmur roſe, 
Of French, Scotch, Iriſh; all my mortal Foes ; | 
Some Engliſh too, O ſhame ! diſguigd I ſpy'd, 
Led all by the wiſe Son-in-Law of Hyde : 
With Fury drunk, like Bacchanals they roar, 
' Down with that commion Magna-Charta Whore ! 
With joint Conſent on helpleſs me they flew, 
And from my Charles to a baſe Goal me drew: 
My reverend Age expos'd to Scorn and Shame, 
To Prigs, Bauds, Whores, was made the publick 
"ron Addreſſes to my Charles I ſend, (Game. 
And my ſad State did to his Care commend : 
But his fair Soul transform'd by that French Dame, 
Had loſt a Senſe of Honour, Juſtice, Fame. 
Like a tame Spinſter in's Serag? he fits, 
1 by Whores, Buffoons, and Baſtards Chits; 
Lull'd in Security, rolling in Luſt, 
Reſigns his Crown to Angel CarwelPs Truſt. 
Her Creature O—1 the Revenue ſteals, . | 
Falſe F —b, Knave Ang—ſey, miſguide the Seals: 
Mac- James the Iriſh Bigots does adore, 
His French, and Teague commands on Sea and Shore : 
The Scotcb-Scalado of our Court two Iſles, Fs 
Falſe Lauderdale with Ordure all defiles. 8 
Thus the States Night mar'd by this helliſh Rout, 
And no one left theſe Furies to caſt out. e 
Ah! Yindex come, and purge the poiſon'd State; 
Deſcend, deſcend, e er the Cure's deſperate. 
Ral. Once more, Great Queen, thy Darling ſtrive to 
Snatch him again from Scandal and the Grave: (fave, 
Preſent to's Thoughts his long-ſcorn'd. Parliament, 
The Baſis of his Throne and Government. 
In his deaf Ears ſound his dead Father's Name; 
Perhaps that Spell may's erring Soul reclaim:  __ 
Who knows what good Effects from thence may ſpring? 
"Tis God-like Godd to fave a falling King. 
Brit. Raleigh, no more; for long in vaia I've try'd, 
The Stuart from the Tyrant to divide; 
G 4 AS 


£ 


"PoE MS « a | 
As eaſily Learn'd Vertuoſo's may. 

With * 's Blood his gentle kiod convey 
Into the Wolf, and make him Guardian turn 
To th bleatin Flock, by him ſo lately torn. 

If this Imperia 5 Ru taint his Blood, 
*Tis by no N Antidote withſtood. | 
Tyrants, likeleprons Kings, for publick Weil 
Should be immur'd, leſt the Contagion ſteal 
Orer the whole, Th Elect of th Jeſſan Line, 
_ To this firm Law their Scepter did refignz _ 
And ſhall this baſe Tyrannick Brood invade | 
Eternal Laws, by God for Mankind made? 5 TY 
To the Serene Venetian State Il go, 10 
From her ſage Mouth, fam d Principles to know: 4 
With her the Prudence of the Antients read, 
To teach my People in their ſteps to tread. _ 
By their great Pattern ſuch a State Il] frame, 
Shall eternize a glorious laſting Nawe. 
Til then, my Raleigh, teach our noble Youth _ 
| Tolove Sobriety, and boly Truth: ©... 
Watch and. probe over their tender Age, mg 
Left Court - Corruption ſhould their Soul cogape. 

Teach them how Arts and Arms in thy young days3 

 Employ'd our Youth, not Tayerns, Stews and Plays. 

Tell them the generous Scorn their Riſe does owe 
. To Flattery, Pimping, and a Gawdy Show. + 4 
Teach them to ſcorn the Carwells \ Partſmouths,, * n 

The Cleavelands, Om, Berties, Liuderdales 
| Topped, "Tegoling, and Arteria's Name, 


ho yield to theſe in Lendneſs, Loft - Mis 
why em admire the Talbots, 


Drake, Cav'ndifh, Blake ; Men void of * 
True Sons of Glory, Pillars of the Stare, 


On whoſe fam d Deeds all Tongres nd Writers wait, 
When with fierce ardour their bright Souls do born, | 


ab ker 


Back to my deareſt Country Pl] return. 8 
Tarquin's juſt Judg, and Ceſar's equal Peers, _ 
Wien tbem Ty bring to "7 wy Peoples Tears. 
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Vol.l.  State-Afairs. 89 
Publicola with healing Hands ſhall pour | X 
Balm in their Wounds, and ſhall their Life reſtore : 
Greek Arts, and Roman Arms, in her conjoin'd, 
Shall England raiſe, relieve oppreſt Mankind. 
As Fove's great Son th infeſted Glabe did free 
From noxious Monſters, hell-born Tyranny ; 
Soſhall my England, in a Holy War, 
In Triumph lead chain d Tyrants from afar: 
Her true Cruſado ſhall at-laſt pull down 
The Turi Creſcent, and the Perſian Sun. 
Freed by thy Labours fortunate, Bleſt Ile, 
The Earth ſhall reſt, 'the Heaven ſhall on thee ſmile-; 
And this kind Secret for Reward ſhall give, . 
No poiſowa Tyrants on thy Earth ſhall live. 
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to a Painter. By A. Marvell, Eg; - ' 3 


822 a large Canvas, Painter, to contain 
The great Aſſembly, aud the num rous Train; 
Where all about him ſhall in triumph ſit, . 
Abhorring W:ſdom, and deſpiſing Vi; 
Hating all Juice, and reſolv'd to fight, 
To rob their native Co of their Right, | 
Firſt draw his Highneſs proſtrate to the South, 
Adoring Rome, this Label in bis Month. 
Aal Holy Father! being join'd in League 5 
With Father Patrick, D—by, and with Teague; 
Thrown at your Sacred Feet, I bumbly bow, 
] and the wiſe Aſſociates of my Vow : 

A Vow, gor Fire nor sword ſhall ever end, 
Till all this Nation to your Footſtool bend. | 

_ Thus arm'd with Zeal, and Bleſſing from your hands, 

PU raiſe my Papiſts, and my Iriſb Bands; 

And ga nobje well-contrived Plot, 


Advice 


{ by wiſe Fitz-Gerald, and by Scat, 
- Prove 


Prove to the 1 71 niake Old Zuglad kar, 


That Common Senft is thy eternal Foe ; 
Ine er can fightin a more glotions Canſe, nk 
Than to-deftroy their Liberty and Laws: 


Their Houſs of Commoiis and their Houſe of Lords, 


Their Parchment Precedeits, and dull Records, 
Shall theſe &er dare to contradift my Wil, 
And think 4 Prince orb Blood pq e r do 2 
It is our Birth. righii to have power to kill. 

Shall they &er dare to think they ſhall decide 
The way to Heaven? And who ſhall be my ? 


If -we affirm it is a God indeed ? 
Or there's nd Purgatory for the Dead? 
That Extreme Union is but common Oil, 
And not infallible the Roman Soil ? % 
Fi have thoſe Villains in our Notions reſt: 
And I do fayit, therefore it's the beſt. | 
Next, Painter, draw bis Mirdant by cram 
Conveyi ing his Religion and his Bride K 
He who long ſince abjut d the Koyal Hine, 
Does now in Popery with his- Maſter join. 


Sball they pretend to ſay, that * is N 4 | 


Then draw the Princeſs with her Golden 4. 45 


Haſtning to be envenom d with the Por: 


And in her youthful Veins'receivea Wound, 655 


Which ſent N. H. before her under ground: 855 


Laaid up in ſtore for a ne Set of Maids. 7 ns 3 0 


5 
2 


The Wound of which the tainted Co—ret 


Poor Princeſs, born under a ſullen Star, 
bo o find ſuch Welcome when you came br! 
Better ſome, jealous Neighbour of vou. ο 
Had calPd you to a ſound, tho petty Throne; 
Where twirt a wholeſom Hosband and ia Pages 
You might have linger*d out alazy AgecF 457 1. 


77S 7 


Fer Twenty die, and rot before Fifteen. yan 206-1 
No, Painter, ſhew us in the blackeſt Dye, 
The 2 of all 6 n Wo Þ 125 
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Than on dull Hopes of being here a Qu,jj H | 
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Clifford, who firſt appear d in humble Guiſe, 
always thought t gentle, meek, and 'wiſe ; 3 
But when he came to a& upon the Stage, | 
He prav'd the.madCetbegus of our Age. 
He and his Duke had both too great a Mind, 
To be by Juffice or by Law confin'd.; 
Their doiling Heads can bear no other Sounds, 
Than Fleets and Armies; Battels, Blood and Wounds; 
And to deſtroy our Liberty they hope, 
By Iriſh Fools, and an old doting Pope. 
Next, Talbot muſt by his great Maſter 1 
Laden With Folly 12 and ill. get Land 
He's of a GR to fill a Porch, 
But ne'er can make a Pillar of the Church. 
His Sword is all his Argument, not his Book; 
Altho no Scholar, be can act the Cook, 
And will cut Throats 12 if he be paid; 
In th' I-i/b Shambles he firſt learnt the Ti Trade. 
Then, Painter, ſhew: thy Skill, and in fit place 
Let's ſee the Nuncio Arwrde's ſweet Face *F 
Let the Beholders by thy Art eſpy 
His Senſe and Soul, — as as his Eye. 
Let Bella/as autumnal Face be ſeen, 
Rich with the Spoils of a poor Algerine z | 
Who truſting in him, was by him betray'd, 
And ſo ſhall-we when his Advice s obey d. 
The Hero once got Honour by his Sword, 
He got his Wealth by breaking of bis Word; 
now his Daughter he hath got with Child, 
And pimpy-to-heyehis- Family defiPd, 
Next, Painter, draw the Rabble of the Plot; 
German, Fitz-Gerald, Loftus, Porter, Scot - 
Theſe ate fit Heads indeed to turn 2 State, 
And change the Order of a Nation's Fate. 
Ten Thovſand ſuch as theſe ſhall ne er control 
The ſmalleſt Atom of an E ngliſh Soul. 
Old England on its ſtrong f Foundation ſtands, 


Deſying all their Heads and all their Hanes. 
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ns ſteddy Baks never could be ARS 
When wifer Men her Ruin undertook * 79 1 1 
And can her Guardian Angel let ber fes 
At laſt to Mad men, Fools, and to the Pope ? ah age 
No, Painter, no; cloſe up this Piece, and ſee 
This _ of Traitor hang'd in n Effigie. 
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To the KING. y 


8 Reat Charles who full of Mercy mightſt er, 
8 In Peace and Pleaſure, this thy native Land; 
At laſt take pity of thy tottering Throne, 

Shook by the Faults of others, not thine own. 

Let not thy Life and Crown together end, 
Deſtroy'd by a falſe Brother and falſe Friend. 

' Obſerve the Danger that appears © near, 
That all your Subjects do each minute fear 3- 
One drop of Poiſon, or a Popiſh Knife, 3 
Ends all the Joys of F*En land with thy Life. 3 

Brothers, tis true, by Nature Would de kind ; Bil. 

But a too zealous and ambitious Mind, 
=  Brib'd with a Crown on Earth, and one Pn" NY 
Harbours no Friendſhip, Tenderneſs, or Love. 
3 See in all Ages what Examples are 
Of Monarchs murder d by th' impatient Heir. 


Hard Fate of Princes, who will neer believe, - 
Till the Stroke's ſtruck which ils! can ne er e 1 


N dae 5 8 By A. Marvel, =. 


OR Faults and Follies London's Doom ſhall *; 
And ſhe muſt fink in flames in Sixty fox - | 

Fl ire-Balls ſhall fly, but few ſhall ſee the Train, 1 ¹ 
= As far as from ibiteball to Pudding - Lane,. 

| To burn the City, which again ſhall riſe, - 

A Beyond all hopes, aſpiring to the Skies 3 & is * 
A ere 


When Players come to act the Part of 


el. l. ee * 3 J 
Where Vengeatice dwells. But there is one 8 * 
(Tho its Walls ftand) ſhall bring the City lower: 
When Legiſlators ſhall their Truſt betray, 
Saving their own, ſhall give thereſt away; 
And thoſe falſe Men by th? eaſy People ſent, 
Give Taxes to the King by Parliament: 
When bare-fac'd Villains ſhall not bluſh to cheat, 
And Chequer-Doors ſhall ſhut up Lombard-ſtreet - 
eens, - 
Within the Curtains, and behind the — : 
When Sodomy ſhall be prime Min'fters Sport, 
And emo . 1 8 Court: 
When Boys ſhall take their Si their Mate, 
And practiſe Inceſt between ſeven . f A 
When no Man knows in whom to put his | 
And e' en to rob the Cbeguer ſhall be juſt : | . 
When Declarations, Lyes, and every: Oath 1 
——— 5 „ 
two ings ſhall be at Brent for 1 
And when in London there ſhall not be - 5 
When the Seats given to wh pe. eg | 
Wham Wiſe Men rhangh at, and whom porn 3 
A Min'ſter able only In his Tongue, _ 
To make harſh empty Speeches two 1 
When an old Scotch Covenanter ſhall be 9 
The Champion for th gl Hierarch h: 2 
When Biſhops ſhall lay all Religion by, = 4 
And ſtrive 55 Law © eſtabliſh Tyrann: 
When a lean Treaſurer. ſhall in one Year, 
Make himſelf fat, his King and People bare: 
When th' Engliſh Prince ſhall Engliſh Men deſpiſe, 
Abd chink French only Loyal, Wil: i + 
When Wooden Sboon ſhall be the Engliſh Wear, * 
And Afagna Charts ſhall no more appear : - | 
Then th ENR ſhall a greater Tyrant know, 
Than either Greek or Latin Story ſhow ; 
TheirWives to's Luſt expos'd, their Wealth toꝰs Spoil, 
With Groans to fill his Treaſury they toil; - | 8 = 
1 4 ; 


Butlike the Raider und üg ien, 0 


For that ſtill filrd, floms od 10 e r 


Then they with envious Eyes ſhall Belgium it de 4 
And wiſh in vain Fenetian Liberty. „ boa 


The Frogs tbo late, grown weary. of their Pain; 


Shal N ns back again, rr 
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44 hne 


Day, ft vo 


T I the Twilight of 5 
As Exgland's Monarch in his Cloſet la, 


And. Obi ſincb 
The bloody She 
And in ſad Vocal Sounds theſs thi 

© Behold, Great Sir, I from the 


ſtep'd to fetch the Female Prey 4 05 
of Godfrey did appear, of iz 
$ declares: -- 


. 


My panting Ghoſt, as Envoy, eomes to 


And warn Jou, leſt, like me, N*-uatimnely fl,” 


© Who againſt Law your Subjects Lives e 
By the ſame Rule may dare to murder yo. 7 - 
© I, for Religion, Laws, and Zibevvies| (tf 5 ol 
g Am mangled thus, and made u Sacnifi4cſe. 

* Think x befel great Egypt's harden'd King, 


< Who ſcortid the Prophets 


* More truth than all your cloſe Cabal era 
© A Court you have with Luxury o ergrowu, 
Aud all the Vices e er in Nature known; a 
* Where Pimps and Panders in their Coaches ride, 
And in Lampoons and Songs your Luſt deride. 


+ Old Bauds and flighted Whores there tell withſhame 


* The dull Romance of your laſcivious Flame. 


* Players and Searamouches are your Joy; 


e Prieſts and French Apes do all your Land Wa 


4 4 Sil ſo profuſe, you are inſolvent grown, 
& A mighty — on a Golden Throne. 


. 1 


To ſhew theſe Wounds that did your Fall 


t admoniſhing. 
shake off your Brandy- ſlumbers; for my Words 


© Your 


* a4 * 5 * 
_ 


A * 5 n 
9 
— 1 * 2 * * * 
* N 1 * 4 * [3 oy 4 2 ba T * 98 * ? S- 0 2 
IE . 1 * . 97 n * 8 
Ivy * | - 2 > F = 
. L , "> 

N * 4 — 


** N * + 
*. _ * 
IS x, 


| Vol. I. ONES. Att; | ifs. 
* Your nauſeous Palate theworſt Food doth crave; 
© No wholcſom Viands can an entrance have? 
Each Night you lodg in that French'Syre#'s Arms, 
© She ſtrait betrays ydu with her wanton Charms; 
© Works on your Heart, ſoſten d with Love and Wine, 
Imperial Luſt does oder your'Scepter ſway, 
And tho a Souereigug makes youto dhe. 
She that from Liabon came with ſuch Renown, 
And to inrich yon with the 4frick Town; 
© In Nature mild, and ntle as a Dove, . 
Fet for Religion can à Serpent prove: 
prieſt- rid with Zeal; ſhe plots, and did defign 
To cut your _ = * 3 2 
< Yet Thoughts ſo ſtupid have your Soul poſſeſt, 
Theres no Example urge youto —_— 
Lou patdon guilty, puniſh ef? vis 
Next he who”gainſt the Senate's Vote did wed, 
© Took defild&#. and Eſte to his Bed. 
« Fiend in his Face, Apoſtate in his Name, 
4 Contriv d two Wars to your eternal ſhame, 79 
< He antient Laws and Liberties defies, 


© On ſtanding Guards and new-rais'd Force relies. 

© The Teague he courts, and doth the French admire, 

© And fai he would be mounted one ſtep higher. 

, A” you muſt needs be plainly feen, 

© And yet heawes you with his daring Spleen. 

Tb unhappy Kingdom ſuffer'd much of old, 

When Spencer and looſe Gaveſton control ; 

< Yet they by. juſt Decrees were timely ſent | 

© To ſuffer a perpetual Baniſument. 

* But your bold Stateſmen nothing can reſtrain, 

© Their moſt enormous Courſes you maintain. 

© They like thoſe head-ſtrong Horſes of the Sun, 

Guided dy the unskilful Phaeton, 

© Your tott ring Chariot bear thro uncouth ways, 

Till the next World's inflamed with * * 
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e Witneſs! * b who had 1 | 
© Paid the brib'd Commons Pen/ions and ear 
© Tho your Exchequer was at his Command, 
< Durſt not before his juſt Accuſers ſtand: 
_ © His Crimes and Treaſon's of fo black a hue, 
None dare to prove his Advocate but Lou. 
Whoe er within your Palace- Walls remai 
Abhor your Aﬀions, ſexve you but for G 


< The ( Hiſtories relate) 
2 « King | ſo Effeminate 
tate-Afalrs ſeem'dirkfom in his 


© In Spinning-Wheels heplac'd bis whole Nahen; 
With his leud Strumprt- Crew he did retire, 5 
a © Condemn 'dand loath'd, he ſet himſelf on fire: 
ud only In this A& the World did on, 

The greateſ Manhood of his Life was ſhown. 

2 « an ne ler to ſuch a glorious State had grown, 
= Had not luxurious Tarquin there been KNOWN 3 _ 
BF 6 A ſingle Rape was deem'd ſuch a Diſgrace, 
= They extirpate his odious Namaand Race: 
Tho he from Tuſcan 0 did Suceour crave, 
3 < Yet they with Arms dhim tothe Grave. 
1 < Ingenuous Peo — 8 have withſtoad, 
4 0 What ſtains their Honour or the Publick Good. 

+ Truſt not in Prelates falſe Divinity, 

Who wrong their Prince, and ſhame their Deity; 

Making their God ſo partial in their: — 

* Exempting Kings alone from human Laws. 

* Theſe lying Oracles they did infuſe _ | 

Of old, and did your Mariyr d Sire abuſe: 
Their ſtrong Deluſions did him fo inthral, 

No Cautions would anticipate his Fall. 
© Repent in time, and baniſh from your fghe 

The Pimp, the Whore, Buffoon, Church -Faraſite. 
Leet Innocence deck your remaining Days, 

That After -Ages may unfold your Praiſe: 

* So may Hiſtorians in new methods write, 

© And draw a Curtain "twixt your Black and was | 
1 5 
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The Ghoſt ſpake thus, groan'd thrice, and ſaid no more; 


Straight in came Chiffinch, hand in hand, with Whore. 


The King, tho much concern'd*twixt Joy and Fear, 
Starts from the Couch, and bids the Dame draw near. 


th, — 
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An Hiſtorical Poem. By A. Marvel Ei; 
CYE a tall Stature, and of fable Hue; | 
Much like the Son of Xi/b,” that lofty Jew - 
Twelve Years compleat he ſuffer'd in Exile, 
And kept his Fathers Aſſes all the While. 
At length by wonderful Impulſe of Fate, 
The People call him home to help the State; 
And what is more, they ſend him Money too, 
And clothe him all, from Head to Foot, anew. 
Nor did he ſuch ſmall Favours then diſdain, 
But in his Thirtieth Year began his Reign : 
In a ſlaſht Doublet then he came aſhore, 
And dubb'd poor Palmer's Wife his Royal Wh——-; 
Biſhops and Deans, Peers, Pimps, and Knights he made, 
Things highly fitting for a Monarch's Trade; © 
With Women, Wine, and Viands of Delight, 
His jolly Vaſſals feaſt him Day and Night. 
But the beſt Times have ever ſome allay, 
His younger Brother dy'd by Treachery. f 
Bold James ſurvives, no Dangers make him flinch, 
He marries Seignior Fal ——þ's pregnant Wench : 
The pious Mother Queen, hearing her Son | 
Was thus enamour'd on a Butter'd Bun 
And that the Fleet was gone in Pomp and State 
To fetch, for Charles, the Flow*ry Lisbon Kate, 
She chaunts Te Deum, and fo comes away, 
To wiſh her hopeful Iſſue timely Joy. 
Her moſt uxorious Mate ſhe rul'd of old, 
Why not with eaſy. Youngſters make as bold? 


5 


From the French Court ſhe haughty Topicks brings, ; FS 


Deludes their pliant Nature with vain thing; 
| | H '_ .. ”_ 
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I! be new-got Flemiſh Town was ſet to fale;. 5 
For theſe and Germains Sins ſhe founds a Church, 
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Her Miſchief-breeding Breaſt did ſa prevail, 


Len. 5 


* 
* 


So ſlips away, and leaves us in the lurccn. 

Now the Court -ſins did every Place defile, _ 

And Plagues and War fell heavy on the lſle. 
Pride nouriſht Folly, Folly a Delight... _ 


- 


With the Batavian Commonwealth to fight: 


But the Dutch Fleet fled ſuddenly with Fear, 1 e 


Death and the Duke ſo dreadful did appear. 

The dreadful Victor took his ſoft Repole, 

Scorning purſuit of ſuch Mechanick Foes. 

But now T Genitals grew over-hot, 

With D—bam's and Carneige's infected Plot; 

Which, with Religion fo inflam'd his Ire, _ 

He left the City when 'twas ſet on Fire: -_ 

So Philip's Son, inflamed with a Miſs, 
Burat down the Palace of. Per/epolis, - 

FoiPd thus by Ven, he Bellona woos, 

And with the Dutch a ſecond War renews. 


But here his French-bred Proweſs proy'd in vaio, "he 


De Ruyter claps him in Sole- Bay again. "0 
This Iſle was well reform'd, and gain'd Renown, 
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Whilſt the brave Tudors wore th? Imperial Crown 3 


But fince the Royal Race of St., came, 

It has recoyPd to Popery, and Same: 
Miſgnided Monarchs, rarely wiſe and juſt; 

Tainted with Pride, and with impetuous Luſt. 
Should we the Black. Heath Project here relate, 
Or count the various Blemiſhes of State, | 

My Muſe would on the Reader's Patience grate. . 

The poor Priapus King, led by the Noſe, 5 
Looks as a thing ſet up to ſcare the Crows; 

Vet in the Mimicks of the Spinſtrian Sport, 

Outdoes Tiberius, and his Goatiſh Court. 


: 


In Love's Delights none did em S er excel, . 5 
Not Tereus with his Siſter Philom ß. 
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Vol. J. State-Mffars, 99 
As they at Arbens, we at Dover meet, ' 
And gentlier far the Orleans Dutcheſs treat. '* 
What ſad Event attended on the ſame, | | 1 


We ll leave to the Report of Common Fame. 
The Senate, which ſhould head - ſtrong Princes ſtay, 
Let looſe the Reins, and give the Realm away; 
With laviſh Hands they conſtant Tributes give, 
And annual Stipends for their Guilt receive. —_ 
Corrupt with Gold, they Wives and Daughters bring 
To the Black Idol for an Offering, 
All but religious Cheats might juſtly ſwear, 
He true Vicegerent to old Moloch were. 
Prieſts were the firſt Deluders of Mankind, 
Who with vain Faith made all their Reaſon blind: 
Not Lucifer himſelf more proud than they, | 
And yet perſuade the World they muſt obey 3 
»Gainſt Avarice and Luxury complain, 
And practiſe all the Vices they arraign. 
Riches and Honour they from Laymen reajy 
And with dull Crambo feed the ſilly Sheep. 
As Killigrew buffoons his Maſter, they 
Droll on their God, but a much duller way; 
With Hocus Pocus, and their heavenly Qlight, 
They gain on tender Conſciences at Night. | 
Whoever has an over-zealous Wife, | _- 
Becomes the Prieſt's Amphitrio, during Life. = 
Who would ſuch Men Heaven's Meſſengers believe, 4 
Who from the Sacred Pulpit dare deceive? © 
Baafs wretched Curates legerdemain'd it ſo, 
And never durſt their Tricks above-board ſhow. 
When our firſt Parents Paradiſe did grace, 
The Serpent was the Prelate of the Place. 
Fond Eve did for this ſubtil Tempter's ſake, 
From the Forbidden Tree the Pippin take. 
His God and Lord this Preacher did betray. 
To have the weaker Veſſel made his Prey. 
Since Death and Sin did humane Nature blot, 
s | The chisteſt Bleſings 3 
| ih 2 
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100 - POEMS on RE: 
Thrice wretched they, who Nature's Laws d. | 
And trace the ways fantaſtick of a Prieſt; 
Till native Reaſon s baſely fore d to yield, 
And Hoſts of upſtars Errors gait the Field. 
My Muſe preſum'd a little to digreſs, _. 
And touch their holy Function with my Verſe. 
No to the Stage again ſhe tends directe, 
And does on Giant Lauderdale reflea. © | 
This haughty Monſter, with his ugly Claws, 
Firſt temper'd Poiſon to deſtroy our Laws; 
Declares the Council's Edits are beyond 
The moſt authentick Statutes of the Land: 
Sets up in Scotland, a-la-mode de France, 
* Taxes, Exciſe, and Armies does advance, 
' / This Saracen his Country's Freedom broke, 
I To bring upon our Necks the heavier. Yoke : 
This is the Savage Pimp without Diſpute,  __ 
Firſt brought his Mother for a Proſtitute, - / 
Of all the Miſcreants e er went to'Hell, 
This Villain Rampant bears away the Bell. 
Now muſt my Muſe deplore the Nation's Fate, 
Like a true Lover for her dying Mate. 
The Royal Evil ſo malignant grows, 
Nothing the dire Contagion can oppoſe. _ | 
In our Weal-publick ſcarce one thing ſucceeds, | 5 


- 
7.0 
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For one Man's Weakneſs a whole Nation bleeds, 
Ill-luck ſtarts up, and thrives like evil Weeds. 
Let Cromwels Ghoſt ſmile with Contempt, to ſee 
Old England ſtrugling under Slavery: 9 
His. meager Highneſs now has got aſtride, 
Does on Britannia, as on Churchil, ride. | 
White-liver'd D calls for his ſwift Jack-all, 
To hunt down's Prey, and hopes to maſter all. 
Clifford and Hyde before had loſt the Day 3. 
One hang'd himſelf, and t'other ran away. 
*Twas want of Wit and Courage made them fall, 
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Sͤtate- Afar. 101 

The Duke now vaunts with Popiſh Mirmydons; 

Our Fleets, our Ports, our Cities, and our Towns, 

Are mand by him, or by his Holineſs, 
Bold Iriſh Ruffians to his Court addreſs. 
This is the Colony to plant his Knaves, 

From hence he picks and culls his murdering Braves; - 
Here for an Enſign, or Lieutenant's Place, * 
They'l kill a Judg or Juſtice of the Peace. 

At his Command Mac will do any thing; | 
Hell burn a City, or deſtroy a Ring. 107 
From Tiber came th Ad vice- boat monthly home, 
And brought new Leſſons to the Duke from Rome. 

Here with cured Precepts, and with Councils dire, 

The godly Cheat-King (would be) did inſpire: 

Heaven had him Chieftain of Great Britain made, - 

Tells him the Holy Church demands his Aid; 

Bad him be bold, all Dangers to defy, | 

His Brother, ſneaking Heretick, ſhould die, 

A Prieſt ſhould do it, from whoſe ſacred Strke 

All England ftrait ſhould fall beneath his Locke. 

God did renounce him, and his Cauſe difown,, 

And in his ſtead had plac'd him on his Throne, 

From Sau the Land of Promiſe thus was rent, J 

And Jeſſe's Son plac'd in the Government. 3 

The Holy Scripture vindicates his Cauſe, we'd 7 

And Monarchs are above all human Laws. 
Thus ſaid the Scarlet Whore to her Gallant, 

Who ſtrait deſign d his Brother to ſupplant: 

Fiends of Ambition here his Soul poſleſt, 

And thirſt of Empire calentur'd his Breaſt. 
Hence Ruin and Deſtruction had enſu'd, 

And all the People been in Blood imbru'd, 

Had not Almighty Providence drawn near, 

And ſtopt his Malice in his full career. ; 
Be wiſe, ye Sons of Men, tempt God no more, 

To give you Kings in's Wrath to vex you ſore: 

If a King's Brother can ſuch Miſchiefs bring, 

Then how much greater Miſchiefs ſuch a King? _ 
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Hodge! ; Viſion from "the 8 Decomber, | 
N 1675 . 2 115 Eſq. "on 
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A * Clown call 4 Hodge, went wy to view | 
- The Pyramid; pray mark what did enſue. ENT 


HEN Hodge had numbred up how many { | 


The Airy Pyramid contain'd, he ſwore 
No Mortal Wight Cer climb'd ſo high before. 
To the beſt Vantage plac'd, he views around 
Th' Imperial T . with lofty Turrets crown'd ; 
That wealthy Store-houſe of the bounteous Flood, 
Whoſe peaceful Tides o'erflow our Land with Good : 
_ Confuſed Forms flit by his wandring Eyes, 
And his wrapt Soul's o'erwhelm'd with Extaſies : 
Some God it ſeems has enter'd his plain Breaſt, 
And with's Abode the ruſtick Aanſion bleſt; 
E Almighty Chang e he feels in every part, 
E Light hinesin's Eyes, and Wiſdom rules his Heart. 
So when her pious Son, fair Venus ſhew'd _ 
His flaming Troy, with flaughter'd Dardans ſtrew' "mi | 
She purg d his Opticks, fill d with mortal Nicht, He 
And Troy's ſad Doom he read, by Heaven's Light. 
- Such Light Divine broke on the clouded ** 
Of humble Hodge. 

Regions remote, Courts, Councils, policies, 
Tbe circling Wills of Tyrants Treacheries, 

He views, diſcerns, uncyphers, penetrates, 

From Charles's Dukes, to Europe's armed States, 

Firſt he beholds prond Rome and France combin'd, 

By double Vaſſalage i' enſlave Mankind; 1 
That wou'd the Soul, this wou'd the Body ſmay, - 
Their Bulls and Edicts none muſt diſobey. 
For theſe with War fad Europe they inflame, 
Rome ſays for God, and France declares for Fame. 
= See Sons of Satan, know Religion's Force WA 4 
Is Gentleneſs, Fame bought with Blood a Cars.” 4275 
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Vol. J. State-Affairs, - 133 
He whom all ſtil'd Delight of Humane kind, A 
Juſtice and Mercy, Truth with Honour join'd: 

His kindly Rays cheriſh. the teeming Earth, 
And ſtruggling Vertue bleſt with proſperous Birth, - 
Like Chaos you the tott'ring Globe invade, - 
Religion cheat, and War ye make a Frade. | —_— 
Next the leud Palace of the Plotting King, ", 
To's Eyes new Scenes of frantick Folly bring; 

Behold (ſays he) the Fountain of our Woe, 2-4 
From whence our Vices and our Ruin flow, 
Here Parents their own Off-ſpring proſtitute, 
By ſuch vile Arts obtain ſome viler Suit; 
Here blooming Youth adore Priapus Shrine, 
And Prieſts pronounce him Sacred and Divine. 
The Goatiſh God behold in bis Alcove, | 
(The ſecret Scene of damn'd inceſtuous Love.) 
Melting in Luſt, and drunk like Lot, he lies 
Betwixt two bright Daughter-Divinities. 

Oh ! that like Saturn he had eat his Brood, 
And had been thus ſtain'd with their impious Blood, C = 
He had in that leſs Ill, more Manhood ſhew'd, O, 
Ceaſe, .ceaſe, (O — thus to pollute our Iſle, 
Return, return to thy long-wiſt'd Exile; | 
There with thy Court defile thy Nei bbour-States, 

And with their Crimes precipitate their Fates, 

See where the Duke in damn'd Divan does ſit, 

To's vaſt Deſigns wracking his pigmy Wit; 

Whilſt a choice Senate of th' Ignatian Crew, | =_ 
The Ways to Murder, Treaſon, Conqueſt | TY 1 
Diſſenters they oppreſs with Law ſevere, _ — 


That whilſt to wound thoſe Innocents we fear, Fob 1 
Theſe Reform id Cities into Aſhes turn, 


Their curſed Sect we may be forc'd to ſpare. 
Twice the Reform'd muſt fight a bloody Prize, 
And — new Fires make vs mourn. 
H4 NR Irdand 


That Rome and France may on their Ruin ny: 
Old Bonner ſingle Hereticks did burn, 
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Well fatned once, ſhe gapes for Blood again, 
= For Blood of Engliſh Martyrs baſely ſlain. 
= Our valiant Youth abroad muſt learn the Trade 


4 WJ Of unjuſt War, their Country to invade, | - 


W. Whilſt others here do guard us, to prepare 

EF” Our gauled Necks his Iron Yoke to bear, 

Lo how the Wight already is betray d. 
And Baſham Holmes does the poor ine inrade; 
T* enſure the Plot, France muſt her Legions lend, 
Rome to reſtore, and to enthrone Rome's Friend. 
Tis in return, James does our Fleet betray, - 
(That Fleet whoſe Thunder made the World obey 9 
Ships once our Safety, and our glorious Might, 
Are doom'd with Worms and Rottenneſs to fight; 
© Whilſt France rides Sovereign o'er the Britiſh Main, 
Our Merchants robb'd, and our brave Seamen ta _ 
Thus this raſh Phaeton with Fury hurl'd, 

And rapid Rage, conſumes our Britiſh World. 

Blaſt him, O Heavens! in his mad Career, 4 ka 
And let this Ile no more his Frenzy fear. 
C— fF—, tis he that all good Men abhor, 
Falſe to thy. ſelf, and to thy Friend much more; 


O'erwhelm'd with Guilt, and gaſping; out a Lye, 
Deceiv'd and ynprepar'd,. thoy let'ſt him Ges": [$48 
With equa] Gratitude and Charity, -- 44 


This §S— t Trick legitimates thy Name, * 
With one Conſent we all her Death deſire, 


13 And now juſt Heaven's pre pat d to ſet us free, - 
= Heaven and our Hopes are both oppos d by thee, 
Tha fondly thou doſt Hyde's old Treaſon own, : 


- Bleſs me! What's that at wanne 1 fee. Py 12919 
That e of Legifl:tive Pageantry ! 


Ireland ſtands ready for his eruel Reign; 4 ; 


To him who did thy promis'd Pardon hope, cee. 
' Whilſt with prerended Joy he kiſs'd the Rope: ' "i 


In ſpight of Jermin, and of Black- month'd kame; . 5 


Who durſt her Husband's and her King's fn. | 


Thus makes thy new ſuſpeQed Treaſon.known. bn Sh " | 


= 


Or has Charles bought the Paris Parliament? 


. Theſe Vipers have their Mothers _. W 


I then ye ſtay till Ed Orders give; ' M 


"Vol L 
To our dear Fames, has Phd her Conclave lent? + 


None elſe would promote James with ſo much = 
Who by Proviſo hopes the Crown to ſteal: 


See how in humble Guiſe the Slaves advance, iP 


To tell a Tale of Army, and of France.” a | I 


Whilſt proud Prerogative in ſcoruful Guiſe, 


Their Fear, Love, Duty, Danger does deſpiſe; i 58 5 


There in a brib'd Committee they contrive, ' 
To give our Birth-rights'to Prerogative;. 
Give, did I ſay? They:ſell, and ſell ſo dear, 
That "half each Tax D——=y diſtributes there. 
D „tis fit the price ſo great ſhall be, 
They ſel Religion, ſell their Liberty. 


They haunt the place to which yon once.wexe ſent, » 99 
This Ghoſt of a departed Parliament. Ou. the” 
Gibbets and Halters Oountrymen prepare.; 


Let none, let none their Renegadoes ſpare. 42 Ba, tens: 0 


W hen that Day comes, we'll partithe Sheep and Goats; % 
The ſpruce brib'd Monſieurs from the true grey Gout, N 
New Parliaments, like Manna, 210 Taſts pleaſe, 
But kept too long, ant Fond turns our Diſenſe. 
From that loath'd Sight, Hodge turn'd his weeping Tres, © 
And London thus alarms Cries. - £ 
Tho common Danger does approach ſo nigh, | 
This ſtupid Town ſleeps in Security; ++ * 39S... 
Out of your Golden Dreams awake, awake, | 
Your All, your All, tho you ſee't not's at Stake ; : 
More dreadful Fires approach your falling Town, 7 
Than thoſe which burnt your ſtately Strudtures gown, | 
Such fatal Fires as once in 7 
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See how with golden Baits the crafty G 


Hg nin Geeſe 19 Jed the Capitaly ate 


* þ p 
r 
: My. ' DP's þ * 5 


V 
9 1 « = 
he 4 


106 
And will ye tamely ſee ee . 
Will none ſtand up in our dear Country's aid? _— 

Self-preſervation, Nature's firſt great N 
All the Creation, except Man, does awe: 

was in him fix d, till lying Prieſts defac cl! 

His Heav'n · born Mind, and Nature's Tablets ras 'd. - 

Tell me (ye forging Crew) what Law reveard | 

= By God, bt Kings the Ju Dieinum ſeald. . 

to do good, Je Jus Divinum call, 

It is the grand — * of all: 

N to do fil unponiſh d, be their Right, 

Such Power's not granted that 1585 3 of Night. 

Man's Life moves on the Poles of Hope and ou,” E 

- Reward and Pain all Orders do revere. 

But if your dear Lord /Sov*reign you would ſpare, 

Admoniſh him in his Blood-thirſty Heir. 

So when the Royal Lion does offend, | 

= The beaten Cur's example makes him mend. 

This ſaid, poor Fbdge then in a broken Tone, ey 

.Gry'd out, Oh Charles! thy Life, thy Life thy' Crown 3 

' Ambitious James, and bloody Prieſts conſpire, 

L Plots, Pa piſts, Ns diners; and Fire; 


Maſſaeres, 
73 Poor Proteſtams! | With that his Ef Eyes did * 
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q 5 997 read ks 4 ſacred aus: 
E When Magpies and Parrots cry, Walk Knaves, * 
ui cdesr Proof that Birds too may tal. 


And Statues without either Wind- pipes er lung, 
we ſpoken as plainly as Men do ith * Tongues : 
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Of Beaſts; that have utter d articulate Words; 
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- Thoſe Idols ne er ſpoke; but are Miracles done 
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Who told many Truths worth any Man 's hearing. 


Not only . buy fel ta Diſputes. - 
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Livy tells a ſtrange Story; can hardly be fellow'd,” 
That a ſacrific'd Or, when his Guts were out, bellow'd. 
phataris had a Bull, which, as grave Authors tell you, 
Would'toar like a Devil with a Man in his Belly. 

Friar Bacon had a Head that ſpake, made of Braſs ; 
And Balaam the Prophet was reprov'd by his Ast. 

At Delphm and Rome, Stocks and Stones now and * 
Have to Queſtions return d Articulate Anſwers. 

All Popiſh Believers think ſomething Divine, 
When Images ſpeak; poſſeſſeth the: Shrine, 
But they that Faith Catbolick ne er underſtood. WS 
When Shrines give Anſwer, as Knaves, on the Rood, 


B00 a Prieft, a Mer, or a Nun. 
the Ronian Church, good Chriſtians, oblige nf 
To believe Man and Beaſt have ſpoke in ie, 
Why ſhould we not credit the publick Diſcourſes, 
In a Dialogue between tuo inanimate Horſes ? 
The Horſes, I mean of Wook-Churchiand: 


Since V iner — Osborn did buy, and provide em, 
For the two mighty Monarchs that now do beſtride em, 
The ſtately braſs Stallion, and the white Marble Steed, 
One Night came together, by all tis agreed: 4 
When both Kings being weary of ſitting all Day, 
Were ſtolen off Incognito each his own way. 

And then the two Jades, after mutual Sal 


Te Dialogue, 1555 


. Ovoth the marble Horſe, it would make a Stone ſpeak, 


To ſee a Lord Mayor and a Lombard · ſtreet break; 
Thy Founder and mine to cheat one another, 
When both Knaves agreed to be each other's Brother: A 
C. Here Charing broke forth, and thus he went on, 4 
1 Braſs is provoked as much as thy Stone, 1 BF 
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103 POEMS on 
2 To ſee Church and State bow down to a Whore; 
And the King's chief Miniſter holding the Door; 
IJ The Mony of | Widows and Orphans imploy'd, 
2 And the Bankers quite broke to maintain the Whore's 
4 . To ſee Dei Gratia writ on the Throne, (Pride; 
I And the K—s wicked Life ſay, God there is none. 
C That he ſhould be ſtil d Defender of the Faith, 
4 Who believes not a jot, hat the Word of God ſaith. 
V. That the D ſhould turn Pa piſt, and that Church defy, 
4 For which his own Father a Martyr did die. 
3 C. Tho he chang d his Religion, I hope he's ſo civil, 
1 | Not to think his own Father is gone to the Devil. 
VI. That Bondage and Beggary ſhould be in a Nation, 
I By a curſt Houſe of Commons, and a bleſt Reſtoration: 
| C.To ſee a white Staff wake a Beggar'a Lord, 
J And ſcarce a wiſe Man at a Jong Council- board. 
4 V. Tbat the Bank ſhould be ſeized, yet the Cheq. ſo poor, 
? Lord baue Mercy, and a Croſs might be ſet on the Door. 
C. That a Million and half ſhould be the Revenue, 
. Vet the King of his Debts pay no Man a Penn. 
1 W. That a K ſhoold conſume three Kingdoms Eſtates, 


Aud yet all the Court be as poor as Church-Rats. 


C. That of four Seas Dominion, and of their guarding, 


4 NM, Our Worm- eaten Ships to be laid up at Chatham, 


3 D & I | : 
. And get 
= 


Not our Trade to ſecure, but for Fools to come at em. 


c. And our fe Ships abroad become Tripolis Scorn, 


By pawning for Victuals their Guns at Zegborn, 


W. That making us Slaves by Horſe and Foot-Guard, 
For reſtoring the King ſhall be all our Reward. 
C. The baſeſt Ingratitude ever was heard, 
But Tyrants ungrateful are always afraid. 


Won Harry the Vis Head, he that plac'd the Crown, 


Was after rewarded by loſing his own. 
E eee, rail at the Court, 
good Preferments immediately for't. 


| To ſee them that ſuffer both for Father and Son, 
3 And helped to bring the latter to his Throne: 3 
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That with their Lives and Eſtates did loyally ſerve, q 
And yet for all this, can nothing deſerve; . 
The King looks not on em, Preferments deny'd 'em, 
The Round- beads inſult, and the Courtiers deride em. 
And none get Preferments, but who will betray 

Their Country to Ruin, tis that opes the way 
Of the bold talking Members. ER 

. If the Baſtards you add, bs 
What a number of raſcally Lords have been made. 

C. That Traitors to the Country in a brib'd Houſe of C. 

Should give away Millions at every Summons. 

. Vet ſome of thoſe Givers, ſuch beggarly Villains, 
4s not to be truſted for twice fifty Shillings. 
C.No wonder that Beggars ſhould ſtill be for giving, 

Who out of what's given, do get a good living, 
. Four Knights and a Knave, who were Burgeſſes made, 
For ſelling their Conſciences were liberally paid. 
C.How baſe are the Souls of ſuch low-prized Sinners, 

Wo vote with the Country for Drink and for Dinners. 
V. Tis wy that brought on us this ſcandalous Yoke, | 

Of exciſing our Cups, and taxing our Smoke. 

C. But thanks to the Whores who made the K dogged, 

For giving no more the R are prorogued. | 
W. That a King ſhould endeavour to make a War ceaſe, 

Which augments and ſecures his own Profit and Peace. 

C. And Plenipotentiaries ſent into France, (Brains. 

With an addle-headed Knight, and a Lord without 

W.That the King ſhould ſend for another French Whore, 

When one already had made him ſo poor. | 

C. The Miſſes take place, and advanc'd to be Dutcheſs, 
With Pomp great as Queens in their Coach and fix 
Horſes: -. „% (Lords, 
Their Baſtards made Dukes, Earls, Viſcounts, and 
And all the high Titles that Honour affords. 
. While theſe Brats and their Mothers, do live in ſuch 
Plenty, | | "* 
The Nation's empoveriſh'd, and the Chequer quite 
empty: I | | 5 ad 
* n 


Tz * 
1 n ei 2 Me EST: Abt $5 + onde So ted I 4 
4: ls 8 n N 2 Ny; * SA » i * a 85 N oF b 
2 " 7 — * + _ N x aber ib __ N 9 * 1 
* . R K 
a py: 


= wo *" 7 OEMS or OE 
And tho War was pretended when the Mony was lent; 
More on Whores, than in Ships, or in War, hath 
1 | deen ſpent. F 2 5 bby, | FP 
© C:Tnough, dear Brother, altho we ſpeak Reaſon ; 
Yet Truth many times being puniſh'd for Treaſon, 
We ought to be wary, and bridle our Tongues, 
Bold ſpeaking hath done both Men and Beaſts wrong, 
When the Als ſo boldly rebuked the Prophet, 
Thou knoweſt what Danger was like to come of it; 
Tho the Beaſt gave his Maſter ne er an ill Word, 
' Inſtead of a Cudgel Balaam wiſh'd for a Sword. 
W.Truth's as bold as a Lion, I am not afraid, 
* - u prove every tittle of whatT have ſaid: 
Our Riders are abſent, who is't that can hear? 
Let's be true to our ſelves, who then need we fear? 
Where is thy K— gone? (Cbar.) To ſee Biſhop Laud. 
V. To cuckold a Scrivener, mine's in Maſquerade z 
On fach Occaſions he oft ſtrays away, © 
And returns to remount me about Break of Day; 
In very dark Nights ſometimes you may find him, 
With a Harlot got up on my Crupper behind him. 
C. Pauſe Brother awhile, and calmly conſider 
What thou haſt to ſay againſt my Royal Rider. 
W.Thy Prieſt-ridden King turn'd deſperate fighter 
For the Surplice, Lawn-ſleeves, the Croſs and the Mitre ; 
Till at laſt on the Scaffold he was left in the lurch 
By:Knaves, that cry'd up themſelves for the Church, 
, Archbiſhops and Biſhops, Archdeacons and Deans. 
C. Thy King will ne'er fight unleſs't be for Queans, 
. He that dies for Ceremonies, dies like a Fool. 
C.The K on thy Back is a lamentable Too], 
V. The Goat and the Lion I equaly nate. 
And Freemen alike value Life and Eſtate: 
Tho the Father and Son be different Rods, 
_ Between the two Scourgers we find little odds; 
Both infamous ſtand in three Kingdoms Votes, 
This for picking dor Pockets, that for cutting our 
TOALS-- | | e 
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c. More tolerable a are 8 Lion 2 Slaughters, . 4 
Than the Goat making Whores of our Wives and 
our Daughters. 
' The Debauched and Cruel ſince they equally gall us,. 
1 had rather bear Nero than Sardamapalus. | 
V. One of the two Tyrants muſt ſtill be our Caſe, 
Under all that ſhall reign of the falſe S— Race. 
De Wit and Cromwel had each a brave Soul, 
1 freely declare it, Iam for old Noll; 
Thoũgh bis Government did a Tyrant reſemble, 
He made England great, and his Enemies tremble. 
C. Thy Rider 7 no Man to Death in his Wrath, 
But . bury d alive in Luſt and in Sloth. 
| 1 What is thy Opinion of James Duke of York ? 
C. The ſame that the Frogs had of Jupiter's Stork. 
Wich the Turk in his Head, and the Pope in his Heart, 
Father Patrick's Diſciples will make England ſmart. 
If Cer he be King, I know Britain's Doom, 
We muſt all to a Stake, or be Converts to Rome. 
Ah! Tudor, ah! Tudor, we have had St —s enough; | 3 
None ever reign'd like old Beſs in the Ruff. . = 
Her Walſingham could dark Counſels unriddle, 
And our Sir 7 — ph write new Books, and fiddle. 
1. Truth Brother, well ſaid, but that's ſomewhat bitter, 
His perfum'd Predecefſor was never more fitter: 
Yet we have one Secretary Honeſt and Wiſe; 5 
For that very Reaſon, he's never to riſe. 
But can'ſt thou deviſe when things will be mended ? 
C. Wben the Reign of the Line of the &. —f is ended. 


C ondla ſion, 


If Speeches from Animals in Rome's firſt Age, | 
Prodigious Events did ſurely preſage, 7 
That ſhonld come to paſs, all Mankind may ſwear, 4 
That which two inanimate Horſes declare. 4 

But I ſhould have told you before the Jades x1 rng | 
N farted ; 
Which 


Both gallop'd to Wiiceball, and there | 
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| Which Tyranny's Downfal portended much more ; 
Than all that the Beaſts had ſpoken before. by 
43 If the Delpbick Sybi7's oracular Speeches 
(s learned Men ſay) came out of their Breeches, - 
A Why might not our Horſes, ſince Words are but Wind, 
Have the Spirit of Prophecy likewiſe behind ? / 
Tho Tyrants make Laws, which they ſtrictly proclaim, 
To conceal their own Faults and cover their own Sha me; 
Vet the Beaſts in the Field, and the Stones in the Wal, 
Will pobliſh their Faults and propheſy their Fall; 
When they take from the People the Freedom of Words, ; 
They teach them the ſooner to fall to their Swords. 11 
Let the City drink Coffee, and quietly groan, (Son. g 
(They that conquer'd the Father won't be Slaves to the 4 
For Wine and ſtrong Drink make Tumults encreaſe, 
« Chocolate, Tea and Coffee, are Liquors of Peace ; Y 
No Quarrel, or Oaths among thoſe that drink them, E 


*Tis Bacchus and the Brewer, ſwear damn em and fink em. 
Then C s thy late Edict againſt Coffee recal, TE 


There's ten times more aol in . and Ale 
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'On the Lund Ale or a Court of Almen, 1 * 
preſenting the he ing and Duke. of York, 
each with a Copy of their Freedoms, Anno || 1 
„em. [e 
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= Londoners Gent. to the King 40 — 
In a Box the City 0 | 
_ 'Tis a thing fult of Weight,” that requires the e Might 


Whole Guild- Tante drag it. 
PR of Hall * Wit 
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att ban e, ks AL» of | (weſt, | 
'Whilgcheir Churches unbuilt, and ch Houles un- 
Aud their Orphans want Bread to feed em; | 
ThemſUvesithey've bereft of the little Wealth they 
To mike 1 Offering of eg Freedom. (had y 
0 ye addle-brain'd Cits! who henceforth i in their wits 
Would intruſt their Youth to your heeding ? 4 
When in Diamonds and Gold you have him thus e- 
You knowipthhis INC) e word, _ 
Beyond Sea en where ſuch a Riot be ran, 
That every one there did leave him; 
And now be's come Oer ten times worſe than before, 
When none bot n receive him. 
dich ere | 
| He neer Un not be, how to ſerve or be free, 
1 Tho he hãs paſt thro ſo many Adventures; ; 
Bat c'er ſiace he was bound, (that is, he was N 
He has every day broke his indentures. 
eee ͤ 
He ſpends all his Days in running to Plays, | y 
When he ſhould in the Shop be poring; - 2, 
And og all his Nights in his conſtant Delight, _ 
| evelling, a and n 1 
| 1 ieee VII. 2 
| Throughaut Lombard. ſireet each Man.he did meet, \ 
ile would run on the-Score and Borrow; | 2 
When they ask d for their own, he was broke and - 
And his Creditors left to forrow. (one, 4 
ol r _— 
Tho oft bound to the Peace, ;yet he never would ceaſe 1 
To vex his poor Neighbours with Qnarrels 
And when he was beat, he ſtill made his Retreat 
. To his Cleavelands, * and his Carwels. 
Ic a | 


} 


* Nay, his a leud were twice grown ſo . 3 : AY 
1 Ima had not Fear A him Sobriety, = 


And 


4 1 
| 3 the Houſe = " wel bar d, with Guard upon 
wht” They'd rob'd: us allour Propriety: | "(Ou 


inn ien 
Such Plot was laid; had not Aſhley betrays, .... 
= As had cancePd all former Diſaſters 3: (Trompets, 
= + And your Wives had been Strumpets to his Highnels's 


q  AndFootboys haf W ee 

3 EY WET T 3.3 OC Ko: # 

i 80 many are the Debts, and the Baſtards be gets,” 
1 Which muſt all.bedefray's by 

8 That 1 the 75 of Sir * boma rer. 
1 — | 

1 Aud be vagen 0 


3 tho he has ſerv'd thio two = 
lie kunnt his Trade nor hie Myſtery. - 6 
; A797 4 8 XIII. 448 188 21 | 
N - Then Landon rejdice in thyfortunas Choice, 
ES > — — free of 'ithy:Spijoes; : 
is And do not miſtruſt, he mag once grow more Y | 
by When de as worn off 1 and'Vices. 1 
what little thing is that which yondeing | w | + 
rt 4 © 2 
| Fand —— like Ants at x a Streik, 


i 1 it a Box of Pills. to cure the Poe. 1. 2. 
| (He is too fargone to begin ie): . : 
Oc that your fine Show. in Proceſſoning £9, = 

— e e within it 8 
1 |S firſt Head uf the Oath youhimread, 
= Sbew you all how he's to govern ;, 
When! in Heart (you all knew) be ne er Was nor will 
: PT enen, or to 5 Soner 0 true 
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"And who bey could ſwear, chat he would forbear 
To cull ont the Good of an Alien, 


Wh ſtill doth advance the 7 of Haut 2 3 
And n Sirs, go 


And ner again, turn 


d ap our Furs, - ',. 


I ſee whoeer's freed, you for Slaves are e decreed, 
Until Wa . 8 U 106 
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| Warn daring Blood, his Rent to have regain'd, _ 
| Upon the EA Diadem diſtrain'd;, d 
He choſe the Caſſock, Surſiogle and Gown, 1 4 
The fitteſt Mayk for one that robs the Crown: | 
Bot his Lay-Pity underneath prevail'd, * | 4 
Aud whilſt he ſav'd the Keeper's Life, be git. . , _ 
With the Prieſt's Veſtment had he bur put on 43 
The * ; na the Grown had gone. 3 
| — — — bee — - {1 3 
; raus 7 Infrtton 10 4 Painter, 1670. 4 J 
2 * A. Marvell, Es; 8 4 4 
4 IN TER, once more thy Pencil re- aſſume, 4 
N And draw me in one Scene London and Rome: '2 
Here holy Charles, there good Aurelius fat, 4 
Weeping to ſee their Sons degenerate z A 
| The Romans taking up 12 1 15 Be 1 
6 — it in Maſque rade ' 
vi. 8 W n 
* __ *— 1 WAW 
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Ear on 


* the brave Youths tir d with the Toll of State; 

Their weary'd Minds and Limbs to recreate,” 

Do to their more beloy'd Delights repair, / | 

One to his , the other to his Player. 
Then change the Scene, and let the next _ 

A Landskip of our motley Parliament ; 

And place har with Bar, on the Left hand, 

Circean Clifford his charming Wand : 

Our Pi 8 don his ' Faſhion; | 
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Set by The gorſt Attorney of our Nation: 


This great Triumvirate that can divide 


_"The'Spoils of England; and along that fide + 


Place Falſtaffs Regiment of thred-bare Coats, 
All looking this way, how to give their Votes. 
And of his dear Reward let none deſpair, | 
For Mony comes when Sy x leaves the Chair.” 
The Figure of a Motley Conncil-Board Af 
At Arlmpton's, and round about it ſet gg 
 Ovr mighty Maſters in a warm debateG. 
"Fell Bowls, and luſty Wine repeat. 
To make them t'other Council-Board forget: att 
That while the King of France with powerful Arms, 
Gives all his fearful} Neighbours firange Alarms, 
We in our glorious Bacchanals diſpoſe 
The humbled Fate of.a Plebeian Noſe. . 
Which to effect, when thus it e e 
Dra me a Champion mounted on a Steed; 

And after him a brave Brigade of Horſe, jt 
Arm'd at all points, ready to reigforce 
His; this Aſſault upon a ſingle Man. 

- *Tis this muſt make Obryan great in Story, 
Andadd more Beams to Sandy's former Glor7. 

Draw our Olympia next, in Council ſet. 

With Cupid, Sr, and,che Tool of State * 
Two of the firſtRecanters of the Houſe, 

That a aim at Mountains, and bring forth: a Mouſe 1 
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Change once again, and let the next afford 
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Archon, O Archon, hear my groaning Crie s 


Great Queen o'th? Iſles, yield me a Tafe Retreat 


Who hs it 1 their mean Retreat appear, . 
Five Members need not be demanded here. 
Theſe mult aſſiſt her in her Countermines, 2 


To overthrow the Derby-Houſe Deſigns: | 
 Whilft Poſitive walks, like Moodcoct in the Fork, a 


Contriving Projects with a Brewer's Clark. 
Thus all employ themſelves, and without pity, + 
Leave TIN” ſingly to be beat 1 th City... « 
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oOo CR ANA . BRITANNIA. CR 4 
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| Non ego ſum nen, ſed W e .. 


Oceana WW Hither, O whither wander I forlora? „ I 
Fatal to Friends, and to my Foes aScorn ! \ 
M pregnant Womb is labouring to bring forth 3 


Thy Offspring Archon, Heir to thy juſt Worth. 


Lucius help, aſſuage my Miſeries. 
Saturgjan Spite purſues me thro the Earth, 
No corner's left to hide my long · wiſh d Birth. 


From the crown d Gods, that would my Infants eat. 'Y 
To me, O Delos, on my child. bed ſmile, a 4 
My happy Seed ſhall fix thy floating Iſle; | = 
I feel flerce Pangs aſſault my teeming Womb | 
Lucina,. O Britannia, Mother come! 

Brit. What doleful Shrieks piercemy affrighted k Ear! ! 
Shall I ne*er reſt for this leud Raviſher ? 
Rapes, Burnings, Murders, are his Royal sport, 
Theſe Modiſh Monſters haunt his perjur'd Court. 
Notumbling Player ſo oft e er chang'd his Shape, _ 
As this oy Fox, Wolf, timorous French Ape. i 
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118 POEMS on 
True Proteſtants in Roman Habits dreſt, . 
With Scrogs he baits, that rav nous Butcher's Beaſt; 
Treſilian Jones, that fair-fac'd Crocodile. 
Tearing their Hearts, at once doth weep and ſmile: 

Neronian Flames at London do him pleaſe, 1 
At Oxford plots to act Agathocles, | 
His Plot's reveal'd, his Mirth is at an end, 3 
And's fatal hour ſhall know no Foe nor Friend, 
Laſt Martyr's Day I ſaw a Cherub ſtand | | 
Acroſs my Seas, one Foot upon the Land, 
The other on th' enthralled Gallick Shore, 
Aloud proclaim their Time ſhall. be no more. 5 
This mighty Power Heaven's equal Ballance way'd, 
And in one Scale Crowns, Croſiers, Scepters laid; 
Fth' other a ſwe iling Babe did lie, 
Circled with . deck'd with Majeſty. 
With ſteddy Hand he pois'd the Golden Pair, 
The gilded Gew-gaws mounted in the Air; 
The ponderous Babe deſcending in its Scale, 
Leapt on my ſhore „ 
Nature triumph'd, Joy eccho'd. thro the Earth, 
The Heav'ns bow'd down to ſee the bleſſed Birth. 
What's that l hear? A new - born Babe's ſoft Cries, 
And joyful Mother's tender Lullabies! e | 
- *Tis ſo, behold my Daughter's paſt all harms, 
Cradling an Infant in her fruitful Arms; 
The very ſame th' Angelick Viſion ſhew'd 
In Mein, in Majeſty how like a God! RT 
What a firm Health does on her Viſage dwell 
Fer ſparkling Eyes immortal Youth foretel, 
Rome, Sparta, Venice, could not all bring forth 
. So ſtrong, ſo temperate, ſuch laſting Worth. 
Aarpe/1a, from the North with ſpeed advance, 
Thy diſter's Birth brings thy Deliverance; 
Ferguſian Founders this juſt Babe exceeds, 
I'th* Arts of Peace and mighty Martial Deeds: 
Ye Panopeians, kneel unto your equal Queen, 
Safe from the foreign Sword, and bar barous Skeen, 
Ak | | 5 ) Tranſports 
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"Tranſports of Joy divert my yearning Heart 9 
From my dear Child, my Soul, my better Part: 
Heav'n ſhow'r her choiceſt Bleſſings on thy Womb, 
Our preſent Help, our Stay in time to come. 

Thou beſt of Daughters, Mothers, Matrons, ſay - 
What forc'd thy Birth, and got this 1 Day? 
Ocea. Scap'd the flow Jaws o'th' grinding Penſioners, 
I fell I th* Traps of Rome's dire Murderers ; 
- Twice reſcu'd by my loyal Senate's Power, 
Twice Iexpeted my Babe's happy Hour. we 
Malignant Force twice check'd their pious Aid, 
And to my Foes as oft my State betra . 
Great, full of Pain, in a dark Winter's-night, 
Threaten'd, pur ſu'd, I ſcap'd by ſudden fligyt : 
Pale Fear gave ſpeed to my weak trembling Feet, 
And far I fled &er Day our World could greet; _ 
That dear-lov'd Light which the whole Globe doth 
Spur'd on my flight, and added to my fear: (cheer, 

| Whilſt black Conſpiracy, that Child of Night, 

In Royal Purple clad, outdares the Light. 
By day her ſelf the Faith's Defender ſtiles,  _ 
By night digs Pits, and ſpreads her Papal Toils : . . - 
By day ſhe to the pom Chappel goes, 
By night with York adores Rome's Idol-ſhows. n 
_ Witneſs,ye Stars, and filent Powers of Night, - 
Her Treacheries have farc'd my innocent flight. = 
With the broad Day my Danger too drew near, 
Of help of Council void, bow ſhall [ſteer? 
Fth' Pulpit damn'd, Strumpet at Court proclaim d, 
Where ſhould I hide, where ſhould Ireſt defam'd.? 
Tortur'd in thought, | rais'd my weeping Eyes, 
And ſobbing Voice to che all-belping Skies. 
As by Heav'n ſent, a Reverend Sire ap yt 
Charming my Grief, ſtopping my flood of Tears: 
His buſy circling Orbs (two.reſtleſs Spie 
Glanc'd to and fro, ont-ranging Ag Eyes: _ 


* 


Like fleeting Time, on's Front one. did grow, 
From his glib Tongue Torrents of words did flow: 4 
wary | 14 fa Propoſe, 4 
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120 
= Propoſe, Reſolve: Nee en Forty Goat 
1  Lycurgus, Brutus, Solon, Harrington. 
= He ſaid, he knew me in my Swadling Bands, 
Had often danc'd me in his careful hands: -= 
He knew Eord Archon too, then wept and "OY 
Enſhrin'd'in me, his Fame be did adore. 
_ His Name I asK'd; he ſaid, Politico, 755 
Deſcended from the. Divine Nicolo, | 
My state he knew, my Danger ſeem'd to "RS . 
And to my ſafety yow'd Hand, Heart, and Head. | 
_ Grateful Returns I up to Heaven ſend, 
That in diſtreſs had: ſent me ſuch a Friend. 
I ask'd him where I was? Pointing, ig how's 
. Oxford's old Towers, once the, Learn'd Arts abode £ TY 
(Once great in fame, now a Pyratick Port, 
Where Romiſh Prieſts' and Elviſh Monks reſort- * | | 
He added, Near a new. built College ſtood, | | 
Endow'd by Plato for the Publick Good: | 
Thither allur'd by learned honeſt Men, 
Plato vouchſaf d once more to live again: 
Securely there 1 might my ſelf repoſe, De 
From my fierce Griefs, and my more cruel Foes, 
Tir'd with long flights, e'en hunted down with fear, 
The welcome News thy drooping Soul did chear. 
- His pleaſing words ſhortned the time and way, 
And me beguiPd'at Plato's houſe to ſta . * 1 5 
When we eame iu, be told me (after reſt) f : 


pe, 
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I 
E 
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He'd ſhew me'Plato and's Venetian Gueſt: 
1 fearce reply d, with Wearineſs oppreſs d. 
To my defir'd Apartment) repair d, 


Invoking Sleep and Heaven's Almighty Guard. 
My wakiog Cares and ftabbing F 


1 rg recede, © 
- NOR. Ard nodding Sleep dropt or rowly Head, 4 
= Actlaſt the Summons of a boſy Bell, 2x4) 


And glimmering Lights did Sleep's kind Miſts 9 
From bed ! ſtole. and creeping: by: the Wall, 


9 A foal} Chink I ſpy's a Wein Hall; ; 
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hey al as thick as Stars 4id ſhed "ey Light * 
Around the Place, and made a Day of Night. n 
The curious Art of ſome great Maſter's Hand b 
Adorn'd theRoom—— Hyde, Clifford, D—y, ſtand 
In one large Piece, next them the two Duteb Mars; 
In bloody Colours paint our fatal Jars. | 
Here London Flames in Clouds of Smoke aſpire, 
Done to the life, Pd almoſt: cry'd out Fire 
But living Figures did my Eyes divert 
From thoſe, and many more of wondrous Art. 
There enter'd in three mercenary Bands: 
(The different Captains had diſtin Commands) 
The Beggars deſperate Troop did firſt appear, 
Cittleton led, proud S—re had the Rear; 

The diſguis d Papiſts under Garromgy, 
Talbot Lieutenant (none had better Pay.) 
Next greedy Lee led party-colour'd Slaves, 8 
Deaf Fools i'th* right, i th wrong ſagacious 3 5 
Brought up by 21 then a noblet Train 
(In Malice: mighty, impotent in Brain) 
The Pope's Sollicitors brought into th Hal, 
Not guilty Lay, much guilty Spiritual. 
I alſo ſpy d behind a private Skreen, 
Colbert and Portſmouth, Tork and Mazarine. 
Immediately in cloſe Cabal they join, 
And all applaud the glorious Deſign. 
Gainſt me and my loy'd Senate's free-born Breath, 
Dire Threats I heard, the Hall did eccho Death. 
A Curtain drawn, another Scene appear d, 
A tinkling Bell, a mumbling Prieſt 1 heard. 
At Elevation every Knee ador'd | 
The Baker's Craft, Infallible's vain Lord. 
When Catiline with Vipers did conſpire 
To murder Rome, and bury it in Fire, 
A Sacramental Bowl of human Gore 
Each Villain took, and as he drank he ſwore. 
The Cup deny'd, to make their Plot 1 
Theſe Carilines their conjur'd Gods did eat. 
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Whilſt to their Breaden Whimſies they did kneel, | 

I crept away, and to the door did ſteal: 

As I got out, by Providence I flew _ 

To this cloſe Wood, too late they did purſve. | 

That dreadful Night | my Childbed Throws brought on, 

My Cries mov'd yours and Heaven's 1 a 
Britan. O happy Day ! a Jubilee MD . 

Daughter adore th unutterable Name ! | 

; 
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Wich grateful heart breathe out thy ſelf i in Prayers. 

In the mean time thy Babe ſhall: be my Care. 

There is a Man, my Iſland's Hope and Grace, 

The chief Delight — Joy of human Race, 

Expos d himſelf to War in tender Age, 

To free his Country from the Gallick Rage; | 

With all the Gracgs bleſt bis riper Years, . 

And full-blown Vertue wak d the Tyrant's Fears. 

By's Sire rejected, but by Heaven he's calbd 

Jo break my Yoke, pc reſcue the EnthraFd. 

This, this is he, -who with a ſtretch'd-out Hand, 

And matchleſs Might, ſhall- free my groaning Land : 
On Earth's proud Baſilisks he'll juſtly "fall, 

Like Moſes Rod, and prey upon them all. 

Hell guide my People thro the raging Seas, | 

To Holy Wars and certain Victories. 

His ſpotleſs Fame, and his immenſe Deſert, _ 

Shall pos Love's Cauſe, and ſtorm this Virgin 2 Heurt. 
She like Ageria ſhall bis Breaſt inſpire * 

With Juſtice, Wiſdom, and Celeſtial Fire: 

Like Numa he her Dictates ſhall obey, 3:3. Þ 

And by her Oraclesthe World * _ 


lt 
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o, bs Excalent Friend Mh, Andrew *. well. 
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Ww Ul 1 E lavs Prelates lean'd their Mitred Heads 


Ondow 0y Pillows,lull'd with Wealth W ide, 
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Aud eke the Meekneſs too of Womankind. 
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Marvell, this Ifland's watchful Centinel, 
Stood in the gap, and bravely kept his Poſt, 
When Courtiers too in Wine and Riot ſlept. 
*Twas he th' approach of Rome did firſt explore, 
And the grim Monſter, Arbitrary Power: 
The vplieft Giant ever trod the Earth, 
Who like Goliab march'd before the Hoſt. | 
Truth, Wit, and Eloquence, his conſtant Friends, 
With ſwift diſpatch he to the Main-Guard ſends ; 
Th' Alarum ftrait their Courage did excite, _ 
Which check'd the haughty Foes bold Enterprize, 
And left them halting between Hope and Fear. 

He like the Sacred Hebrew Leader ſtood, 


"The Peoples fureſt Guide, and Prophet tog, 


Athens may boaſt of virtuous Socrates, 


The Chief among the Greets for moral Good 4 


Rome of her Orator, whoſe fam'd Harangues 
Foil'd the debauched Antom's Deligns : 

We him, and with deep Sorrows wail his Loſs; 
But whether Fate or Art untwin'd his Thred, 
Remains in doubt, Fame's laſting Regiſter '* 
Shall leave his Name enrol'd as great as theirs, 


Who in Philippi for their Country fell. 
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An Epitaph on the Lord Fairfax. By the 
Dake of Buckingham. 
4 | 


INDER this Stone does lie 
A One born for Victory, 


Fairfax the Valiant, and theonly He, 


Who cer for that alone a Conqueror wov'd be. | 
Both Sexes Virtues were in him combin'd, 
He had the Fierceneſs of the manlieſt Mind, 


He 
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1 never knew. what Envy was, or Hate; 5 | 
His Soul was fill'd with: Worlk and Honeſty: 


And with n of 1 bl 
e . Modeſty. . 


1 
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„ N 
He at ſeem'd imp 8 3 A Place 
Where Impudence it x dares ſeldom ſhew her Tae. | 
Had any Stranger ſpy'd him in the Rom, 3 
With ſome of thoſe whom he had overcome, 
And had not heard their Talk, but only ſeen, 
Their Geſture and their Mien, 

They wo d have ſworn he had the Vanquiſh'd been: 
For as they brag d, and dreadful would appear, 
While they their own ill lucks in War repeated, 

His Modeſty, ſtill made him_bluſh-co hear 


Ul 18 


. | 
' Thro bis whale « Life, ths Part he bore 
| Was Wondecfal and Great © 
And yet it ſo appear d in noxhing mpre, 7 
Iban in his private laſt Retreat: ?: 
For it's a ſtranger thing to find 
One Man of ſuch a glorious Mind, 
A s can diſmiſs the Pow'r- be'as got, ot 
Than Millions of the Polls and Braves 
- _ Thoſedeſpicable Fools and Knaves, , 
Who ſach a pother make, _ | 2 5 
Thro Dulnefs and Miſtake, 
In oy after Pow'r, bas wack it not. 


When all the Nation ne bad da * wy I 
And with Expence of Blood had an. 1 rn A 


Store great enough he een . ny H 'YY 


Of Fame and of Renown, * ONS 
| He then his Arms laid down, * N f by 25 1 
* | > 3 4 ad bw , *« \ 4 84 FIN "6 34 4:3 F255 3 With 
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i be had been af "is Enemy 8 „ 
or one of them cow'd: do hat were nndone: _ 
He neither Wealth nor Places ſought ; Wet -F 
For others, not himſelf, he fought... - YN 
Hie was content to; Know, wa * | - 
Por he had found it ſo, nion | Y 
That, when he plead to conqper, ho Was able, 
And left the 8 Sp and Plunder to thei Rabble. | 
Hie might have been a, King, ns U we'll _— 
But — he underſtood. 15 PI 4 1 
| How much it is 4 meaner ching, _ 
To be * * has honourably Good, — 
This fromthe; World did Admiration d I 
And from his Friends both Love and — | 


Rememhring what in = he did Mer 1 5 | 
And his Foes lov'd Wiener 
As they were bound to = Re 7 M7 : 
Becauſe he was reſolr*d to fight no more. 
So bleſsꝰd of all, he dy'd ; but far more dard! deer 
If we were ſure to live, till we could ſee. FT 
A Man as Grup in Wee in n Peace as Jult 2s He: 


- 


4. Eſſo on the Eel F Stafrbur y's Dea | 
| -Henever Tyrants fall, the 9 ö 
And other Elements rene, 5 
To combat in a Civil Warr; © 
Large Oals up by the roots are . i 
The Savage Train | * 1 
Upon the Foreſt or the Plain, | 
| To a Proceſſion. thro, the Sky are FR * 
Sulphureous Fire diſplays TIE Ig; 


Its 


«d * 


neful Rays. 
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* 9 78 n * | 
' Then from the hollow Womb * 
| Of ſome rent Cloud does . +) bbs 
The blazing Meteor or deſtruftive Stone. 
BE Diſtant below, che grumbling Wind, 
Pent up in Earth, a vent would 4 find 3 
| But failing, roars 
Like broken Waves upon che rocky Shores. 
The Earth with Motion rolls; 
Thoſe Buildings whichdid brave the Sky, 
Now'1 in an humble poſtare lie; Je air 
While here and there 
A ſubtile Prieſt and Soothſayer 15 
The fatal Dirges howl. 
Thus when the firſt twelve Cæſars fell, 
A Jubilee was kept in Hell: 
But when that — deſigus the Brave 
3 Shall quit 4 Life to fill a Grave, | 
= The Sun turns pale, and conrts a Cloud, - '1 
= From Mortals ſight his Grief to ſhroud ; -. 
Shakes from bis face a Shower-of Rain, 
And faintly viewsthe World _” 7 
The Tombs of antient Heroes Meeps * | 
| Hard Marble Tears lets fall; . 5 
1 The Gems, who' poſſeſs the Deeps”: SY 
3 And ſeem the Iſland's Fate to rb, | 
Lament the Funeral. aw: 
43 Silence denotes the greateſt Woe, | 


So Calms precede aStorms 
Y Deep Waters ſmootheſt are we know, 
IF And bear the eveneſt Form. 


So tis when Patriots ceaſe to be, 
And haſt to Immortality; 


Their noble Souls bleſt Angels b der 
To the Etherial Palace there; 
Mounting upon the anibient Air, 
While wounded Atoms preſs ang 1 
Of Mortals who far * are. | 1 


Vol. I. 8 "7 
Hence faden Grief dos ev the Mis, We 4 
- For Good and Brave a 
Each Being moves * his * 
2 * eren ** . 
| twas w n might 4 F4 
The Fabiu © the 10 ap 5 _ 
A ſullen Look the Great o Aurea, 8 '\ 
The Common People look'd as dead, - 7 
5 4 Belle Seoul} the while. 3 4 
CG: on, de r 
A Fence he re ISS 
Peers Rights and Subjects Property 
None ſtronglier did maintain than be. 
per hich Rome 2 Blood. 
olitician, E cer, | 
That quaſh'd the the Pome of. Nane; mi # 
\ The Change pf of {dg | brops git 6 — os 


In bringing Romyh (2 . _ 
Wa by thy SIN a 2 EOS 1 
| 'Leſs Heav'n a Miracle ace ers. 5 68 ic ; 

N S 6 n 1 
One ſoGy Moc E and, r 
That ſoar? "EY ore Haman ni, ps = 

Time was, ourt aa thy . | 
And lid thee homage p | 

But wiſely thon didſt countermi Ween 2 

And having found the black” Deſign, * 2 


Scorn'd the ignoble Tt 1 
Having thus tron; [rap n 4s 
And ſet thy Country fr ee 
Thon, Cato-like, in Exile pig, 1 
"Mong | Enemies 1. 1 0 


Wbilſt good Men 
And as the Sacred Heby 9 | 
Canaan ta view deſir d; e gs 
80 Heav'n did ſhew this Noble Ps” Thee 
The End of Papiſh Malice bere: ' 
. Which Toes his * expir d. 1", 
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A Satyr in Anſwer to 4 Friend, 1682. 
g nnen > $815 . 


2 P15 ſtrange that you, to whom Ive long bin known, 


4 Should ask me why I always raitatth' Town. 


As a good Hound when he runs near his Prey, 


With double Eagerneſs, is hard to bay. | 


So when a Coxcomb doth offend my fight, 7 
Io eaſe my Spleen, I ſtrait go home and write; 5 


I love to bring Vice ill-concealid to light. 
And I have found that they that Satyr Write, 
Alone can ſeaſon th uſeful with the ſweet. 
Should I write Songs, and, to chol ſhades confin'd, 
Expire with Love, who hate all Wamankind ; _ 
Then in my Cloſet, like ſome fighting Sparks, 
Thinking on Phils Love upon my W toil 


upon my Works; 
1 erent 1 might, with bolder Muſe inſpir d, 
Some Hero ſing, worthy to be admi ant n! 


rd. 


Our King hath Qualities might entettain 


With nobleſt Subjects Waller's 16fty Fenn: 
But then you'l own no Man is thowght his Friend, 
That doth not love the Pope, and Tork commend : 
He who his evil'Counſtlfars dillikes, / 
Say what he will, ſtill like a Traitor ſpeaks. 0 
Now I Diſſimnlation cannot bear, 
Truth and good Senſe my Lines alike muſt ſhare ; 
I love to call each Creature by his Name, 
H—— a\Knave, S——— an honeſt Man: 


With equal ſcorn I always did abhor. 


Th effeminate aud buſtling Men of War: 
The careful Face f Miaifters of State, 
I always judg'd to be a downright Cheat: 
The ſmiling Courtier, and the Counſellor grave, 
I always thought two different Marks of Rnave: 
They that talk loud, and they that draw ith* Pit, 


| Theſe want of Courage ſhew, thoſe want of Wir. 


Thus all the World endeavours to appear, 


What they'd be thought to be, not what they ate. bs 
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, Vol.I L | penny” . 

If any then by moſt anhappy Choice, 
Seek for Content in London's Crowd 5 Noiſe, 
Muſt form his Words and Manners to the Place: 8 01 
If he ſee Ladies, muſt like Villerg dref, _ ' 

ſoft Tone without one word of Senſe; _ 
nik talk of Dancing and the Court of France; 
=_ aiſe alike the ugly and the fair, 

good Nature, Felton's Shape an Hair; 3 
— my. Cady Portſmouth's Birth and Wit, 
And vow ſhe's only for a Monarch fit, 
Altho the fawning Coxcombs all do know. 
She's lain with Beaufort and the Count de Lean. 
This Method, with ſome ends of Plays... 
Baſely apply'd, and dre eſt i in a French Phraſe, 
To Ladies Favour can een Hewit raiſe,  .. 

He that from 1 177 would Preferment get, 
= n;the Tolls and Infamies of States, 
Honour from his Breaſt muſt 8 
Villanies reſolve. live; 
er the King's Owls and Curs; 


= ina cos 
e and 


Muſt cri 
Nay worle, muſt be ee to his Whores; 
Muſt always ſeem F approve what they 2 "hh 
What they Uiſlike, by hj org baron 4. 0 
And when at laſtby a thooknd e | 
The Monſter to 14 wiſth'd-for Gries 
He muſt in his contigu'd Greatneſs wait, Eg. 
With Guilt and Fears, th impriſoa'd 5 Fate 25 
This Road has 4 and S. g gone, 5 
And thus muſt anſwer for the Ills they ve done. | 4 
Who then would live in ſo deprav'd a Town, Y 
Where Pleafure is bat Folly, Power e | 
By In obtain'd ? 
Wie Heraclitus all his life-time me grier'd; 
Democritus in endleſs Laughter liv? 2 
Yet to the firſt no Fears wn Plots were known, [ 
Nor Parliaments temov d to Popiſh Town, 4$Y 
Murders not fayour'd, Vertues not ſuppreſt, 
Laws not derided, 2 not „ 


Nor 
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1 Nor King, who Claudim like, pels his "VAL. | 
To make th Imperious Nero Prince of Rome; ef N 
Nor yet to move the other's merr Vein. 1 
Did Cuckolds (who. each Boy i th Street could name) 

Moſt learned Proof in publick daily give. 

That they themſelves do their own, Shams car rive 

While their leud Wives, ſcouring from . 


I' expoſe their ſecret Members, hide the 
| oy to! hw ge 48 5 bur Kio | 
„Had he ſeen Whore an Feit merr 1 
And Miniſters of State at 5 ene a 5 1 
Mliſtaking bawdy ane ma <: 
Whilſt cg cotte e 


Par rſe, 
*(Derided by his Foes, 791 riegds 1 o we 
Abandon'd now by every Man of wi 55 
1 himſelf with any he 1 
Pimps, Fools, Paraſites, make | 75 Yu 
For want of Wedding-Garn 


Ents no 
But I ſhall Weary both my ſelf. 2 5 


Io tell you a N at I kn F; i 
How a —5 in num l 
Tho void 0 2 ſet y 


And how with 90 row 
An Epit pitaph to crnel C 


A. 


His Mis ed 1 har 179 85 * r 
For who flio but a — 
But ſhould Ire ee Paper 
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| The ſenſelefs Tricks of ever Fer, 2 Wo 
Pd as good tell how 224 i yeral » ways 
The 118 ſty Duke his Country ſtill e 
How fall the World is feof 5 Knave and F. 
How to be very honeſt is edit dull; 
How to ſpeak plain, and Greatnels to a 
Is thought a Maduek, but Flattery $:3 11 1 
Diſſimulation excelſens, to cheat a Fr en 19 Y 
A very Trifle; A ovided 14 our e * . 
Be but the Snarę we call va Toter 


Then PE ſo bad, but n = 2 
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PII therefore end this vain Satyrick Rage, =} 


And leave the _ to reborn the * 
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A Charatter 1 2 „ Eogliſh. Is i. 
0 Tacit. de Vit. Agric. \ 
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"HE Freeborn Fj 7/0 el Wiſe, | 

Hate Chains, but do not Government def; pile: "Þ 
ights of the Crowu, Tribute and * they, | 
en lawfully exacted, freely par. J 
Force they abhor, and Wrong they "ey to bear, 
More guided by their Judgment than their Fear; 5 
Juſtice with them is never held ſevere. / | j 
Here Power by Tyranny was never gott,, 
ws may perhaps inſnare them, Force eannot ; 8 
in — Is here have til the ſame effek, 
The ſureſt way to reign is to protect. TY 705 
Kings are leaſt ſafe in their. 2 win, Tit 
Join'd with the wretched:Power of doing un; ed 
Forſaken moſt when they're moſt abſolute, lie 
Laws guard the Man, and only bind the Brute: 
To force that Guard, and with the worſt to ola, 
Can never be a prudent King's Deſign; 11 
What King would chuſe to be a Catilime? o_ 
Break his own Laws, ſtake an'unqueſtion'd Throne, 
with Vaſſals to uſurp his own? ? 

is rather ſome baſe Favourites vile Fretence, 
tyrannize at the wrong'd King's Expence. 
Let France grow proud, beneath the Tyrant” $ Luſt, 
While the rackt People crawl and lick the Duſt : 
The mighty Genius of this Iſle diſdains 
Ambitious Slavery and Golden Chains. 
England to ſervile Yoke did never bow; 
What Conq'rors ne er preſum d, who dares do non? 
Roman nor Norman ever could pretend 
To have inflay'd, but made this Ille their Friend. 
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By Mbiteball, there 
* Of Earls Coaches at the Gate, | 
The ſilly Swan ws ig dee Ps 7 
Chance threw him on Sir Edward: — 387, 
The ſilly Knight thatrhimes to _—_ 1 o- 1 
' Cullen (ſaid he) this is D 
+ For which 
Phat day that ſets our Monarch free,, 
From butter d Buns and Slavery. bv ſry i l cb, 
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Port ſmouth lie vouchſafes to hn. 


Was the cat Whore of Count.ds Loe.. * A mT 


She muſt return and. ell ber ace; n 
Buyers (you fee) fleck in 1 1% Wer, l, 5. 
Silence th” Court being once 
In fair Richmond once ſo , nag ung 
She much, but wasrelas'd, - 57 oovet ot 
And of A e. d nn 
Nor would his M cceptiher * 2 eee f 
At thirty, who at fi left Mer. fo aid 1322 
She bluſn d, and modeſtiy withdrew : F gie 
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tes om #) oe, Clothes n France, \ by" 33.2 
Of Armpits, Toes of Nauſeance ; {a5 iu 


At which the Court ſet ups Langer, (onion 82 
* She never pleads but for her T's E zupirtd m4 


A buxom Laſs fit for the place, Nt 07 hatch 
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With theſe Exceptions he's diſt 
And Areiand Fair eters the * 
Hosband in Hand moſt decentiy, 
And begs at any rate to buy. ++ +a 2 
She offer'd Jewels of great Erice, ..]“... 
And dear Sir Same fert Device; 5 1 
Whether it be a Pump or Table. _— 
Glaſs- Houſe, or any other Bauble. 8 
But the D wb e 2 
And for good Reaſon: laid aſide. le pas 

Next in ſteps pretty Lady Gy 5 


Offers her Lord ſhould nothing * „V 
'Gainſt the next Treaſurer accùs d. = 
So her Pretence was not refus'd. 2 
R y in Rage bid her be gone, = 
And play her Game ot with her Son; : 3 


Or if ſhe lik d an aged Carcaſe, 

For . get a noble Marqueſs. 
Shrew-—y. offer d for the Place, 

All the had gotten from his Grace; D— of ne. 

She knew his wants, and could comply 

Wich all his wants of Leachery. 

She was diſmiſt with Scorn,. and oi 

Where a tall P was to be old. 5 2 
Then in came Dowdy M——rine, 1 1 
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ood an Equipage de Foutre, 
nac at theſe e lookt blank, . _ 
And ſneakt away to Villgia Frank. ... 4 
Fair Lawſon too her Claim wt in, A . +: 
"Twas urg d the 2 moch a-kin: = 1 


She modeſtly reply'd; No more oY D BY 
A-kin than & ſex was before: e | 
had often heard her Mother "I 
7 e * 1 another: | 
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To which all his had no pr * - oo 5 
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vet for the preſent ſhe's Tc 
And told ſhe was not Whore — 


L ſmil'd at 1 e 
And dpubted not of good a 
Put in her Claim, e 7 K ett 

® All that ber Husband got of. N a 
To buy the Place all dec 4 e 
By his long Suit with Mr. Pitt. ; EE e 


But from Goliab's Size of 5 155 1 272 

Down to the Pitchof lit 2 1 1 1 rd 
The Court was told ſhe I: with zu 1 
The roaring Royſters of Whitebal : 8 


For which old R—-—y, leſt; ſhe'd I e 


Gave her the making of a Jude. | 'Y 
She how'd, and ſtraight went her way, 8 
Io haunt the Court, Park, and Play. 1 


ln ſtept ſtately Carry Bo Lier, „* 
Straight the whole Court began to praiſe ber: , 


As fine as Chains and Point could make her, 6 ** 

33 vow'd the King or Goal myſt take her. 1 
reply, he * ce Wendking WR eh ws 5 

jigs vow'd no i Wenching: _ . * 

That ſhe was proud, oe too gau 5 4; 

Nor could ſhe ſwear, id 0 

Virtues requiſite. for that Place, Eh 

More than You vid, Wit, or 4 "uh 5180 

 C-——landofferd down. 15 ion, - tl yo? 

But ſhe was ſoon told of. ien. a CN ON 


At that Name ſhe fell a weepi RE is. 
And ſwore ſhe was undone With e. ping; is vba) 11A 
2 1 7 1 had . d ne 125 
She could not live on the re; j a6 
The Court ſaid, wee " e # . . 
Of any to that Place 10 
Nor might the King a th 4 (On Wy 
Who in his Priitie could * Eee 
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Loung Lady 7, fept up, and u 85 


Nor was't her Fault the Babe was dead. % nt 8 
But ſaid he ſtaid for Declaration; 
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Ualeſt thy former Loyalty they blame? 2 
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She'd 4 give the Deed her Father feng d. en 
But ſhe was told, ber Family 
Was tainted with Presbyter x. | 1 
She ſaid her Mother, with clean Heart „ 
And Hand, had lately done her part, 1 1 
In bringing M——rine to bed, | 
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For her RK — own'd his Paſſion, ETON 


Ingag'd, no Matter of great Weight. + as 
To paſs, till after ſome Debate 
In his great Council:-ſo they adjourn'd, 
And Cullen with his Flocks return d, | 4 
Swearing there was at every far SY; Rey e Kc * 
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Sir Tho Armitrong'»Ghef. oy 4 
THE Groans, „ w che Wor qr, | 
Would pleaſe thyGhoſt, to ſeetransform'd way. - 


Hadſt thou abroad found'Satety.in-thy Flight, 1: I} 
Thy *mmortal Honout had not ſhin'd ſo bright 5 | 
Thowmſtillhadſt been 6 worthy Patriot 3 5 
— now thy Glory 's to Ferſection — 12 1 % 

c true 


ſpread to _ 


os Kemp tan bee. 3 
a 7 . N 
Sap. QA hs could beta, N Wy 
Like the forbidd: Pa curſt us All. 0. 
Yet thou in Seaſon a brave Sac "BY 


Abhboer'dſt their Counſels and their lut reſt too: 1 1 1 


So ( 1K 


4 


o P 2 
Lat x Ho N * A a. N . 5 Abd « * * AYS * * N " 4 1 * 2 * 3 
1 * o * * 4 4 Is , 8 " by L \ * E 
| * n * RRR r 
. PEP COT OR RWG * 
9 & a8 \, LY * 4 * — 
* . TIF" : 


1 en 
* 4s. * SS 
* 5 
hy? * 

_ 

- * 

2 

* 

* 4 


8 + 
ns 2 dl x bak. * 


OP FO Mx 8 on 8 5 1 1 1 
5 Let em now place thy Quarters in the Air, 4 
Twill pleaſe thy Soul to think they flouriſh there: * 
Thou ſcorn'ſt to hope for Freedom in the Grave, 
And ſlumb'ring lie, whilſt England was a ws & 
Thy Carcaſe ſtands a Monument te all, bw 
Till the whole Progeny a Victim fall; | 
| And like their Father, tread that . which fome 
In a blaſphemous Strain call e 
For they in Guilt tranſcendently r 
All that Cer Poets or Hiſtorians tell. 
Jo act freſh Murders, and by Flames ne. 
Is but the Recreation of theit Fo. - :- 
For they alone are for DeſtruQion choſe, J 
Who either Rome or Tyranny oppoſe: = 
Tarquin and Nero were but Types of theſe, 
In whom all Crimes are in their laſt Degrees, 
_ Swelling like Nile in a prodigions Flood 
Of execrable Villanies and Blood. 
vet how the Age their Lives and Peace betray, 
And thoſe they ought to ſacrifice th obey. 
They lick up Poiſon, and to Tortures run, 1 
And madly hug all Egypt's P in one. 
Degenerous'Slaves, ſuch to nen pl 
Was ever Sodom ſa'careſy'd before ? 
Quick Vengeance put a Period to their ne „ 
By their Deſtruction eaſe the groanigg Earth! - 
For Mortals attempt the -cighteous Mork in vain | 
Heaven it (elf. does th? immediate Gary claim, 
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V vol. 5 | 1 " 7 q 
May 1 who. here 0h . I 

Was never dreamt, it fallerh out me. 4 1 
do cbnfeſs it's ſ hard to find 1 
_ Acrooked Path direciy in the — : 
And while a Man's aſleep, you know he's blind, NE 

And. cannot eafily hit on a Mark. '3 

Well, be it ſo; this you know is rig 


Suan ne aſleep, | fella —— 4 
Methought there met the Grand Ca | 4 
(Odd numbers ſome Men ſay Go belt ne ee) | 3 
by ſat they were, and Doors — 1 faſt ut, 
was behind; the HA «1,53 * L 
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What would become of this mad World, unleſs 
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What's ſeen i > th Day is dreamt . at a ah. 
A Dream | hope will no wiſe Man offe . 
Nor wil it Treaſon de (I trow) tolend 
Ar i 

- Cabal, "beware your Shins, © 
For ches my Tele begins. RY 


The Drean of the Cabal : Aha Sug, "* 
| Anno 1672+ * Pr : 5 42 


, 8 Yother Night in Bed 1 1 

How | my Rent ſhou'd to my Landlord pay, - 
Since Coro, nor Wool, nor Beaſt would Money make; 4 
Tumbling perplex*d, theſe Thoughts:kept me awake. 


What wi of this mad ao 12 AY 
What's its Diſeaſe? what is its Remedy 7 
Wheje will it iſſue? whereas dons in end? + | © J 


Some <aſb:to: Miſery — know its _ 1 


r we. 


or ils. Life | and cer that et 


From thence cam, reſoly'd rd den Doubt; | | 


Preſet Gefen were croſi'd with il Steen. "oat i 
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Till trembling thus began one call d-his . 


| Of Fake ſplit the Wham of: thi Loow that 


Dee his 
| Dee hoop ia 


Ia Gall and Guile 3 ſecond unto none, 
5 9 roſe,. and Col rick, 
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An awful Silence thete e ſome ſpace, © a 


Great Sir, your Government for — = 


Has ſpoil'd the Monarchy, and made our Fears {Buck. 


So potent ion us, that we muſt change quite 
The old Foundations, make nem, r right. 
For too great mixture of Damocrag 
Within this Government allay'd muſt be; þ, 
And no Allay like nulling Parliaments, 44) - 
O' th' Peoples Pride and ch* Evonts 3 
Factious and ſaucy, diſputing Royal Pleaſure, 
Who your Commands by their n — 


For King in Barnacles (to the Rack · ſta ves ty d) 
Lou muſt remain, if theſe you will abide. 


So ſpake the long blue Ribbon : then a ſecond, 
Tho got ſo call, yer quite as wiſe is reckon'd, [Om 
Did thus begin. Great Sir, you are now on 


A tender Point much to be thought upon, 


And thought on only; for by antient La ö 
"Twas Death to mention what my Lord foreſaw : Y 


His trembling ſhew'd it, herefore Fm ſo . 


T? adviſe its teſt it ud be told 
We did attempt to change it; for ſo much 0 
Onur Anceſtors Beens it, that to touch, Jo Was #/ 
Like ſacred Mount, 'tis:Death, and ſuch a Tricky): -. 
I no ways like ] b ed break /mypNecks/ . 
Thus ſaid,” he ſat. ord of Northern Tone, 
ad. 
thus began: n 7 26 
Male, Beam of Fame, à Someůmun bb 
band teaghifonarch-of the Nort y:. /- 
ſpoke aforo ;. 4 
Shame eee Crag of that ill manner — t 
That ment his King durſt ſpeak fo faw a/Worddq | 
And aw my Saul, tight wheel the fiuſt Man ISS 
b that loves w Parliament. © 
Saul are tod too mickle,uo wn & 
* gar che Lenard hall leder have mere i alan: 
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Ne Mony get to gee the bonny Laſs, un 1 


But full as good be born without a T-— 
Ten thouſand Plagues light on his Crag, that gang * 
To make yoy be but third part of a King 
Dee'l take my Saul, I'll ne'er the matter mince, 

Id rather Subject be than ſike a Prince. 


To hang, and bura, and ſley, and draw, and kin, ; 


And meaſure aw things by my sen gude Will, 

Is gay. Dominioa: a Gheckmate I hate, 
Of Men, or Laws, it looks ſo like a State. 
This eager well · meant Zeal ſome Laughter ſtir' d, 


Till Noſe half Pluſb, half Fleſh, the Inkhorn Lord 


Crav'd Audience thus: Grave Majeſty Divine [ing. 
(Pardon that Cambridg Title, I make mine) 

We now are enter'd on the great'it Debate 

That can concern your Throne and Royal State. 
His Grace hath ſo ſpoke all, that we ho next 
Speak after, can but comment on his Tent: 
Only 'tis wonder, at this ſacred Board 
Shou'd ſit mongſt us a Magna Chana Lord, 
A Peer of old rebellious Barons breed, 
Worſt, and great ſt Enemies to Royal Seed. 
But 11 proceed ; well Ou it mg — — 
Soc Liber was giv'n for twelve Years 
Thatare we e, there's no neceſlity- 1221 
Of new 3 if ſaſe you'l be. 


What Travel, Charge, and Art, before was ſet | 


This Parliament, e had, you can't forget, 


No force, cajole, and. court, and bribe, for fear 


They wrong 
What Dili 


run, e er ſince they have been r 
igence, What Study, Dey and Night, ' 


Was on * feed what-Care to keep them right? - 
Wherefore i 1 t make Parliament, 
on Phone * were b, 
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. we miſs t 
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e iſs chem too. * 
"Tis true, this Houſe zhe beſt is you 


| — 
But in my Judgment, dai is gone at 4e 4 
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And Glory of the Croun hate all Checkmate. 
That Monarchy may from its Childhood g 


Aud ſacred Votes t th 
That we conſult to make you abt 


They Rraighr — handy ade Gy fork 
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Well moy'd, the whole Cabal cryd, parliamen ts 


Are Clogs to Princes, and their brave Intents. 
One did object, twas againſt Majeſty N 


Tobey the Peoples Pleaſure ; another he - 
Their Jnconvenience argues, and that neither 
Cloſe their Deſigns were, nor yet ſpeedy either. 
Whilſt thus confuſed chatter'd the Cabal, 
And many mov'd, none heard, but ſpeak did al; 8 
Alittle bobtail'd Lord, Urchin of State, Chan. Sbuftſ. 
A Praiſe- . God-bave-bone Peer, whom all Men hate; 
Amphibious Animal, half Fool, half Knavez 
Beg d Silence, and chis purbliad Counſel gave, 
'Bleſt and beſt Monarch chat c'er'Scepter bore, T. 
Renown'd for Vertae, but for Honour more: 
That Lord ſpake lat, has well and wiſely onn. 
That Parliaments, nor new, nor old, nor none 
Can well be truſted longer; for the State * 


To Man's Eſtate; France has taught us how; 
Monarchy's Divine, Divinity it hows ; Cn 
That he goes backward that not forward goes. 
Therefore go on, let other Kingdoms —_—— 7 
Your Wilfs your Law, that's abſolate £ 
A mixt Hodg-podg will now no longer * 5 
Cæſar or nothing o are brought un’,jLẽ © 
Strike then, Great Sir, fore theſe Debates 5 * 
Remember thor Oreuſon's bald beine. 


Our Game is 3 — — 
«| 
But if the Rumeur 2 once 3 
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Left they 12 | oak your e ee 
And you in nulling Pari, a 
I think it „und s greater Skin, 5 2 305 oi i 
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For r thoſe chat lead the Bend are full as rud 
When tt” Humour takes, as th following a, yt 
Therefore be quick in your Reſolves, and when 


Reſoly'd you have, Tra bl quicker this, bo | 
Remember our 71 Father loſt the Ga n 
3 Proc 2 yon do the ſane 2 
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l ed Blow 

W more 1 ten. Wale by an « ph Foe. 

Delays do Dangers breed; the Sword is yours 

By Law declar'd, what need of other Powers? 

We may unpolitick de judg d, or worſe, 5 

4 we can't make the Sword command the purſe; "He rt 
o Art, or Courtſhip'can the Rule ſo ſhape © 

Without a Force, it muſt be W 5 

And when tis done, to ſay you cannothe . PAS. 

Will ſatisfy enough the N tle Whelp. | 

Phanaticks they*ll to Providence 17 0 

Their ne a immediately grow mute: 

For they, poor Fools, think the Decree 

Of Heaven falk on them, tho from Hell it be; 

W 

They forthw l to ſubmit; | 

And rainy eo * a paſſive Shame, : 

They to wear the Chriſtian Name. 

They'l pare Man them, do their Hopes folhl 

With Liberty, they're halter'd at your Will; 

Give them but Conventicle - room, and they 

Will lex you ſteal their Engliſhman ay; | 

And heedleſs be, till you your Nets have presa, 

And pulPd” down Cole ickes on their Head. . e 

Militia then and Parliaments caſhiet, | 


A formidable ſtanding Army rear; | 

They'll mount you, up, and bo you ſdon will be, 

27 I fear, who er did love your Monarchy : 
laber fear, no matter for their Hate, 

TM Law becomes a ſneaking State. 5 

Lay by allFear, care not what People fay, 

Regard to them w W 3 
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In otber things much ſooner ſhall zoree,... © 


Her Purſe as open as her Arms ſhall be. 


a bite 19 f can? A what hurt can barking 4 
Sir, in time well ſpoil their barking too, nog 
Make Coffee-Clubs talk of more humble l pf 
Than State-Aﬀairs, and Dr Kings. en 
Thus ſpake the rigling Peer : when one more grave, 
That had much leſs of t more of Knave, 
Began: Great Sir, it gives no content, [Cliff 
To hear ſuch Zeal (for you) gainſt ene 
Wherefore, tho an Enemy no leſs 
To Parliaments than you your ſelves profeſs ;. 
Yet | muſt alſa enter my Proteſt 
*Gainſt theſe rude rumbling Counſels indi eſt; 
And, oy Sir, tel] you, tis a, harder t ing 
Than they duet 75 to make you abs'lute King,” 
Old Buildings to pull down, believe it true, 
More danger % bath, than building new. 
Aud what all roß your SuperſtruRore, til 
Another 500 ae built tate tes your Wil: | 
An r= ſhall, ſay they. (Content) but ſtay,.. 
From whence ſhall this new Army have Its Pay * 
For eaſy gentle Government a Mhile 
Muſt firſt appear i th' K Kondo” to begelle 
The peoples Minds, and make wa 700 1 
For razing old, pong making betgte 
For Taxes with new Goveram Veal 
And put the Kingdom ſoon into a 1 5 YI 
For Tyranny has no ſuch lovely Look | 
To catch Men with, ualeſs you hide the Net 
And no Bait hides it more than preſeat Eaſe; 
Eaſe but their Taxes, then 1275 Ft you pleaſe, © 
Wherefore, all wild Debates laid by, from — 5 
Shall Mony riſe to bear this vaſt expence? _ 
For our firſt Thoughts thus well reſolved, we I 


* 


Jom then with Mother- Church, whoſe 
Ope to receive us, ſtretching her Han 
Cloſe but this Breach, and ſhe willlet you he | 


b. 
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State- Affairs. © 143 
For na Fir, (by gaeſs-1 do not ſpeak) ) | 
poor ſhe'll make you rich, and ſtrong of week... 
2 ome, abroad, no Money, nor no os, oy 
She'll let you lack, turn but to her agen 
The Scot cou'd here no longer bald, but ery d, [Laud. 
Dee l take the Pape, and all that's on his de; 
The Whore ot that mickle Man of Sin, 
Plague take the Mother, Bearns, and aw. the Kin. 
What racks my Saul! muſt we holy Rood 
Place in God's Kirk again? troth tis not gude. 
I defy the Loon, the Dee 'I and all his Works, 
The Pape ſhall lig no mare in God's gude Kirk. | 
The Scot with Lapghter check d, they all a 8 
The Lord ſpoke laſt ſhou d in his Speech proceed, [Clif 
Which thus he did: Great Sir, You know tis Seaſon 
Salts all the Motions that we make with Reaſon 3 z 
And now a Seaſon is afforded us 
The beſt &er came, and moſt propitious. AT 
Beſides the Sum the Cath lick will advance, * 
You know the Offers. we are made from France; 5 
a to have Money and no Parliament, , 
fully, anſwer.:yaur deſign'd Intent. 0 
nd thus without tumultuous Noiſe, or Huff 
Parliaments, you may have Money enough; 
Which. neglected now, there's none knows when 
Like Opportunities may be had agen: 
For all to extirpate, now combin d be, 
Both Civil and Religious Liberty. 
Thus Money you'll have to exalt the Crown, 
Without ſtooping Majeſty to Country Clown. 
The Triple League, 1know, will be objected, 
As if that ought by qs to be re ſpeed: | 
But who to Heretick qr Rebel pay:th 


The Truth ingaged to by ſolemn Faith, 


4 
* 


Debgucheth Vertuęe; by,thoſe. verg things 
f d d ſth * 
Axon your felt e _ n 19d N 


By bu ſolemn Coy nant, tho your ownz 
\ Faith, 


| "POEMS on ; 
Faith, Juſtice, Truth, Plebelan''Vertnes | e. 
— ja them, and not iu Ma . | 
For publick Faith is but a publick T 
The greateſt\Cheat in Nature's vain Be” 
_ ſecond Lord' 5 1 — — 0 ter, 
mpatient and could 0 * 
But r roſe i 3 and that a little rade, * 7 x 
The Lord's Voice i rye ends 3 and for Audfen 
Great Majeſty Authors ay, 
When Hand was | Hfted up Craſu to ſlay, 
. TIN 
mpre that thwi e. | 
Pardon, Great Sir, if 1, in imitation, bed 
the Danger to your Land and Nation, 
Do my reſolv*d-on Silence alfo — 0 
Altho I ſee the Matter I Thall ſpeak, op 
Urder ſuch Diſadvantages will fall,, 00 I 
That it, as welt as I, exploded Mall | 
But vainly de they boaſt they loyal! wy {+ LOS 
That can't ſor Frinces Good, Reflections bear; 
Nor will I cell gatory to prove; | 5 
What Honour tothe Crown lve birh, with Love: 
My Ads have ſpoken, and ſufficient are,” 
Above what &er Detractors did or dare” © 
Wherefore, Great Sir, tis 1gnorance, or Hats, * 
Dictates theſe Connſels, you to precipitate.” 
For ſay't again I Will, not eat my] Word, 
No Council's Power, no for yet the Sword, FRA 
Can old Foundations alter, make new; 
Let Time i ere en eve. . 
Thoſe Country Gentry their a Bacon, 
Will ſhew how much your Courtiers are . 
For Parliaments are not of that cheap rate, 
That they will down without a broken P are; 
And then doubt” ſind thoſe worthy l 
More Brave, and with their Ton 
Wherefor Sit, inclize not Royal Ear 8 
To their 0 hear 
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Who hardly have Subſiſtence how to live, 
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Stay till theſe Lords have got a Crown to loſe. / 
150 COT I way 5 Pente. 


Will you all hazard for their Humours ſake, 


Who nothing have to loſe, nothing to ſtake ; 


And at one Game your Royal Crown expoſe, 
To gratify the fooliſh Luſts of thoſe 


But what your Crown and Grace to them does give ? 
And oneof thoſe (Bag-pudding) Gentlemen, 


| (Except their Places) wou'd buy nine or ten. 


Then, why they ſhou'd thus ſlight the Gentlemen, 

I ſee no Reaſon, nor think how, they can: 

For had not Gentleman done more than Lord, 

I'll boldly ſay't, you ne er had been reſtor d. 

But why of Armies now, Great Sir, muſt we 

So fond (juſt now) all on the ſaddea be? 
What faithful Guardians have they been to Powers 
That have employ'd em, that you'd make em yours? 
Enough our Age,. we need not ſeek the Glory 


Of Armies Faith in old, or doubtful Story. 


Your Father *gaiaſt the Scots an Army rear d, 

But ſoon that Army more than Scot he fear'd : 

He was in haſt to raiſe 'em, as we are, 

But to disband em was far more his Care. 

How Scote/b Army. after did betray 

His Truſt and Perſon both, I need not ay. 
Rump-Parliament an Army rear'd, and they 

The Parliament that rais'd them, did betray : 

The Lord Protector they ſet up one hour, 

And next pulFd down the Protectorian Pow'r. 
Your Father's Block and Judges the ſame Troops 
Did guard, ſome Tongues at Death of both made 
And will you ſuffer Armies to beguile, (hoops : 
And give your Crown and them to Croſs and Pile ? 
What if, as Monk, both ſhou'd ſwear, lye and feign, 
Till he does both your Truſt and Army gain, 
And you believe his Oath and Faith is true, 
But ſerves bimſelf — of ſerving you ? 


Pardon, 
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5 pardon, Great Sir, if Zeal 2M my. Toni; 
* expreſs what &en'your Greatneſs" don't rod 
Expoſe I can't your Crown and facred Throat, 
To the falſe Faith of a common Red- coat. 
The Law. your All does fence ſecure from 5 ; 
| That kept, what trouble needs of Bandileers ? | - 
Conſider, Sir, tis Law'that makes you King, 
The Sword another to the Crown may bring; 
For Force knows no diſtinction; longeſt e 
Makes Peaſant Prince, Lacquey above hisLord. | 
If That be all that we muſt have for Laws, 
Your Will inferior may be to Jack Straw's,  * 
If greater Force him follow; there's no Right 
Where Law is failing, and for Will Men fight. 
Beſt Man is he alone, "whoſe Steel's moſt ſtrong; 
Where no Law is, thete's neither right nor Ts 
Thar Fence broke down, and all in common laid 
4% - Subjects may Prince, and Prince may them invade. 
= See, greateſt Sir, how theſe your Throne lay down, 
A Inſtead of making great your Royal Crown; 5 a 
| Hoy they diveſt you of your Majeſty : ia 
. For Law deſtroy'd, you are no more than we. 
b And very vain would be the Plea of Crown, 
A When'Statute Laws, and Parliaments are down. 
4 This Peer,proceeded on, to ſhew how vain 15 5 
1 A Holy League would be with Rome again, 
Y And what Diſhonour *twould be to our Crows,” | 
If unto France give cautionary Towns. 
He's interrupted, and bid ſpeak no more 
By's enrag'd Majeſty, who deeply fwore, 
His Tongue had ſo run over, that he'd take 
Such Vengeance on him, and Example make 
To after- Times, that all who heard ſhould far, i 
To ſpeak what-wou'd diſpleaſe the Royal Ear; 
And bid the Lord that ſpoke before, en, 
And ſilence all ſhould keep till he had done; Ty 
Who thus his Speech reſum'd. If Lord ſpake laft, 
To interrupt me had not made ſuch haſt, * 
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But much it does concern you whom to truſt, 


£ 88 nn F 11 8 . _ _ + 
2 * 771 * * 1 TOE» 2 * 64 5 , Foy at i ” of of, ”- ** £4; 
ö * £ „ 3 nn! OO r * nnn I?" ISIS $66 
r . N ei 9 p = 3 + we 
* „ * s „ 
"=> ” | : 
0 e 1 « F© : oy * - 4. 
3 N * 29 7 . oe f 
n . . 
: * 7 = A 4 4 
' alrs 
7 
Oo 0. oy 1 » S £1 
0 1 4 1 * y * 5 
9 , 8 


I foon had done; for I was come; Great Sir, a 
T* adviſe your ſending Dutch Embaſſador. 


ww, 
i 


With this Embaſly : for none true, or juſt, 
Wiſe, ſtout, or honourable, nor a Friend, 
Should you in any wiſe reſolve to ſend; 
Leſt any. unſeen, or unlucky Chance | 
Shou'd in this War befal to us or Frante. 
We may that loathed Wretch give to the Hate 
Of th' People's Fury, them to ſatiate. be; 
And when all's done that can be done by Man, 
Much muſt be left to Chance, do what we can. 
And if ,you'l make all Chriſtendom your Friend, 
And put to Dutcb-land: League an utter end; * 
Then ſurely you may ha ve of Men and Treaſure, 
Enough of both to execute your Pleaſure, 

This Speech being ended, five or fix agree, 
France ſhall be lov'd, and Holland hated be. 
All gone, I wak'd,, and wonder'd what ſhould mean 


All I had heard, methought twas more than Dream. 


And if Cabal thus ſerve bs Engliſhmen, | 
'Tis ten to one but I ſhall dream again. 
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Os the Three Dukes %illing the Beadle on Sunday 


Morning, Feb. the 26th, 1671. 


N EAR Holborn lies a Park of great Renown, 
The Place, I do ſuppoſe, is not unknown; 
For brevity ſake the Name Lihall not tell, 

Becauſe moſt geniteel Readers know it well, 

Since middle Park near Charing-Croſs was made, 
They ſay there is a great Decay of Trade: 

"Twas there a Gleek of Dukes, by Fury brought, 
With bloody mind a ſickly Damſel ſought, 

And againſt Law her Caſtle did invade, 

To take from her her Inſtrument of Trade, 


L a Tis 


= ot "POEMS « a : 
"Tis kaufe ; (but ſure they thovght not o's FEY 
| Three Raft 3 e ſhould come t' undo one Whore. ; 
Murder was 
When ſhe was like to loſe een all the had: 
In came the Watch, diſturb'd with Sleep and Ale, 


Iwarrant twou'd have da 


I ſuch Tora. flies hal ny Nr Cobweb Laws! L 


* 
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d (truth is, ber Cafe was fad) 


By Noiſes ſhrill, bot they por. not prevail, 

T” appeaſe their Graces; ſtrait roſe mortal Jars 
Betwixt the Night Black-Ouar@ind Silver Stars „ R 
Then fell the Beadle by a deat Hand. 
For daring to pronounce the awry Stand. 


The way in Blood certain Renown to i 
Is firſt with bloody Noſes fo begin. 8: dts OY 


The high-born Youths their haſty Ertand tel, 
Dam ye you Rogue, we'll ſend your Soul to Hel. 
They need not fend a Meſſenger before, 


They're too well known thereto to ſtay long der * 


See what miſhaps dare een invade Whizeball; 
Iy Fellow” s Death puts off the Hall, nie 
ppoints the RN r little Chick, » 


like a Duck. 
The Fidlers, Voices, Entries, all the Sport, 

And the gay Show * off, . the brick Court 
Anticipates in ri Snbſidy-Coats, OY 


This ſi 
And di 


All that is got by merce Votes. 6 


Yet ſhall A biteball the Innocent, the Good. 

See theſe Men dance all daub'd with Lace 1 Blood. 

Near t other Park there ſtands an aged Tree, | * 

— Fd *twere made o th* nonce for Three; | 
ere, that no Ceremony may be loſt, 

Lach 5 Duke for State may have A ſeveral Poſt. 

What Storms may riſe out of To black a Cauſe, 
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C * pious, 
The Mira thy Reſtora 
The wiſh'd-for Bleſſing from aac} caged n leut, 
N The ved, thee, Prob, * p 1 
As &er Was r it bat 
Our Romilh 2 . 
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May like to that of ails be 3 -: . _ 3 
Rain'd on the 7} MNaziogs ...- 7 1 \ 
Became their Gabel Pani — MO 
-  $, 2. 3 
Altho thy Count'nance be au odd- . 
Prove thee as true a God's Vicegerent 
For Chaſtity and pious Deeds, 9 
His Grandlire lang, IEP N 2 | 
breaker Harry. | zanks ©; 
Eſpouſed half 1 725 zen Wives; | m_ 1 
only one reſolv'd to marry, : N * 


C 
b And other Mens he never — 


. | Yet hath he Sons and Daughters more, ape ae 
85 Ta Mumm FFF 


Never was ſuch a Faith's Defender; .. 8 
. lie like a politick Prince, and pious, - DEE 
Gives Liberty to Conſcience tender, ITN as 
| And doth to no Religion tie us. 
I Turks, Chriſtians,. Jews, Papiſts, he ll pleaſe us, 
With Moſes, Mahomet, or Jos. 


5 . ' | | 4 
he | In all Affairs of Church or State. = 
5 He very zealous is, and able; | 
-'" | Devout at Prayers, and fits up late # 
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h 50 Men! out, 
The wiſeſt Kings have all ſome Folly ; „ 


| Ner let his Piety any doubt: 
like a Sovereign wiſe and Ph 
** young Men Jud ges 29 Bench * Ht” , 
And Biſhops rhe! ec N * 0 ne 
His Father's Foes he do ods ui 
Preſerving thoſe that cut gf ' e „. 
Old Cavaliers, the Cros bet Guhrd, fe, en 51 
He lets them ſtarve for want of Bread,” 
Never was any King endu ec 200 4 2 1 
With ſo much Grace and Gratitude 195 017: 4. 
1041 os . 906) 6 9077 + ty JV); © 
Blood that wears Treaſon i MProcer) 7 2uw 29" 2h 
Villain compleat, in Parſbhs Gommnßßñ 
How much is he at Court in Grace R 1¹9 3 | 
For ſtealing Ormond and the Crown? 
Since Loyalty does no Man Good, ' (137 YE 9 
Let's ſteal the King, and and out Ad Bbod: elne, bo 
5 40197 INC ae 3 
A Parliament of Knaves and Sots, a 19836 br, 
Members by name, 3 not mention, E387 35 
He keeps in Pay, and uys theit Votes 
Here with a Place, there with a Penſion | 
When to give Mon he Sc e em, arr e 
He doth with Scorb ptörogue ofogue em 
| j 3161 io.) Gy nod! i 
But the long ſince,” by 8 0 ba 
2 betray'd: and ſold the 050 we * 
Making their Memberfhips e Living, - 
Better than e'er was Seque ſtration. 
God give thee, c=, f Refolhotion ris}, iis 1 
To damn the e DifÞJurioar | OHSS vg 
1 i . 7805 
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The Bergen Bolgelz was well laid, 


| And made them ſhit as ſmall as Rats, 


e 2 * 


Fame is not grounded bo Secret, 4 7. 9: Me 
Tho Victories were Ceſar's g eee, 
"Loſt Battels make not Pompey Jefs, — 


But left them ſtiled great in —_— N 
Malicious Fate doth ott deviſe | | 
To beat the Brave, and fool the Wie. : Mae 

eps» Vito TOE, 
Ales in the firſt Ditch War ſtood fir 


To have been Sovereign of the Deep, 1 99 
When Opdam blew vp in the Air: = 

Had not his Highneſs gone to fleep, © 
Our Fleet ſlack d Sails, fearing his waking, 


The Dutch elſe had. been i in lad taking. 
13. * 


Tho we paid dear for that Deſig n: pens s 's 
Had we not three days parVing Raid 05d 
The®Dutch Fleet there, Charles, had b been ine. 


Tho the falſe Dane agreed to ſell ? * ] 
He cheated us, and” YO cadets 


Had not Charles ſweetly choug the ae 
By Bergen baffle grown more wile, wo 


By their rich Smyrna Fleer's ſarprize : E zur 3 


Had hau oghty Holms but call'd in Se, — 2 
r been put into a Bag. bree 3 
- - | _— 
Miſts, Storms; der vis r Winds, | 4 
And once the vy's wiſe Diviſion, *- n e 2% 
Defeated Charles His beſt "Delrgis, hate * 
Tilt he became lis Foes-Derilzon: #; "ay 3 
But he had ſwing'd the Durch at Chattam, C 
Had he had Shi dat do cone at em. A 
i,, i 

Our Blackbeath Hoſt "nithout" Diſpute, a Bog 
Raya (put on Board, 1 Man Knows) . 2 
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But all agree i a. * 


Then to Whiteball g 


ö Warn * eh he 
WET (16. Wn 22 
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wt Charles hat” rendet d ab 
Over his Subjects, or his Foes. _ . 

Has not the French King made us Fools, -  _ 

\ By taking Maeſtricht Og * Tools? bd aint | 


But Charles, what could thy Policy. be, 
To run ſo many fad Diſaſters ; i 
To join thy Fleet with falſe D' Etre, 
To make the French of Holland Maſters? 
Was t Carwell, Brother James, or Teagu 
That made thee break the „ 7 


Could Robin Vi ner have foreſeen. 


The glorious Triumphs of his Maſter, Y „ 
The Wool-Church Statue Gold had been, . 
Which now is made of Alabaſter:  , 
But wiſe Men think, had it been Wood. 
Twere for a Bankropt Bing, fo Scl. 


' Thoſe that the Pabrick well cotlider, at 
Do of it diverſly diſcourſe;  _ 

Some paſs their Ceaſure of. the Rider, - 

Others their agent. af the Horſe: , © - 

Moſt ſay the Steed's 4 21 * e eee e 


By the Lord Major A his grave „ 


Freeman of London Charles is made; 


rich Gold Box comes, 
Which was beſte d on r Jade. 
But wonder not it ſhould be 


When —— Over 


_ Cringy, ſcrape.go, maxe, Te City ehe YEE 
Leaveoff your le 220 fine = ; 3 
Beat vp your Brus, hor. up your Shops, | 

"wo Courtiers 0 will Ain $ your abe 


Vol. I. n 
iſh Duke that rules, 


Arm'd, tell the 
You're rer den biects, not French Nate, 
22. 1 


New Up.ſtitts, Pimps, Baſtards, Whores, 7+ "7 

That — Fo =. Lad... - 
By up th Exchequer Door | | ? 
PE. our * Mony was — 4a 1 
Have render 's. Reſtoration ;. <4 
But a ſmall flog to rhe Nagion, 5 ee 3 
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Then C———= beware of thy Brother Took, "RB 
Who to thy Government gives Law by "7 by erik I 
If once we fall to the old Sport, 4 
You muſt again both to Neils. f 
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Where ſpite of all that would 1 
Grown 2 by Wrongs, * abhor you. 


If of all Chriſtian Blood Been at ry Wo 
Cry loud for Vengeance unto Resten; 8 5 ES 
That Sea by. treacheraus Lewis ſpilt, | 
. Can never be by God 
Worſe Scourpe unto his. 
Than Peſt lence, Fa 5 iy 


That falſe rapacious r 
The Scourge of E ng Caiſe, 
Who at his Sabjets. 
e ac IR 
To u | | IK "oe 0 
Were molt prodilion „ 
2 . 2 8 * 8 "SIS * oh 5 6. 
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Prove wretched, king'd 85 Socks and *. 


And at Mankiad uit 
Firſt then, the Tangier Bulſies muſt appear, 
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curſt be the ® Pp 2 Name: 
Let all the World-henceforth abhor ? em; 
Monſters which Knaves ſacred aeg 
And then like, Slaves fall down defote e 
What can there be in Kings Divine? © 
The moſt are Wolves, EM e 0 
2 Fi 

Then 1 acted Majeſty, ©. | 
Let's pull all bratiſh Tyrants down; 
Where Men are born, and Kill live 4 
Here es ry Head doth wear a Crown. 
Mankind like miſerable Frogs 


ROCHESTER 2 ; 10 5 


IR'D with the 'noiſom' Follies of the Age, 
And weary of. my part, I quit the Stage: 

For who in Life's — Farce.a part would bear, 
Where Rogues, Whores, awqs, all the head Ae 
Long I with ectiaritable” Malice rove, - © (are:? 
Laſhing the Court, thoſe Verwiin to Na 
But thriving Vice poder che Rod ftiltgrew, 
As aged Letchefs Whifyd; theit Luſt renew 


et tho my L Afe hath unſaccefafol been, K. 
os (For ee 


Stable clean ? 
e "i 


My gen'rour end! 
'my parting Breath. 


bak open 7575 and diſſembled Fear: 

e thkit tlead; burGen'ral have a Care, | 
The ial thoſe Arts thatchieat the Fair, 
The undiſcerging, the impartial. tial. Moor, * „ 
Spares not the oe on the Ladies ſcore,” "0! ob 
Think how many r y one fatal ſhot, wc 
The Conquets all thy Ogling ever 25. * . 
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; fa 4 Cruelt 5 


Theis Nawe thaw at of exceed in Stgry, © 10 0/ 


Think then (as I preſume you do) how all _ 5 
The Engliſh Beauties will lament you,. Fall; 
Scarce will there greater Grief Perce ev'ry Har, 


Should: Sir George Htwit or Sir Cary depart. 
Had it not better been, than thus to my IL 
Toe Ray and tie the 'Cravat-ſtring at home? ITY 
T@frut, look big, ſhake Pantaloon, and ſear 
Wien Hit, Damme, there's no Action there, 
Hadft thou no Friend that would to _ write, 


To Hinder this thy Eagerneſs to 5 
heft be, 


That without danger thou a Bray 
As ſure tobe deny d as Shrewſ— 
This ſure the Ladies had not A —_— 
But who'ſuth Courage could ſuſpect in you? 
For ſay, what reaſon could with you etal, "”_ 
To change embroider'd Coat for of Mail * 
Let Plimouth, or let Nord t g0 e Face 
Has made not valiant but e * 85 
For who would no be weary of "vis Life,” © 1 21 2h 
Who'as loſt his Mony, or has got a Wi 7510 5 | 
To the mote tolerable Alcaidof' A,, 
One flies from's Ofeditors, the othet from "ot g 
ts make too arp 7 1 | n 
the lirt WET, fighting 8 of 
* r ir Choe , Fean't but p rh thee, 50 8 
hen M odd ence #1 sg 
Thoſe Chity 0 as moch Mirth creat a \ 
As the Pur Roysl of en 'Chits o Atte? Rolle! 


Chit Sund d, Shir 1, and Chit - y. f 
When theu letſt month Bo, car men a eit, 
1 185 74 
wrt Bone Figs Ed 6l 
tx Ompleat; worthy 'thee. 
Well, fince he mu? Vet to Tg: ware . 15 


It is deleh age or Arft lüb have | | pro 
wir C Fa 
What 


Firſt, re 3 _— 


try Dance, Tea 


7 — — Fife to makE » Fg 


— 


hs 175 | POEMS o 1 
What is of Soldie r ſeen in all che beap, a 7] 


Feather .in the Cap, 


or twoof Scarlet . | 
e, down to little wratb? -: i... 


Beſides, the a 
Türk, and 


From Gen' 4 
But now they're 


| embark'd, and curſe their Ea 
82 
worte 


Curſe Charles that gave them lane ad much 
Who, than Tang 8 to England and the King es 
No greater 28 beſides her felf, could bring; 
And wiſh the Adoors, ſince now their Hand was, in, 
As they have got her Portion, had the Queen. 
There leave we th and back to England er 
Where, by the wiſer Sparks that ſtay at home, . W 12 
In ſafe Ideas by their Fancy form d, i - 
Tangier (like Aacſtricht) is at Windſor abend. or 
But nom we talk of 4aeſtricht., where is W e 71 
Fam'd for that brutal piece of Bravery:? | 
Hie with his thick impenetrable Skull, + ee W 
The ſolid, liardned, Armour of a Ba: rs 0d 
Well might himſelf to all Wars i erpoſe, 
Who (coupe what will, yet) had 0p Brains to 
Yet this is he, the dullunthiokiag he, 32 0 
Who muſt (for ſooth) our future $ {tc rf 
This Fool by Fools ( Armſtrong an 2 bro 

Dreams that a, Grown will drop, npos Head "i< 
5 5 


yg 9 1 5 TI J — 
Wh ng: ed, 75 


and down, 


(For Saul N my ere) 1940 

But Roſe is ri > as Samuel X bl a 
Io telſ that Gag hath left th _ — 

Nevef (ſays, Heaven) ſball the b . 

See Prog by Baſtard fil the Regal Thou Barats is 

So 8 ſays, but 1 Dye rea ? 


But whoe ex he protects is ſute t 


Who can more certain o . * 2131 
Than he that truſts to uch Rogue as be? 4 
What Good can game from him who forſdok, 


Duke? 


1 — of this booby 
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Swell to a Sum enough 


airs. 
But who the beſt of Maſters could deſert, 
Is the moſt fit to take a Traitor's part. 


„ Ungrateful ! This thy Aaſterplece gf Sin 


Exceed ev n that with which thou didſt begin: 
Thou great Proficient in the Trade of Hell, 
W hoſe later Crimes {till do thy firſt excel: 
Thevery top of Villany we feine 

By ſteps in order, and by juſt degrees. 
Nane e er was perfect Villain in one day | 
The murder d Boy to "Treaſon led the way ; 

But when degrees of Villany we name, CIs 
How can we chuſe but think on 
He who thro allof them had boldly ran, 
Left ne'er a Law-unbroke of God or Man. 
His treaſur d Sins of Supetrerrogation, 
to damn a Nation. 
But he muſt here, per force, be let alone, 
His AQts Fequire a Volume of theirown-: 


? 


Where rank d in dreadfol order ſhall appear 


All his Exploits from Shrewſ—y to Le Meer. 
But ſtay, methinks I on a ſudden find _ 
My Pen to treat of th other Sex inclin'd : 

But where in all this Choice ſhall I begin? 

Where, but with the renowned Max arine ? 

For all the Bawds the Court's rank Soil doth bear 
(And Bawds and men grow in Plenty there) 
To thee ſubmit and yield, ſhould we be juſt 

To thy experienCc'd and well-travel'd Luſt: 

Thy well-known Merits claim that thou ſhouldſt be 


Firſt in the glorious Roll of Infamy. T 


To thee they all give place, and Homage pay, + 

Do all thy letcherous Decrees obey; 

Thou Queen of Luſt, the bawdy Subjects they. 

While Suſſex, Brogbill, Betty Felton come, 1 ö 

Thy Whores of Honour, to attend thy Throne; 23 
For what proud Strumpet e er could merit more, 2 
Than be anointed the Imperial Whore ? 92 1 
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4 1 5 8 90 1 M 8.5 on 61-913 Cabin +: ; 
For tell me, 1 A eee where's the EE 
© That is not conſens of thy lend Defert? "I 
4H The great Falls Fourth, whoſe. Coqueſts . — 
O'er all the World, and wvel'd with the S, 
Made not his Valoar in more Natious knowng hon! 
Than thou thy LuſÞ#thy: matcþleſs Luſt have ſhown. 
All Climes, all-Countrys do with Tribute c 
= (Thou World ot — to thy boundleſs: Womby 
= . Thou Sea of Buſt, that never Ebb: Tt 
: Whither the Mues of * for. 
8 ; Leud 1cſſakine:was'bo Ta Thee, * as p 
© Thou higheſt; Aust degree of i Lecchery:: 
Por in all , except her and yon, 
Who ever ln d. ſohigb, and ſtoop d ſo low? 
She to th Imperial Bed each Night did . G3 n. 
Tc bring the tin of the exhauſted Ste 
Tir'd (but not tif) with Man did — 
Drunk with abundant Luſt, and reeling home, 
But thou to our admiring Age doſt ſhow. 
More Sin than innocent Rome did ever n:; 
And having aher Leudneſſes out- ran, 19% v4.8 
Takes up with Devil, having tid Man: „ 
For what is elſe that loathſom uglyBlack,:.. . 
Which you and ger in your ae 
Nor does Old Age, which now on ſo ſaſt, 
| Make thee come ſhort of all — Lendneſs paſt 10 
HI ! bo on thy Head, grey Hairs, like Emd'sSnow, 
8 Are ſhed, thou? rt Fire and Brimftorie all below: 
3 Thou monſtrous. thing, in whom at once do rage 
The Flames of Youth, and Impotence ae 
| ly Lady Dutcheſs rakes the ſecond: place, 
* 5 oud with thy Favour and peculiar Grace; $2 Bod. : 
E © *Ev'n ſhe with all her Piety and Tel. 


9 
* 


The hotter Flames that burn in thee does feak: . as (nl 
Thou doſt into her (kindling Breaſt 'inſpirs ) cf. 
* The luſtful Seeds thy contatzieus Fire; 
= So well the Spirit and the Fleſh agree, 
© Luſt and Devotion, Zeal and — 


of 
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oOf what important uſe Religion's made. 
By thoſe who wiſely drive the cheating Trade! 
As Wines prohibited, ſecurely pals, © | 
Changing the Name of their own native Place: 
So Vice Bros ſafe, dreſs d in Devotion's Name, 
Unqueſtion d by the Cuſtom-hovſe of Fame. 
Wherever too much SanQity you ſee, 
Be more ſuſpicions of hid Villany. | 
Whoſe-ever's Zeal is than his Neighbour's more, 
If Man, ſuſpe& him Rogue; if Woman, Whore : 
And ſuch a thing art thou, religious Pride, 
So very leud, and yet ſo ſanctify'd. + 
Let now the Dutcheſs take no further Care, 
Of numerous Stallions let her not deſpair, " 
Since her indulgent Stars ſo kind have been, A 
To ſend her Bromley, H— and Mazarine ; 2 
This laſt doth baniſh'd Aſonmontb's Place ſupply, 
And Wit ſupplanted is by ney +? wo 
For Monmouth he had Parts, and Wit, and Senſe, 
To all which Mazarine had no pretence: _ 
A Proof that ſince ſuch things as ſhe prevail, 
Her Highneſs Head is lighter than her T | 
But ſtay, I Portſmouth almoſt had forgot, 
The common Theam of every rhiming Sot: 
She'l after railing make us laugh a 2 8 1 
For at her Folly who tan chuſe but ſm le? «= 
While them who always flight her, great the makes, 
And ſo much Pains to be deſpis'd ſhe takes: 
Goes ſauntring with her Highneſs up to Town, 
To an old Play, and in the dark comes down; 
Still makes her Court go her as to the Queen, 
But ſtill is juſtled ont by Mazarine. 
So much more worthy a kind Bawd is thought, 
Than even ſhe who her from Exile brought: _ 
O Portſmouth, fooliſh Portſmouth ! not to take 2 
The Offer the great Sw — d did make, A 
When 8 at thy Feet; c'en Mow 
The Golden 
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e boy's, A 
If that's worſhip'd by the Croud. * 
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To leave both him and powerful 
If this is all the Policy von know, 
This all the Skill in Sites you bog 
How wiſely did thy Coon 


ys Lam. ords 
Never to let the fool 
But what muſt we en 


Marvel 5 Ghoſt 80 5. wwe, TOY 


Pau the Shak Stygian Lake L come, .. | ; 


int poor England with her Doom; 
Which by ed infernal Sifters late, _ / 


1 copy from. the Book. of Fate: PUTT 
And tho the Senſe may ſeem eue, 1 
_ ?Tis in theſe following Lines compris . "0" 


When Lad mall for lake the Broom, | "46 
And N Thiſtle in the tpom; "wh 5 7 © IE a 
A wanton. 12 wall dy _— 
By Fate 89 is aſter's 4: "08 
From whenice 7 Race ſhall grow, 
Tu ers On. Throne a. 
Theſe, whi y do polle 
Shall ferve all: lntereſts but cheir owns... 
And ſhall be, - both in Peaceand War, 
Scourges unto themſelves and her. 3 
A brace of exil'd Youths, whoſe Fates 
Shall pull down Vengeance en thoſe States. 
That harbour'd them abroad, muſt come 
Ant tl np „ = 
gos to 
Churches fide ; . ; 
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Vol. IJ. States Mis we 

Then Inceſt, Murder, Perjury,, 

Shall faſhionable Vertues be ; 
And Villanies infeſt this ſe, 
Shall make the Son of Claudius ſmile, 
No Oaths nor Sacraments hold good, 
But what are ſeal'd with Luſt — Blood : 
Luſt, which cold Exile could not tame, 
Nor Plague nor Fire at home reclaim. 
- For this ſhe ſhall in Aſhes mourn, 
From Europe's Envy turn her Scorn, 
And curſe the Day that e'er gave Birth 
To Cecil, or to Mank on Earth. 

But as onwards ſtrove to look, 
: The angry Siſter ſhut the Book, 
And ſaid: No more, that fickle State 

Shall know no further of her Fate; 
Her future Fortunes mult be hid. 
Till her known Ills be remedy'd I 
And ſhe to thoſe Reſentments come, 
That drove the Tarquins out of Rome; 
Or ſuch as did in Fury turn 
The . r. $ Palace to his Urn. 


— — — Dre — — — — 


The Tru Engliſhman, 1686. 


Cue be the tim'roys Fool, whoſe feeble Mind 
Is torn'd abont with ev'ry blaſt of Wind; 
Who to Self-int'reſt baſely does give ear, 

And ſuffers Reaſon to be led by. Fear, 

He only merits à rue Engl Name, 

Who always ſays, and does, and is the fame; 51 
Who dares be * eſt, tho at any rate, j 
200 _ 5 10 — * of Fate: 
He laughs at Threats, att ries does 
Andtwios.be knaviſh to be counted wiſe : Ar 

No publick Storm can bis clear Reafon blind, \ 
Or bad Example influence = Mind. Ys 
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| Let a M like a Cur Kkick'd ont of Geste, 0 } 
For his wen Projects and Amour, 
Unman himſelf to ſneak, fawn, cringe and whine, | 
And play the Spaniel, til} they let him in; BET... 
Then, with a grinning and affected Leer, 
Run his red Snont in every Lady's Ear. 
Let a leud Judg come reeking from a we, 


To vent a wilder Luſt upon the Bench; 
Bawl out the Venom of his rotten Heart, e 
Swell d up with Envy, over-a his part; 5 | 


Condemn the Innocent by Laws ne'er fram'd, Af 
And ſtudy to be more than doubly damn'd: - rd ©) 
Let a mean ſcoundrel Lord (for equal fear 
Of hanging, or of ſtarving)' falfely Wee, ek 
Let him, whoſe Knavery and Impudence | FI 1150 
Is known to every Man's Experience, fer 
With ſcraps of broken Evid contrive. 17 

To feed, and keep a fainting Plot alive: *' - 
Nay, tho he ſweits by the ame Deitiess 

Whom he has mock d by Mimiek Sacrifice - © 
Let Rumſey, with his ill-Jook'd treacherous View 
That ſwarthy Off-ſpring of a Helliſm Race, | 
. Whoſe Mother, big with an intriguing Devil, Wy 
Brought an Epitome of all that's Evil: 
Let him be-perjur'd, and as ruſhly damn 
T* eternal Infamy his odious Name. . 

Let Knaves and Fools conHuu¹,j the tott ring state, 

And plunge the Subjects in their Monarch's Hate; 
Blinding by falſe Accounts of Men and Things, 
The moſt indulgent and the beſt of Kings. 
Let an untbinking hair-brain'd Bigot's Zeal, 
(Not ont of any Thought of Going el, rag off 
But in a pure defiance of the Law) ĩð⁊ ä 
In bloody Eines his true Iden dtaw; Aud bod: 
That Men thay be inform'd, and early WN 12. 
What ſuch a han (if once in Fow'r) would be: 
Of Royal Merey let him/ ſtop the Source. 
That Death _ have a free and boundleh Courſe; 


Til 


ö 
Till ſhivering 
| And! in dumb Forms a fatal Story tell. 


And honeſt Men be all turn d ont of doors; _. 


Let free · born Cities be by Treach'ry Wen, b 


Theſe will appear ſuch Chits in Story, 


Ghoſts come from their gloomy Cell. | 
'W bares, | 
ads and 


Let the Court ſwarm with Pimps, Roges; 


þ 4, 3 7 12 
4 3 


Let Atheiſm and Profageneſs there abound, 


And not an v vpright Man (God farethe kin g)be found, 


Let Men of Principles be in Diſgrace,.. © ' * 
And mercenary Villains in their P "TW why e 0 4 

Loſe their juſt Liberties, and be undone : 0 TH 2 
Let States-men fudden Changes uidertake, 23 I 
And make the Government's Foundation ke; 3 ö 
Till ſtrange tempeſtugus Mur mars do atiſe, f - 3 'Y 
And ſhow a Storm that's:gath'ring In the Sele. 4 

Let all this happen: Nay, let certain Fate 


Upon the Iſſue of their Actions wait; i $47 | b 


If you've a true, a. brave undaunted Mind, 55 pp 2 
Of Engliſh r as well as kind, "Jax = 
You'll: on the bottom of true Honour ſtand, iy | 

Firm as a Rock, unſhaken as the Land: ped, Bake ' 

So when vaſt Seas of Trouble [ay yon beat, A 1 
They'l break, and force them lyes to a Rerreatz — 
No Fate, no Flatt i 2 I 
OO reſolute, hi Me Soul. 5 
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_ Dang n 55 J. Dryden, ] 

' Larendon had Law and Senſe, Eo tae n 4 

Clifford was fierce and bra xe, _— 

Bennett's grave Look was a Pretence, _ e 

And D——y's. matchleſs Impudencde + 3 
Help'd to ſupport the . e ee e, | 


But Sind —4, Cd, . 


— turn all 1 5 Jelts, 
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Tho ik Tan Do, . 2 15 


Me us, mi My i 0 1 6 os e f n= 
; What wou'd theſe Mad-men baye? 
Firſt, they wou d bribe us without Fence, Briere 


Deceive us without common call eu Ho 0 
And without Pow'r l ee e, 
Shall free born Men in bunble an reep 
Submit to ſervile Shame ; _ e de 
Wo from nk and Cuſtom, draw IO MT 
' The ſame Right to be rad by Law 
Which Kings pretend to Reign? WEL 
5. ; 

TheDuke ſhall wield his conq ring Sword, 

The Chancellor make. his 95 . he 


The King ſhall paſs his hone „ ts ey 5 10 
The pawn'd Revenue Sums afford; 03 th 
And then come kiſs my. 9 


80 have 1 ſeen a King on Ges von. e 5 4 5 gy 


(His Rooks and Raig hts with charay v3 on 2 
His Queen and Biſhops in Diſtreſs 855 N 
Shifting about, grow leſs and = 

With here and there a Fawn. e | 
— 1 l * | 1 TEVA — nar BE | ** 
Portſmourh's Looking Gus. : * the I. Koch- 
Miran I ſee you newly riſen, RA: — 2 

| From your embroider'd Bed, and pings 
With ſtudied Mien and much Grimace, wo ates 
Preſent your ſelf before your Glaſs, © ale! 
To varniſh and rub o'er thoſe Graces, ___. 


You rub'd off in your Night Embraces : © |, 
To ſet your Hair,” your Eyes, your Teeth, ee 
And all theſe Powers you conquer with; © 


® Add Ea 


Vol. I. State-Affairs. 165 


With thoſe you naturally wear: 


And how can all theſe be withſtood 


Made him he knows not what to do, 


Is there a Miniſter of State, 
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Lay Trains of Love, and State · Intrigues, 
In Pouders, Trimmings, and curl'd Wigs: 
And nicely chuſe, and neatly ſpread 
Upon your Cheeks the beſt French Red. 
Indeed for Whites none can compare, 


And tho her Highneſs much delights Y 
To laugh and talk about your Whites; —_— 
I never could perceive your Grace 4 
Made uſe of any for your Face. 

Here tis you practiſe all your Art, 

To triumph o er a Monarch's Heart; —_ 
Tattle, and ſmile, and wink and twink ont. 
It almoſt makes me ſp to think on't.. = 
Theſe are your maſter-ſtrokes of Beauty, 
That keep poor Rowley to hard Duty : 


y frail and amorous Fleſh and Blood ? 
heſe are the Charms that have bewitcht him, 


As if a Conjurer's Rod had ſwitcht him; 


But loll and fumble here with you. 

Amongſt your Ladies, and his Chits, 

At Cards and Council here he fits; © © _ 
Yet minds not how they play at either, 4 
Nor cares not when tis walking Weather: 

Bus'neſs and Power he has reſign'd, | 

And all things to your mighty Mind. ö 


Or any Treaſurer of late, 
Thea fawning and iniperious too? a 
He owes his Geste all co you: r 1 3 
Len kee hin in dee jolt Cayſe to do t. e ei 
in, or turn him out. Y th are | 
Hence 87 you give us War and Peace, e 
Raiſe Men, disband them as you pleaſe: . 
Take any m retrench Wages, 2 0 . 
mou — * 22 4 


18 po EN . 7 
Then execute OA OO . 05 | 
 Suting the Judges to the Cauſe, © Ran och apes 
Learn d Scroggs, and honeſt , n 1 eta er con 
A faithful Friend to you, who cer is; 0 ba 12 
He made the Jury come in hooty, „ | 


And for your Service wou'd hang Doughty, | be 155 
You govern every Council: pegting th 5 e : & 
Make the Fools do as you think fitting, © js, & E- 
Your Royal Cully has Command, r 26g 


Only from you at ſecond hand,  _ ; 1 
He does but at the Helm 01 "HY | i prot 


Sits there apd fleeps while your Slaves ſteer: 8 
And you 4 the bright Northern Star, 1 « 4 | 
By which they guide this Man of War; 10 a e's 
Yet without doubt they might * , e de 

Him better, were you better —, 0 5 — 
Many begin to think of late, 

His Crown and C——ds have both one ws ; 
For as they fall, ſo falls the State: 
And as his Reins prove looſe and * 
The Reins of Government W A 
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2 5 yo 0 br rick 779 72428 
Sg there are e a that with me ce che Stu . 
0 Of this declining Ifle, and mpurn its Fatgz ; 
French Counſellors and Whores, F/tntb Education, het 


Have changd our Natyres, and ehflav'd our Nati * 
There was a Time when Barons boldly 71 
And ſpent their Lives for their dear Conitiy? 
Confirm d our Chatter, with. a Curſe to ht 5” 
88 us 65 deftroy't 1 Right "x "ou ; 
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Fopery and Slavery are juſt at ha nd, 


_ Sbafi ftsbury's gone, another Change to yz 85 JT 
He hates his Word, yet more the . +" 
No! remains our Loyal Cauſe to grace, 


For Stateſmen, King, and Whore, and all have ſworn 


Degenerate Rome and Spain deſer ves t' outbrave us, 


| Whoſe Treaſon ſtil attempts his Life cee 2 ah . 


That we: 


a Loud ak ot; ee 


TT om " LPS 


Vol. . 1 1 „ 
Brutus bold Part may juſtly claim Reue, 
Prefetring Right to Friendſhip and a Crown; 
For *twas got Treaſon then to keep our own. - 
But now the Nation with unuſual need 

Cries help, here is our bold, our Engliſ ben: 


. 


. 


And every Patriot is pi wk ans" N | 450 50 


uth is too weak for that High Place: 25 
More proper for the Court where he was rais dj, 
His Dancing envy'd, and his Dreſſing prais'd; 
Where ſtill ſuch Folly i is ſo well protected, ; 
Thoſe few that han't it are oblig d t alfect it: | 


T? advance ſuch Wit and Vertue as their own. - 


Or he that kneels betwixt his Dogs and Whore, | . - 
Rul'd by a Woman he can uſe no more; 
Whiſpers with Knaves, and jeſts all day wich Fools, 10 
Is chid to Council like a Boy to Schoolyhßh);! 
Falſe to Mankind, and true to him alone. 8 


If Hyde or allifax can &er enſlave un; 
2 
tr 


Rouze up and cry, No Slavery, no Fork, 5 
And free your King from that devouring Stork ; 5 


Tho luld with Eaſe and Safety be appear, 55 ä I 
And truſts the Reins to him he ought to er. ie 
*Tis Loyalty indeed to keep the Crown NET, 


Upon a Head that wou'd-it ſelf dethrone. My 38 
This the Caſe of our unthinking Prin, | 
I'd by Knaves, to rule *gainſt common Seaſe ; *- 
vok'd our Wrongs to juſtify,  ' , 7 
is Reign his Brother's Title try. | 


Might in 


_ Live long then Charles, ſecure of thoſe/you dread, 
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plain, 
That Life prolongs, but ſooths its wholeſor Pain: 1 
So we with as ſmall cauſe (God knows) to boaſt, 
Bear much with you, rather than with bim roaſt. 
For-if a Subject does ſuch Terror bring, 
What mayn't we fear from a revengeful King? 
Both leud and zealous, ſtubborn in his Nonſenſe, 
He'll ſacrifice Mankind to eaſe bis Conſcience. 
O happy Venice, whoſe good Laws are ſuch, 
No private Crime the publick Peace can touel 
But we moſt wretched, while two Fools diſpute, 
If Leg or 9 ſhall be «Si 
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Bajazet to Gloria, 1684, | 


AIR Royal Maid, permit a Youth undone, 

To tell you how he drew his Ruin on; 

By what Degrees he took that Paſſion in, 
That made him guilty of Prometbean Sin, 
| Who from the Gods durſt ſteal Celeſtial be; 975 
And tho with leſs Succeſs, I did as high aſpire. 
Ah! why (ye Gods) was ſhe of mortal Race, 
And why *twixt her and me was there ſo vaſt a ſpace ? 
Why was ſhe not above my Paſſion made? | 
Some Star in Heaven, or Goddeſs of the Shade? | 
And yet my havghty Soul could ne'er have bow'd 
To any Beauty of the common Crowd. 
None but the Brow that did expect a Crown, 
Could charm or awe me with a Smile or Frown. 

I liv'd the Envy of th' Arcatian Plans 
Sought by the N n and bow?d to by the Swains. 
Where-e'er I paſs'd, I ſwept the Street along, 
And gather'd. round me all the gazing 1 

In num'rous Flocks and Herds I did abound; 
And when I vainly ſpread my Wiſhes round, 
Tbey wanted nothing but ad being crow id. 


vet 


* * 3 4 
7 * . 


Vol. I. "dn 


Yet witneſs all ye ſpightful Pow'rs, W * N 55) 
If my Ambition did not ſpring from Lore: 
Had you, bright Gloriana, been leſs fair, 
Leſs excellent, leſs charming than you are, ' 
I had my honeſt Loyalty retain'd, | 
My noble Blood untainted had remain d. 
Witneſs ye Graces, and ye ſacred Bowers, 
Ye.ſhaded Rivers, Banks, and Beds of Flowers, 
_ Where the expecting Nywphs have paſt their Hours. 
Witneſs how oft (all careleſs of their Fame) 
They languiſh'd for the Author of their Flame: 
And when | came reproach'd, my old reſerre 
Ask'd for what Ny mph I did my Joys preſerve? 
What ſighing Maid was next to be undone, 
For whom I dreſt and put my Graces on? 
And never thought (tho I feign'd-ev'ry Proof 
Of tender Paſſion) that I lov'd enough. 
While I with Love's Variety was cloy'd;.. 
Or the faint Pleaſure like a Dream __ 

*T was Glorizana's Eyes my Soul alone 
With everlaſting Guſt could feed upon : bes!” nl 
From her firſt Bloom my Fate I did — ffi 1 | 


And from the tender fragrant Bud I knew | | 
The charming Sweet it promis d when it blew. 139 
They gave me hope, and twas in vain I -rry'd 
The Beauty from the Princeſs to divide: + 
For he at once muſt feel, whom you inſpire, 2 
A ſoft Ambition, and a haughty Fire, 8 
And Hopes, the natural Aid of young Deſire. 

My uanconſidering Paſſion had not yer 
Thought your Illuſtrious Birth for mine too great: 
*T was Love that I purſo'd, that Gad that leads 
times the equaPd Slave to Princes Beds. 
But Oh! I had forgot that Flame muſt reſt 
In your bright Soul, that makes th' Adorer bleſt; -- 
Your ſacred Fire loge muſt you- ſubdue”. 
_ 'Tis that, not mine, can raiſe me up to you. 
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Vet if by cane Ambition meet a ſtop 

With any Thought that check d drang | 

This new one ſtraight wou'd all the reſt confound, © > 
How every Coxcombain'd at being crowd; 

The vain young Fool with all his Mother's Parts, KP. 
Who wanted Senſe enough for little Arts; 
Whofe compoſition was like Cbeder. Cheeſe, 
G: whoſe Production all the Town agrees). 

o whom from Prince to Prieſt was added Stuff, 
From Great King Cbarles e en down to Father . 
Yet he with vaio Pretenſions lays a Claim 
To th? glorions' Title of a Sovereign; 
And when for Gods ſuch wretched Things et b. 
Was it ſo great a Crime for me to hope? + 
No Laws of God or Man my Vows reprove, 

HII bere is no Treaſon in ambitious Lore; 
HII bat ſacred Antidote i” th poiſon'd Cup ß 
1 Quells the Contagion of each little Drop. 
bring no Forces but my Sighs and Tears 
My Languiſhments, my ſoft Complaints and bara: : 
Artillery which was never ſent in van, 
Nor fails, here e er it lights, to wound or bein. ö 
Here only, here rebated they return, it's 

Meeting the ſolid Armour of your Scorn; 

Scorn! By the Gods, I any thing could . I 

The rough Fatigues and Storms of dangerdus War; 

Long Winter Marches, or the Summer's Heat, / 2 

Nay e en in Battel from the Foe Defeat; 

Scars on this Face, Scars, whoſe dull recompente 
Wou'd ne er atone for what they rob from thence _ 
Scandal of Coward,” nay half-witted too,, 
Or ſiding with the pardon'd Rebel Crew,  — 
© Or. ought but Scorn: and yet you muſt frown * 
Tour Slave wa 1 8 m ebe enden; 1 
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Os C CHARLES, by the Earl of Rocheſter: 

For which he was. re the n and we'd 
Mountebank. N A * ( 

v0 £301453-50513s, 171 

N the ide of Great buten long fi Look 3 N 

For breeding the beſt C— in Chriſtendom; 
There reigns, and long may he reign and thrive, | 
The eaſieſt Prince, and beſt bred Man alive: _ 
Him no Ambitiqn moves to ſeek Renown, ' J 
Like the French Fool, to wander up and down, | 
Starving his Subjects, 'hazarding his Crown. 
Nor are his high Deſires above his Strength 
His Scepter and his are ef a length; 
And ſhe that plays with one may ſway the other, 
And make him little wiſer than his Brother. 
I hate all Monarchs, and the Thrones that they ſit on, 


From the Hector of Fance to the Cully of Briton. 
Poor Prince, thy P. like the Buffoons at rene 


It governs thee, becauſe it makes thee - | 
Tho Safety, Law, Religion, Life lay ont, | 
Twill break through all to make its way to-. 

Reſtleſs he rolls about from Whore to Whore, 
A merry Monarch, ſcandalous and poor. 
To Carmel, the moſt dear of all thy Dears, 2 


The ſure Relief of thy declining Years; 

Oft he bewails his Fortune and her Fate, 

To love ſo well, and to be lov'd ſo late. 

For when in her be ſettles well his T 

Yet his dull graceleſs Buttocks hang an — 3 
This yoy'd believe, had I but time te del you, 
The Pain it coſts to poor laborious Welly, 42s. 
While ſhe employs Hands, Fingers, Lips and Thighs 
Per ſhe can raiſe the Momborie enjoys, * 
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Cat's Anſwer to Libanius, ah he advidd him 


to go and conſult the Oracle of Jupiter Hamon ; 
Tranſlated out of the 9th r of Lucan, be- 
. at 9 quin Labiene jubes, &c. 
By Mr. John Ayloffe. 


Hat Would | * my Friends which beſtwou'd be, 
To live enſlav'd, or thus in Arms ww tree 7 

If any Force can Honour's Price abate. 

Or Vertue bow heneath the Blows of Fate; 70 

If Fortune's Threats a ſteddy Soul diſdaingz 

Or if the Joys of Life be worth the Pains $93; . 

If it our Happineſs at all import, a; b 

Whether the faoliſh Scene be long or mort: 1 

If when we do but aim at Noble Ends / 

Th' Attempt alone immortal Fame attends 

If for bad Accidents, which thickeſt-preſs - - my 3 


On Merit, we ſhould like 4 good Cauſe leſs,..,” 
Or he the fonder of it for;Succeſs. 
All this is clear, Words in our Minds it ae. 


Nor Hamon nor his Prieſt can deeper fix 
Without the Clergy's venial Cant and Pains, : 


God's never+fruſtrate Will holds ours in Chains, 
Nor can we act, but what th' All- wiſe ordains : 
Who needs no Voice, nor periſhing Word to awe 
Our wild Deſires, and give his Creatures Law... 
Whate'er we know, ox necdipl was, or fit, 
In the wiſe Frame of Human Souls is writ: 
Both What xe ought to do, and what.forbear, 
He once for all did at our: Birth No ' 
never. did be ſeek out deſert Lands, 


o bury Tryshcio.voff Hands, 
Or to a Corner of the World withdrew 


Head of a Sect, or partial to a ew. 


Nature's 
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Nane s vaſt Fabrick i is his Houſe alone, 1 
This Globe his Footſtool, and high Heaven is Throne; 
In Earth, Air, Sea, and in whot'er excels; ; - 7 
In knowing Heads and honeſt Hearts he dwells. * 
Why ſeek we then among theſe barren Sands, 

In narrow Shrines and Temples built with: Bands, 
Him whoſe dread Preſence does all Places an, 

Or look but in our Reaſon for his Will ?. 5 
All we e'er ſaw is God, in all we find WT, er 
Apparest Prints of the Eternal Mind 
Let flattirtug Fools their courſe by Prophets ſteer, 
And atway$of the Future live in fear: 

No Oracle or Dream the Crowd is told, 

Can make me more or lefs reſol vd or bold; gi 
But: cer taia Death, which equally on all, 

Both on the Coward and the Brave muſt fall. | 
This ſaid; tand turning with Diſdain about. 
He left Nn Hamon to the 8 Rout.: "1 
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Where 'Heaven- Souls imbibe th immorta 


Where Liberty and-ttmocence reſid e, 
Free from the Gripes of Tyranny and pride; A 
bert pious Patriots, that have ſhed their Blood 
For facxed Truths, — for the publick'Good, - 
Now reſt ſecure: Homedics ade (poor Ile) I come 
To ſee thy Sorrows,” and bewail thy Doom; 
Thy ſote Oppreſſions, and thy piercing Cry, * 
Diſturb our Reſt, and drown dur Harmony. 
When ſtiff neck d Tac did their God t<jett; 2 
And in bis ſtead an Idol-Kingere&: oe » 
Heaven's flaming Sword he brandiſn d in bis Handy 
And dreadful Tauer "OW their re Land; 
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| + Tilt Penitence ten d his fifol ire, Nr in?: 
1 — che Rage of. his conſuming Fire. . 
this paor Land ſtill feelsithe dire Effe@ 54 . 


Of his l Waath; who his mild Reign rejeQ..- - 
© - Unbappyills; how oft hat chon been curſt: my 

A 5 With fooliſn Kings l but this of. all's the w ü a 
© - ThefFir6 the plague, the Sword, are dreadful Fiende, 
This R—IPlagneall other far kranſcends. 

From him, the Fountain, all our Miſchiefs ſlom; 

From him yr Rego e ö 

8 France co t enſlave the People tao, bn, 

No Man muſt near bis ſacred Herſon come, 

Unleſs heihe for Tyranny and- Rome. 91 KA AE) 

With harden d Face he ſſaults the Frail and 1 | 
© Uſes his Power the Vertuous;to . ALE 
1 With Troops of Vice he 
=, Depreſſes Vertue, enthrones — 128 10 ſal 

Threatens the Coward, fawns upon the Bell, 

Debauches all- with e Gold. 

Lift up thy Head, afflicted Ile, and hear, 

The Time of thy Deliveraiice draws near; Eng 
His full-blown Crimes will certainly pull 1 
A flow, but ſure Deſtructi 72 nid Crown. 

His loathed Acts thy Freedonrs Birth (hall wane 

Secure Religion, produce wholeſom: Laws. -- 

= more: = —— 3 ane —— dovour's. | i 

o more yield: to oppreſſive 
No more ſhall Rapine — vis —— 
Nor Civit Wars ſhall COIN the Town: 
The Iron Scepter, and the Tyrant's Hand, 

Shall ceaſe 1 to bruiſe thy happy Land, 
Rome's Hoeus Pocw Miniſters no more | 
Shall cauſe Mankind their —— e adore: o 
Thy Learned Clergy ſhall them I 


And they, like Es Sons, unpity'd fall. 
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Dark Miſts of Errors then muſt fly away, 
Y FE Hell's Deluſions ſhrink from the bright I * 
ruth's 
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Trath's facred Light in full abundance ſhall / 
Upon thy Teachers and thy People fall. 


Here ſhall the Ki 
Juda was his Cradle and the Tomb, 


3 ae, 


So when th Eternal Son was born to die 
For all the World, the leſſer Gods did fly; 


His drisht Appearance truck their Prophets dumb, 
And Death, like Silence, did their Gods intomb. # 


The tuneful- Spheres! with Hallelnjabs rung, 


Heaven's mighty Hoſt nith Man one-Choras aan . Fr 4 
Neꝰer - fading Glory unto God above, 15 


Peace upon Earth, to Men eternal Lore. 
Thus the Creation ſhouted with — 


Thus Heav'n and Earth did at his Birth — . 


And thus ſhall all repeat this Song again, 
When upon Earth he ſhall — to reign. 
But this lov'd iſle ſhall be the choſen. — 


ng: of Kings begin mae; 


Britain _ be! 1 en in time to come. 
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Eames gang ils this Tomb 

An Atbeiſt, by declaiming b. 

A Rebel bold, by ſtaiving till 

To keepi the Laws above the Win; 
And hindring thoſe wou d pull them down, 

To leave no Limits to a Croẽõon: 
Crimes damnꝰd by Church and Govetament. 
Oh! whither muſt his Soul be ſent? - 


Of Heaven it muſt needs deſpair, 
If that the Pope be Turn-key there; 


And Hell can ne er it eatertain,: - . oy 1100 
For thete is all Tyrannick Reignnʒz 
And Purgatory? fuch a Pretenee. 


t 


As ne er deceiv'd:a Aan of Senſs. vie x FG 
| Where goes it then? Where't ought ti to go, 
a Pope and Devil have nought ta do. 
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Th Brazen Feb, 1688. 


HAT denen Noiſe i is it that ſounds 
From raiſed Banks,or from the lowerGrounds? 
From hollow Caverns. Labyrinths from far, ö 
Threatning Confuſions of a dreadful War? 

What diſmal Cries of People in Deſpair, 

Fill the vaſt Region of the troubled Ar? 
The Tune of Horror, or of what's as ſtrange, 
That ſtrikes une ven like a World of change, 
With ſuch a bold Surprize attacks m ee, 
Beyond the Power f Counſel or Defence? 


With a perpetual Motion, who can feel 

This Surge of Fate, puſh'd on with Fire and Steel? 
Le precious Moments of ſerener Days! 

When many ViQories enlarg'd my Praiſe, 

And all things ran in a moſt eaſy Stream, | 
Back unto me their Ocean and Supreme; 

Are you all vaniſh'd b by the ſudden Fright, 

And left m' encompaſs'd with a diſmal Night? 
By my own Subjects in ſuſpicion held, 
Murmurings as bad, as if they had rebel'd ? 

Ye all. controling powers of things above! 

Whoſe eaſier Dictates guide the World by Love; 
Avert th' impendent Miſeries, and ſhow 

Us Earthly Gods to govern here . 14 


The Anſwer. 


IS w ns thought upon the chiefelt Cauſe z 
Change nothing of Religion nor the Laws. 
Let the great Monarch this good Motto wear, 
Not only in his Arms, but every where 
Integer Vitæ, is my whole Defence; 5 


* purus, a moſt ſtrong Defence; 


But tho blind Fortune rolls her turning Wheel 3 
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"Vol. L IN eee ee ts * e 
Wo. gen A, that no Forces need, TIS 1 
Jaculis nec Arcu, Which Contentions breed; | 
Nec venenatis gravida Sagittis 8 - "EN 

* to make Wan his own n Cities, : | 
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Upon the Exeerdhe Marderof the Rig b 22 —_— 
Arthur Eat of e 7 

Ortality wou'd be too frail to .. * '4 
How 4 SSE fell, and not diſſolve with Fear; Co 
Did not more generous Rage take off the Blow, ' "= 
And by his Blood the ſteps to Vengeance how. - 


The Tow'r was for the Tragedy defign'd, 
And to be ſlavghter'd, he is firſt confin'd ; 

As fetter'd Victims to the Altar go? 

But why muſt noble ESSEX periſh fo ? 

Why with ſuch fury drag'd into his Tomb, * 
Mfarder® by Slaves, and facrific'd to Rome 2 RE”. 3 


By ſtealth the kill, and with a ſecret Stroke _—_ 
Silence that Vole which charmed whene'er it ſpoke: » 
The bleeding Orifice &erflow'd the Ground, _ 
More like ſome mighty Deluge than a Wound. 


7 A 


Thro the large Space his Blogd and Vitals glide,  _* 
And his whole Body might have palt beſide. 4 + 2 
The reeking Crimſon ſfwell'd into a Flood. 
And ſtream'd a ferond time in CapePs Blood. 79 A 
He's ig his Son again to death/purſu'd, * _— 
An luſtance of the high'ſt Ingratitude. 9 „ 
They then malicious Stratagems emplo r *.w 
With Life his dearer Honour to deſtroy, _ _ 
And make his Fame extinguiſh with his Breath, \ 4 
And act beyond the Cruelties of Death. — 
Here Marder is in all its ſhapes compleat, "YI ot 


As Lines united in their Centre meet; Re 
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Form'd by the blackeſt Politicks of Hell : 


Was Cain ſo der fh when his Brother fel? 


He that contrives, or his own Fate defires, 
Wants Courage, and for fear of Death expires; 
But mighty ESSEX was in all things brave, 
Neither to Hope, nor to Deſpair, a Slave. 
He had a Soul too Innocent and Great 
To fear, or to anticipate his Fate: 
Yet their exalted Impudence and Guilt, 
Charge on himſelf the precious Blood they 
So were the Proteſtants ſome years ago 
Deſtroy'd in Ireland without a Foe; 1 5 
By their own barbarous Hands the Madmen die, 
And maſſacre themſelves, they know not why: 
Whilſt the kind Iriſ howl to ſee the Gore, 
- And pious Catholicks their Fate deplore. 
If you refuſe to truſt erroneous Fame, 
Royal Mac - Ninny will confirm the ſame. 
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We have loſt more in injur'd CapePs Heir 
Than the poor Bankrupt Age can Cer repair. 
x Nature indulg'd him ſo, that there we ſaw _ 
= All the choice Strokes her teddy Hapd could draw : 
# He the old EnglybGlory did revive, 
I In him we had Plantageners alive. 
= Grandeur and Fortune, and a vaſt Renown, 
Fit to ſupport the Luſtre of a Crown: 
All theſe in him were potently conjoin'd, 
But all was too ignoble for his Mind 
MViſdom and Vertue, Properties Divine, 
Thoſe, God-like ESSEX, were intirely tlüne. 
Wo” fa this great Name he's ſtill preſerv'd alive, _ 
And will to all ſucceeding Times ſurvive 


With juſt Progreſſion, as the conſtant Sun 
Doth move, and thro its bright Ecliptick run. 
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Vol. IJ. State- ars, 19 Þ 
For whilſt his Duſt does undiſtinguiſh'd lie, | 4 
And his bleſt Soul is foar'd above the Sky, | $ 

ö 


Fame ah below his parted Breath fopply: 
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An iſo 3 By J. Dey en, Yi 


OW dull, and how inſenſible a Beaſt, 2 
Is Man, who yet would Lord it o er the reſt ? 
Philoſophers and Poets vainly ſtrove ' 
In every Age the lumpiſh 24aſs to moye : 
But thoſe were Pedants when compar'd ny theſe, : 
Who know not only to inſtruct, but 
Poets alone found delightful way, * | 
Myſterious Morals gently to cone Hef 3 
In charming Numbers; ſo that as Men grew _ I 
Pleas'd With their Peeks, ey . * too. 7 
Satyy Has always ſhone ammo g the reſt, 
And is the boldeſt way, if not the beſt, | 
Io tell Men freely of their fouleſt Fa ſes, | 
Io laugh at their vain Deeds, and vainer Thoughts. 
In Satyr too the Wiſe took different ways, 
To each deſerving its peculiar Praiſe. 
Some did all Folly with juſt Sharpneſs blame; 
Whilſt others laagh'd and ſcorn d them into ſhame: 
But of "theſe two, the laſt ſucceeded beſt, 
( As Mgn aim righteſt when they hoot in jeſt ) 
Yet if we may preſume to blame our. SUES, | 
And cenſure thoſe who cenſure all beſides; 
In other things they juſtly are prefer'd, 
In this alone methinks the Antients err'd : 
Againſt the groſſeſt Follies they diſclaim ; 
Hard they purſue, but hunt ignoble Game. 
Nothing is eaſier than ſuch Blots to hit, 
And *tis the Talent of each vulgar Wit: 
Beſides, tis labour loſt ; for who would preach . 
Morals to Armſtrong, or > dull Afton teach __ 
| *Tis being devout at Play, wile at a Ball, "8 
For | Or bringing Wit and Friendſhip to Whirchal 3 4 
N 2 or A 
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Oi Story-teſters too. mult pine and die, 0 hangs 


Of ſuch a OR. at Re nes ks would Write! 2 


For they are kops, the 96 675 are 


POEMS « on * 


But with ſharp Eyes thoſe nicer faults to — 
Which lie chere) in the wiſeſt Mind; 
That little Speck, which all the xeſt does 
To waſh off that would be a noble Toil, __ 
Beyond the looſe-writ Libels of this Age, 
Or the fore d Scenes of our detlihing Stage ; 


2 


Above all Cenſure too, each little Wit 


Will be fo glad to fee the greater hit: 1 ] 
Who Judging better, tho concern'd the maſt 
Of ſuch CorreRtion will have cauſe to boaſt. 
is ſack a Satyr all would ſeek a . 
nd evety Tool will fancy he is there. 


To ſee their antiquated WI laid br: als ity 
Like her who mils'd her N 1 aft 1 arg 
And griev'd to find Rp 195 {o foon.. - W 
No common xcomb wuſt onion bete. 


Nor the dull? 
Not fluttering 


of 9 Sparks appear; 
bier 50 never nent i 5 . 


Much leſs Half. Wits, that's more a 1 * na 


Who would not be as fil 1s Donbe > 
As dull as Monmouth, 2 er than Sir We bs > 
The cunning Cop tier ſhould be flighted tog, 
Who with doll beg makes ſo much 5 
Tilt the ſhreud Fool, by thriving too 
Like eAiſop's Fox, becomes a Prey at laft. 
Nor ſhall the Royal Miſtreſſes be nam d. 
Too ugly, or too eaſy to be bla ry ah ups 1th 
With whom "ack Fhiming Foot fee ſuch , pot! 
They are as common that way as the other : 
Vet ſauntering Charles pers his beaſtly Brace, 
Meets with di ſembling (ill 10 ether Plates, 5 
affected Humour or a painted Face. »; 
In Loyal Libels we have often told him, en 
How one has Jilted him, . ſold him: 
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| Vol. I. |  State-Affairs.” 181 


How that affects to laugh, how this to weep ; 

But who can rail ſo long as he can ſleep? 

Was ever Prince by two at once miſled, 

Falſe, fooliſh, old, ill-natur'd, and ill-bred? 
Earnely and Ayieſ——y, with all that Race | 
Of buſy Blockheads ſhall have here no place; 
At Council ſex as foils on D—by's ſcore, 1 
To make that great falſe Jewel ſhine the more: 
Who all that while was thought exceeding wiſe, 
Only for taking pains, and telling lyes. | 
But there's no meddling with ſuch nauſeous Men, 


Their very Names have tir*d my lazy Pen; 


"Tis time to quit their Company, and chuſe 

Some fittter Subject for a ſharper Muſe. 
Firſt, let's behold the merrieſt Man alive, 

Againſt his careleſs Genius vainly ſtrive; 

Quit his dear Eaſe, ſome deep Deſign to lay, 

Gainſt a ſet time, and then forget the Day: 

Yet he will laugh at his beſt Friends, and be © 

Juſt as good Company as Nokes and Lee. 

But when he aims at Reaſon or at Rule, 

He turns himſelf the beſt in ridicule, 

Let him at buſineſs ne er ſo earneſt ſit, 2 

Shew him but Mirth, and bait that Mirth with Wit; 

That Shadow of a Jeſt ſhall be enjoy d, | 

Tho he left all Mankind to be deſtroy' d. 

So Cat transform'd ſat gravely and demure, - 

Till Mouſe appear'd, and thought himſelf ſecure ; 

But ſoon the Lady had him in her Eye, 

And from her Friend did juſt as oddly fly. 

Reaching above our Nature, does no good, 

We muſt fall back to our old Fleſh and Blood. _ 

As by{our little Matchiavel we find, [E. of S-. 

(That nimbleſt Creature of the buſy kind) —- 

His Limbs are crippled, and his Body ſhakes, 

Yet his hard Mind, which all this buſtle makes, 

No pity of its poor Companion takes. - 
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182 PPOEMS on 
What Gravity can hold froni lavghing, out, 
| To ſee that drag his feeble Legs about? 
Like Hounds ill- coupled, Jowler logs him "I 
Thro Hedges, Ditches, and thro all that's ill. 
*Twere Crime in any Man but him alone, 
To uſe a body ſo, tho tis one's own : 
Yet this falſe Comfort never gives him oer, 
That whilſt he creeps, his vig'rous Thoughts can Wer: 
Alas, that ſuaring to thoſe few that know, | 
ls but a buſy groveling here below. n 
So Men in Rapture think they mount the sky, hs 


/ 


Whilſt on the pode th —.— Wretches lie; 
So modern Fops have fancy'd they could fly : 
© Whilſt ti 13 Heads alone are in the Air, 
And for the moſt part building Caſtles there. 
As the new Earl with Parts deſerVing praiſe, LE. of E- x 
And Wit enough to laugh at his own ways, 
A Yet loſes all ſoft Days and ſenſual Nights, 
Kind Nature checks; and kinder Fortune flights; 5 
1 Striving againſt his Quiet all he can, | 
| For the fine Notion of a buſy Man: LON! 
And what is that at beſt but one whoſe Mind | 
1 Is made to tire himſelf, and all Mankind? 
For frelandhe would go, Faich let him reign; 
1 For if ſome odd fantaſtick Lord would fain 
1 Carry my Trunks, and all my drudgery do, + 
. Ie not only pay him, but admire him too, 
=. But is there any other Beaſt that lives, 
© , Who his own harm 6 wirtily concrives? | 
= - Will any Dag that has his Teeth and Stones, 
= Refin'dly leave his Bitches and his Bones, 
| To turn a Wheel ?. and bark to be employ'd, 
While Venus is by rival Dogs enjoy'd ? 
Yet this fond Man, to get 18 Stateſman' «Name, | 
12 his Friends, his Freedom, and his Fame. 
* ho Satyr niceſy writ, no Homour ſtings © 
= - : But thoſe who merit Praiſe in other things ; | 


Yet 
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vet we muſt needs this one Exception make, 


And Lazineſs call loving of ail they z 
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And break our Rules for ſilly Tropos ſake; 
Who was too much deſpis'd te be accm d, 
And therefore ſcarce deſerves to be abus d: 
Rais'd only by his mercenary Tongue, 
From railing ſmoothly, and from reaſoning wrong. 
As Boys on Holy-days let looſe to play, - 
Lay waggiſh Traps for Girls that paſs that way; 
Then ſhout to ſee in dirt and deep diſtreſs, | 
Some filly Cit in flower'd fooliſh Dreſs : 

So have I mighty ſatisfaction found, ; 

To ſee his tinſel Reaſon on the ground; 

To ſee the florid Fool deſpis'd (and know it) 

By ſome who ſcarce have words enough to ſhow eit; 


(For Senſe ſits ſilent, and condemns for weaker ' 


The finer, nay, ſometimes the wittieſt Speaker.) 

But tis prodigious, ſo much Eloquence IS 
Should be acquir'd by ſuch a little Senſe ; 1 
For Words and Wit did antiemtly agree, 

And Tully: was no Fool, tho this Man be: 

At Bar abuſive, on the Bench unable, 


Knave on the Wool · Sack, Fop at Council- Table. 


Theſe are the Grievances of ſuch Fools as wow'd 


Be rather wiſe than honeſt, great than good. 
Some other kind of Hits muſt be made kuown, 


- Whoſe harmleſs Errors hurt themſelves alone: 


Exceſs of Luxury they think can pleaſe, 


To live diſſolv'd in Pleafures ſtill they feign, 
Tho their whole Life's but intermitting Pain. 

So much of Surfeits, Head-achs, Claps are ſe:n, 
We ſcarce perceive the little time between: 
Well-meaning Men, who make this groſs miſtake, 
And Pleaſure loſe only for Pleaſure's ſake. 
Each Pleaſure has its price, and when we pay 
Too much of Pain, we ſquander Life away. 
Thus D ſet purring like a thoughtful Car, 
Marry'd, but wiſer Puſs ne'er thought of that: 


N 4 And 


Then for one Night fo 
SuckPd by contract of ſuch a folſom — 


Has ill reſtor'd him to his Liberty; - 
Which he would uſe in all his ſneaking way, 


MT „ 7 OE $ 6 on 
And firſt be * her with railing Rhime, .- 
Like Pembroke's Maſtiffs at his kindeſt time; 


all his laviſh Lite, - 
barren Wife; 


A teeming Widow, bu 


He lug' d about the matrimonial Load : 
Till Fortune, bliadly kipd as well as be, 


Drinking all Night, and dozing all the Day : + 
Dull as Ned Howard, whom his brisker Times . | 
Had fam'd for Dulneſs in malicious Rhimes. 
Mul ve had much ado to ſcape the Snare, | 
Tho learn d in thoſe ill Arts that cheat the Fair: | 


For after all his vulgar Marriage-mocks, TI | 
With Beauty dazled, Numps was in the Stocks, 1 . 


Deluded Parents dry their weeping Eyes, 


To ſee him catch his Tartar for his Prize : | 
Tb'impatient Town. waited the wiſh'd-for Change, 4 
And Cuckolds ſmild in hopes of ſweet Revenge; 
Till Petworth Plot made us with ſorrow ſee, 

As his Eſtate, bis Perſon too was free. 


Him no ſoſt Thoughts, no Gratitude could move, \ 
Io Gold he fled from Beauty and from Love; 


Yet failing there, he keeps his Freedom ſtill, 
Forc'd to live happily. againſt bis will : Cares | 
'Tis not his fault, if too much Wealth and Paw'r 10 
Break not his boaſted Quiet every hour. 

And little Sid—y or Simile renown'd, 
Pleaſures has always ſought, but never found.: 
Tho all his Thoughts on Wine and Women fall, 
His are ſo bi ſure he ne'er thinks at all. 
The Fleſh he lives upon is rank and ſtrong, . 
His Meat and Miſtreſſes are kept too long; 
But ſure we all miſtake this pious Man, 
Who mortifies his Perſon all he can. | 
What we uncharitably take for Sin, | wo 
Ars only Kules of this old cchalln: 4 
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Vol. I. State- fairs. 
For never Hermit, under grave pretence, 
Has liv'd more contrary to common Senſe; 
And tis a miracle we may ſuppoſe, 
No Naſtineſs offends his skilful Noſe : 


* 
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Which from all ſtink can with peculiar Art 


Perfume, and Eſſence from a Ft. 
ing Supper is. his great Delight, _ 
He foils all day but to be drunk at night: 
Then Oer his Cups this Night- bird chirping 
Till he takes Hewet and Jack Hall for Wie 
Kocbeſter I deſpiſe for's want of Wit, 
Tho thought to have a Tail and Cloven Feet : 
For while he miſchief means. to all Mankind, 


Himſelf alone the:ill effects does find; 


And ſo like Witches juſtly ſuffers ame, 


Whoſe harmleſs Malice is ſo much the ſame. 
Falſe are his Words, affected is his Wit; 

So often he does aim, ſo ſeldom hit: 
Io eyery face he cringes while he ſpeaks, _ 
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But when the back is turg'd, the head he breaks. 


Mean in each Action, leud in every Limb, 


Manners themſelves are miſchievous in him: 


S- 5 


A proof that Chance alone makes every Creature, 


A very Killigrem without Good-Nature. 
For what a Beſſw has healways liv'd ! 
And his own Kickings notably contriv d: 


For (there's the folly that's ſtill mixt with fear 


Cowards more Blows than any Hero bear. 


o 


Of fighting Sparks ſome may her Pleaſures ſay, | 


But tis a bolder thing to run away: + 
The World may well forgive him all his In, 


For every Fault does prove his Penance till; - 


Falſly he falls into ſome dangerous Nooſe, 
And then as meanly labours to get looſe; 

A Life ſo infamous is better quitting, 
þ >ent in baſe Injury, and low ſubmitting. 
1d like to have left out his Poetry; 


Forgot by almoſt all as well as me. 
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186 — POEMSm © 
Sometimes he has ome Humour, never Wit; 
And if it rarely, very rarely hit, Shi 
Tis under ſo much naſty rubbiſh lad. 
. To find it .out's the Cinder- Woman's Trade; 
Who for the wretched Remnants of a Fire, 
Muſt toil all day in aſhes and in mire. 3 
So leudly dull his idle Works appear, 
The wretched Texts deſerve no Comments here; 
Where one poor Thought's ſometimes left all alone, 
For a whole Page of Dulneſs to atone : | 
Mongſt forty bad, one tolerable Line, 
Without Expreſſion, Fancy, or Deſign. 
How vain a thing is an, and how unwiſe, 
Ev'n he who would himſelf the moſt deſpiſe ! 
I who ſo wiſe and humble ſeem to be, | 
Now my own Vanity and Pride can't ſee. 
While the World's Nonſenſe is ſo ſharply ſhown, 
We pull down others but to raiſe our own ;; 
That we may Angels ſeem, we paint them Elves, 
And are but Satyrs to ſet up our ſelyres. 
I who have all this while been finding fault, | 
Ev'n with my Maſters, who firſt Satyr taught; -: 
And did by that deſcribe the Task ſo hard, | 
It ſeems ſtupendous and above reward: 
Now labour with unequal. force to climb _ 
That lofty Hill, unreach'd by former time; 
*Tis juſt that I ſhould to the bottom fall, 
Learn to write well, or not to write at all. 


\ 
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Upon 45 andeſerving and ungrateful Miſtreſs, | 
wos he could not help loving. © 
Being « Paraphraſtiral Tr anflation of Ovid's Tenth 
Elegy. Lib. 3. Amorum. 4 
1 H AVE too long endur'd, her evilty Scorn, L 
Foo long her Falſeneſs my fond Love has born E . 


” % * * 


Be gone baſe Paſſion, die unwo hs 
My Life's ſole Torment, and my Honour's Stain, | 
Quit this tir d Heart, and end the lingring Pain! 


As bi 
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My Freedom and my Wits at lengeh1 claim ; 
rthy Flame ! 


1 have reſolv'd III be my ſelf once more, 
Long baniſh'd Reaſon to her Right reſtore, 
And throw off Love's tyrannick Sway, that ſtill ( 

encroaching Power. | ROTORS 
My growing Shame I ſee at laſt, tho late, 
And my paſt Follies both deſpiſe and hate. 
Hold out my Heart, nor let her Beauty move, 
Be conſtant in thy ATE as thy Love: 
My preſent Pains mall give thee future Eaſe, 

ter Potions'cure, tho they diſpleaſe, 

"Tis for this end, for Freedom more aſſur d. 
I have ſo long ſuch ſhameful Chains endur'd. 
Like a ſcorn'd Slave before her door I lay, 
And proud Repulſes ſuffer' d ev 


I day: 
Without complaining, baniſh'd from her ſight, 


On the cold ground I ſpent the tedious Night; 
While ſome glad Rival in her Arms did lie, 


Glutted with Love, und ſurfeited with Joy. 


Thence have I ſeen the tir'd Adulterer come, 
Dragging a weak exhauſted Carcaſe home. 


And yet this Corſe a Bleſſing 1 eſteem, 


Compar'd with that of being ſeen by him; 
By him deſcry d attending in the Street, 


May my Foes only ſuch Diſgraces meet e 


What toil and time has this falſe Woman coſt ? 
How much of unreturning Youth has for her ſake been 


Ho long did 1, Where Fancy led, or Fate, (loſt? 


Unthank'd, unminded, on her Rambles wait? 
Her Steps, her Looks were ſtill by mine purſu'd, 
And watch'd by me, ſhe charm'd the gazing Croud. 


My diligent. Love and. over-fond Deſire, 


Has been the means to kindle others fire. 
What need I mention every little Wrong, 
OF. curſe the Softneſs of her ſoothing Tongue? 


*%% 


The private La Tons thas in u publick paſs, -- + 


Between her and ſome common ſtaring Aſs. 
The Coquet Art her faithleſs Heat — | 
Or tax her with a thouſand broken Vows : 
I hear ſhe's ſick, and with wild haſt I run, 
Officious Haſte, and Viſit importune. 
Entriog, my Rival on her Bed I ſee, 

e politick Sickneſs only was to me. 
With this and more oft has my Love been Wo. 
Some other Coxcomb let her nom provide, 2 
To bear her Jilting, and maintain. her Pride: ; 
My batter'd Bark has reach'd the Port at loſt, 

Nor fears again the Billoms it has 

Ceaſe your ſoft Oaths, and that A ill ready Show'r,. 
Thoſe once dear words have laſt their charmingPow'r 
In vain you flatter, I am now no more 
That eaſy Fool you found me heretofore. 

Anger and Love a doubtful Fight maintain, 
Each ſtrives by turns my ſtaggering Heart to gain; 
But what can long againſt Love's force contend ? 
My Love, I fear, will conquer in the end: 3 
Fll do whate'er I can to hate you ſtill, | | 
And if I love, know tis againſt my will. y 
So the Bull hates the Plovughman's Yoke to wear, 
Yet what he hates, his ſtubborn Neck muſt bear. 

Her Manners oft my Indignation raiſe, 
But ſtrait her Beauty the ſhort Storm allays: 
Her Life I loath, her Perſon I adore, i 
Much I contemn her, but [ love her more. 131 
Both with her, and without ber, I'm in pain, 
And rage to loſe what I ſhould bluſh to gain. 
Uncertain yet at what my Wiſhes aim 

Loth to abandon Love, or part with fame. 

That Angel Form ill ſates a Form all Sin; i» bc 5 
Ah! be leſs fair without, or more within! _ 
When theſe ſoft Smiles my yielding Powers ina, 
Ja vain I call her V to my aid: bo 
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Tho now w diſdaining the Diſguiſe of Art, 
In my eſteem her Conduct claims no part, 
Her Face a nat'ral Right has to my Heart. 
No Crimes ſo black as to deform her Eyes, 
- Thoſe Clouds muſt ſcatter when theſe Suns ſhallriſe. 

| Enough fair Conqueror, the Day's your own, 
Seefat your feet Love's vanquiſh d Rebel thrown, © 
1 dear iz (Joys. dear, tho they are paſt) 
the | Links of Love, we held ack 


7 


5 faſt; 
jur'd 8 falſe Oaths did 2 
yall a Wr 4 1 822 


Þ 7 lord Face from the whole Sex glee, / 
o which 1 all my Vows and Pray'rs direct, 

And equal with a Pow'r Divine reſpect: 

By every Feature of a Turn ſo fine, 
And by thoſe Arms that charm and daale mine. 
Spare ſome new Triumphs, cheriſh without Art 
This over- faithful, this too tender Heart: 

A Heart chat was. reſpectful while it ſtrove, 

Bat yielding is all blind impetuous Love. 

as you pleaſe,, torment me as you will, 

S8 re you fair, I muſt love you ſtill. 


Think. K only, if with, juſt and clement. Reign, ? 


A willing Subject you would chuſe to gain, 
'Or ar a conquer d Vaſſal in a Chain: 
But to whatever Conduct you incline, rot, 
Do, ſuffer, be, hat my worſe Fears divine, 
Lou are, you ought, you mult, you ſhall be miner 
Reaſon, a ever the vain ſtrife give o'er, 
Thy cruel Wiſdom I can bear no more: 


indulge this one ſoft Paſſion's Rule, 


| 


Let mi 


Curb vexing Senſe, and be a happy Fool; 
With full-ſpread. Sails the tempting Gale obey, 
That down Love's Current drives me * away. 


The 
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NcE how L oaten on'this fitting: Town, 
Thinking no Heaven was out of London Aer : 
Tillher Beauties artificial found, ond So by 


Her Pleaſures but a ſhort a I og 
1750 


"im 


"Like one who has his Phillis 
Grown with the fulſom Repetition, 75 
Love's Miſts then vaniſh from! before h 
And all the Ladies Frailties he dEfries. | 
Quite ſurfeited with Joy, I now retreat 155 

Jo the freſh Air, a homely Country . tions 

Good Hours, Books, harmleſs Sports, and v6 
And now at laſt Frechoſe my proper 8 

Where Men are plain and ruſtick, but e 

' 1 never was for Lyes nor Fawning, made, 

But call a Wafer Bread, and Spade a Spade. 7 

I tell what Merits got Lord his Place, 

And laugh at marryd ve to his face. 

I cannot veer with ev'ry Change of State, 

Nor flatter Villains, tho at Court they're great: 


Nor will I proſtitute my Pen for hire, 
Spaniſh Fryer - 


"Praiſe Cromwell, damn him, write the 
A Papiſt now, if next the Turk ſhould reign, . 
Then piouſly tranſverſe the Alcoran. Tbs: 
Methinks I hear one of the Nation cry, ' 15 


Be- Criſt, this is a Whiggilh Calumny, 

All Vertues are compriz'd in Loyalty. 4 
Might I diſpute with him, Pd change his Note, 
I'd ſilence him, that is, he'd cut wy Th 
This powerful way of Reaſoning never 1 
None are ſo poſitive, but then deſiſt, 
As I will, Cer it come to that Extreme; ; 

Our Folly, not our Miſery, is our Theme. 

Well may we wonder what ſtrange Charm, what Spel, 
What mighty Mleaſores | in this London dwel,, FER 
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That Men renounce their Eaſe,” Eſtates and Fame, 
And drudge it here to get aFopling*s Name: * 
That one of ſeeming Senſe, ad vancd in Years, 
Like a Sir Courtiy Nice in Town appears: | 
Others exchange their Land for tawdry Clothes, 
And will in ſpite of Nature paſs for Beaus. | 
Indulgent Heaven, who'n&er made ought in vain, 
Each Man for ſomething proper did ordain; 

Yet moſt againſt their Genius blindty run, A 
The wrong they chuſe,and what they re madefor,ſhun. 
Thus A——5 thinks for State- Affairs he's fir, 
Hewit for ogling, Cbomiy for a Wit: 1 „ 
But *tis in vain, ſo wiſe, theſe Men to teach; | 

Beſides, the King's learn'd Prieſts ſhould only preach. 

We ſee how Sparks'the tedious Day employ, 

And trace them in their warm purſuit of Joy: 

If they get dreſPd (wien much ado) by Noon, 
Wire (like young Boys) with Har in bond 

ere (like young with Hat in hand t 

To catth fome flutt ring'gawdy Butterfly. 7 o 
Thus Gry purſues the Lady with a Face, 
Like forty more, and with the ſame ſucceſs, 
Whoſe Ming Conduct in her Beauty's ſpite, 
Loſes her Fatnie, and gets no Pleaſure by't. 
The ſecret Joys of an Intrigue ſhe flights, 
And in an Equipage of Fools delights: 
So ſome vain Heroes for a vain Command, 
Forfeit their Conſcience, Liberty, and Land. 
But ſee High Maſs is done, in Crowds'they go; 
What, all theſe [ri/h, and Moll Howard too 
"Tis very late, to Locker's let's away, 
The Lady Frances comes, I will not ſtay, 
ExpeQing Dinner, to diſcourſe they fall, | 
Without refpet of Morals cenſuring all. 
The Nymph they loy'd, the Friend they hug d before, 
He's a vain Coxcomb, ſhe's a common Whore: 


Wit, like unruly Wind in Bowels pent, 
Torments the Bearer till he gives it vent: 


No Obligation can their Jeſts prevent; £ 
| J Tho 
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Deform'd old Age, Diſeaſes, Infamy 
Warwick, North, Paget, Hinton, Martin, Wills, | 
| And that Epitome 8 
' Pl not turn that way, but obſerve the Play, 


Beſides, ſome Iriſb Wits the Pit invade . 


-The ſelf · conceited Fool is easy took. 


Charming the 2 Hearts with at: 
Like Scullers on the Thames with frequent * — 


Till ſhe retires, und then they burry ont. 
(“tis yet too early for the . 


8 


1 on 


Tho „chess the Ear us that the No, Ks 


No matter, ir Eafe, and out it goes. 
But what they talk (too nauſeous to rehearſe) v4: 1 
I leave for the late Ballad-writers Verſe, 
After a dear-bought Meal they haſte away, 

To a Deſart of ogling at the Play. 
What's here which in the Box's front 1 


Leudneſs, - Ellys - 


Pox, tis a tragick Farce of Banks to days, TH 


With a worſe din than Cat-call Serenade. 
I muſt be gone, let's to Hide - huri re 
If not good Company, weil find ID > 
Here with affected Bow and Side-Glaſs 


There comes a Spark with ſix in V 
int 


They labour, tug, and in their Coaches row 3. . 
To meet ſome Fair one, ſtill they Wise about, 


But next wel Viſit where the Beaus in order come, 


Here Nowels and Olivio's abound, ot 414 
But one plain/#4anly/is not to be found : 4 * Fe 
Flatt'ring the preſent, th abſent they aboſe, * 80 
And vent their spleen and Lues, pretending. News: M 
Why, ſuch a Lady's pale, and would not dance, Tl 
This to the Country gone, and that to France - | 


Who's marry'd, * 2353 or miſt aß ert, Bu 


Others Misfor tunes thus afford them ſport. 
A new Song is produc'd, Me Author gueſt, 
The Verſes 9 the rope mades Jeſt. ' . 
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The Engliſh can excel Antiquity... 
Dryden writes 5 Mooſtey Odes in vaio, 


Virgil and Horacq ſtill the chief maintain: 
He with his matchleſs Poems has alone, 
Bavius and Meviw in their way outdone. 
But now for Cards and Play they all propoſe, 
While 1 who never in Good-breeding loſe, ba 
Who cannot civilly fit ſtill, and fee — F 
The Ladies pick my Purſe, and laugh at me, 22 4 
Pretending earneſt buſineſs drive to Court, e 
Where thoſe who can do nothing elſe reſort. £1 3 02.0 * 
The Engliſh muſt not ſeek Preferment there, e 
ll For Marks and O's all Places deſtin'd are. ET 
No more we'll ſend our Youth to Paris now, N $1] 
French Principles and Breeding once wou'd' * „ 
They for Improvement mult to Ireland fail, ob 
The Iriſh Wit and Language now prevail. Sauk! NY 
But ſoft my Pen, with cafe this Subject touch; 5 
Stop where you are, yon ſoon may write too much! 
Quite weary with the hurry of the Day, 
1 to my peskefol home direct my way 
While ſome in Hack, and Habit of Fatigue, 
May have (bat oft pretend) a cloſe [ntrigue”: E051 DRY? \ 
Others more open to the Tavern ſcour, 5% 
Calling for Wine, and every Man his Whore, 
As ſafe as thoſe with Quality perhaps, 
For gb ſays great Ladies can give Claps : 
Somewhere they're kept, and many where they keep, 
Moſt ſee an eaſy Miſtriſs e er they ſleep. 
Thus Sparks may drels, Tune Play, write, fight, 
get drunk, 
But all the mighty pother ends | in cone 
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" . on the Modern ; | 


Odi Imitatores ſetvum pecus, &c. 
B Mr. Bore OY 15 bf 


Gmc the, united Cunniag f the stage, | 
Has balk'd the hireling Drudges of the Age 1 
Since Betterton of late ſo thrifty's grown, 

Revives old Plays, or wiſely acts his own; _ — 
Thumd d Rider with a Catalogue of Rhimes, 
Makes the compleateſt Poet of our Times. 
TPhoſe who with nine Months toil had ſpoil'd a dur, 
In hopes of eating at a full Third Da, 


8 Juſtly de deſpairing longer to ſuſtain 
A craving Stomach from an empty Brain, 
e- practice, chang d their old Vocations, 


Have left 8 
Atoning for bad Plays with worſe bn pA 
And like old Sternbold, with laborious Spite, - 
Burleſque what nobler Muſes better write, , 
Thus while they for their Cauſes only ſeem, - 
To change the Channel, they corrupt theStream.. 
So breaking Viatners to increaſe their Wine, 

With nauſeous Drugs debauch the generons bine: 
So barren Gypſies for Recruit are aid. 


With Strangers Iſſue to maintain the Trade; 


But leſt tlie fair Bantling ſnould be known, 
A daubing Walnut makes him all their O ]. n. 
In the head of this Gang too Joby Dryden appears, 


But to ſave the Ton- Cenſure, and leſſen his Fears, | 


Join'd with a Spark, whoſe Title makes me civil, 
For Scandalum Magnatum is the Devil! 
Such mighty Thoughts from Ovid's Letters flow, 
That the Tranſlation is a work for two; 
Who in one Copy join'd, their ſhame have ſhown, ' 
Since T—e could ſpoil ſo , tho alone. 
My Lord 1 thought ſo generous would prove, 
To ſcorn a Rival i in Affairs of Love: . 
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But well he knew his teeming Pangs were vain, 
Till Midwife Dryden eas d his labouring Brain; 
And that when part of Hudibraſs's Horſe 
Jog'd on, the other would not hang an Arſe : 
So when fleet 7owler hears the joyful hollow, 


He drags his ſluggiſh Mate, and Tray mult follow. | 
But how could this learn'd Brace imploy their time? 
One conſtru d ſure, while th other pump'd for Rhimz 


Or it with theſe, as once at Rome, ſucceeds, 
The Bibulu ſubſcribes to Cæſar's Deeds: 


Oh ſacred thirſt of everlaſting Fame! 
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This, from his Partner's Acts enſures his Name, 
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That could defile thoſe well-cut Nails with Ink, 


And make his Honour condeſcend to think: 
But what Excuſe, what Preface can atone, 


For Crimes which guilty Bayes bas ſingly done? 


Bayes, whoſe Roſe- Ally Ambuſcade injoin'd 
To be to Vices which he practis d kind; 
And brought the Venom of a ſpiteful Satyr, 
To the ſafe Innocence of a dull Tranſlator. 
' Bayes, who by all the Club was thought moſt fit 
To violate the Mantuan Propbet's Wit, 
And more debauch what looſe Lucretius writ. 
When I behold the rovings of his Muſe, 
How ſoon Aſſyrian Ointment ſhe would loſe 
For Diamond k Buckles ſparkling at their Shoes: 
When Yirgil's Height is loſt, when Ovid ſoars, 
And in Heroicks Canace deplores © Be 
Her Follies louder than her Father roars, | 
| Fd let him take Amanxor for his Theme; 
In lofty Verſes make Maximin blaſpheme, 
Or ſing in ſofter Airs St. Katberine's Dream. 
Nay, I could hear him damn laſt Ages Wit, 
And rail at Excellence he-ne'er can hit ; 
His Envy ſhou'd at powerful Cowley rage, 
And baniſh Senſe with Fobnſon from the Stage: 
His Sacrilege ſhould plunder Sbakeſpear's Urn, 
With a dull Prologue —_ the Ghoſt return, 
| | 2 
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"POEMS « on „„ in 4h 
14 fo'bear a ſecond Death, and greater Paigong + 
While the Fiend's s Words the Oracle profane. 
But when not ſatisfy'd with Spoils at home, SL Ko & 
The Pirate would toforeign Borders roam; 
May he ſtill ſplit on ſome unlucky Coaſt, 
And have his Works or Dictionary loſt - 
That he may know what Roman Authors mean, * 
No more than does our blind Tranſlatreſs . "we 
The Female Wit ; who a yk ring ſtands, . 99 
Not for abuſing Ovid's Verſe, but $, "#6 * 
__* She might have learn'd from theill- d Grace, 
( bich little helps the Ruin of her Face) 8 
© * That VVir, like Beauty, triumphs o'er the Heart, 
VVhen more of Nature's ſeen, and'lefs of Art: 
Nor ſtrive in Ovid's Letters to have ſhown 
As much of Skill, as Lendnefs in her own. _ | 
| Then let her from the next inconſtant Lover, 
Take a new Copy for a ſecond Rover 
Deſcribe the Cunning of a jilting VVbore, 3 
From the ill Arts herſelf has usd before;  _ 
1 Thus let her write, but paraphraſe no more. 
R er to Crambo Privilege does claim, 
Not from the Poet's Genius, büt his Name; 
VVbich Providence in contradiction meant, } 


Tho he Predeſtination could prevent, _ 

And with bold Dulneſs tranſlate Heaven's Intent. 

Raſh Man! we paid thee Adoration due, 

That antient Criticks were excePd by vou: 

Each little VVit to your Tribunal came, 

To hear their Doom, and to ſecure their Fame. 
But for Reſpect you ſervilely ſought Praiſe, al 5 
Slighted the Umpire's Palm to court the Poet's Bays; . 

Vybhile wiſe Reflections and a grave e 


Declin'd to Zoons a River for 4 Horſe. by. . 10 
| Sodiſcontented Pemberton withdrew, , 17 
- From ſleeping Iudges to the noiſy Crew; „A rg 


Chang'd awful Ermin for a ſervile Gent” 0 . Aer on 
And to an n. e emgot rd his er 
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1 
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"Vol. L State ais. „ 
The Simile willdiffer here indeed, 8 ane of 


You cannot verſify, tho he can I" 


Vvith a new Spawn he fill'd the burden'd Preſs, 


Debar d from Pens, a8 Lunaticks from Swords, W 
He ſhould be kept from waging VVar with VVords: * 


And ſwear the early Atheiſt for their own. 


To painful cyeech my laſt Advice deſcends, - 20 wy 
That he and Learning would at length be Friends; 


That he'd command his dreadfol Forces home, = 
Not be a ſecond Hannibal to Rome, © © 


* 1 
ry E.; : 4 \ 


But ſince no Counſel his Reſolves can bow, 
Nor may thy Fate, O Rome, reſiſt his vo-: 


* 


VVords which at firſt like Atoms did advance 
To the - juſt meaſure of a tuneful Dance, 


And jumpt ta Form, as did his VVorlds, by chance! 
This pleas d the Ggpius of the vicious Town, 


The VVits confirityd his Labours with Renown, * | 
Had he ſtopt here but ruin'd by Succeſs, | © | 1 


Till, as his Volumes ſweb'd, his Fame grew leſs. 


So Merchants flatter d with increaſing Gain, 
still tempt the Falſhood of the doubtful Main: 
So the firſt running of the lucky Dice, | 


Does eager Bully to new Bets intice ; 3 
Till Fortune urges him to be undone, 


And Ames- Ace loſes what kind Sire won. 


Vvitneſs this Truth Lucretia wretched Fate, 


Bt will not plague yur PRO: nor my Verſe : 


VVhich better have I heard my Nurſe relate; 1 
The Matron ſuffers Violence again. 
Not Targuen's Luſt ſo vile as Creech's kenn; 
 Witgeſs thoſe Heaps his Midnight Studies raiſe, 
Hoping to rival Opgilby in Praiſe :- © 


Both/writ ſo much, ſo ill; a doubt nt riſe, 
Which with moſt Joſtice might deſerve the Privo; 


Had not the firſt the Town with Cuts appeas'd, 


And where the Poem faild, the Picture pleas d. 
Wits of a meaner Rank I wov'd rehearſe, - 
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_ . may 5 — 3 lie, W c 
— with their Writings may their Folly die; 
Nor why ſhould we poor Ovid yet purſue, 
And make his very Book an Exile too, N 
In Words more barbarous than the Place he knew 7 | 
If Virgil labour'd not to be tranſlated, | 
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| Why {uffers he the only thing he Sed ? 3 bs. 


Had he foreſeen ſome ill officious Tongue, 
Wov'd in unequal. Strains blaſpheme his Song; 


hn . 
th 4 * 
© 1 0 


Nor Frayers, nor Force, nor Fame ſhould e er prevent 


The juſ Performance of his wiſe lntent: 

iling h'had ſeen his martyr'd Work expire, 

Nor live to feel more cruel Foes than Fire. 

some Fop in Preface may thoſe Fhefts n | 
at Virgil was the Draught of — 2 Muſe: 

Phat Horace s by Pindar's Lyre was ſtrung, 

L. the great Image of, whoſe Voice he ſung. 1 

ey found the Maſs, tis true, but in their Mould | 7 

des purg d the droſſy Oar to current Gold- 
ending their Pattern, they eſcap d the Curſe, 

Vet had they not writ better, they'd writ __ : 

But when we bind the Lyric up to Rhime, 

And toſe the Senſe to make thePoemichime : _ 

When from their Flocks we force Sicilian Swains, 

To raviſh M»lkmaids.in our Engliſh Plains; 


And wandring Anthors,” e'er they touch our $hore, 
Muſt, like our Locuſt Hugonots, be poor: 

I'd bid th i Importing, Club their Pains forbear, 
And traffick in our own, tho homely Wares; 
Whilſt from themſelves the honeſt Vermin ſpin, 
I'd like the Texture, tho the Web be thin 
Nay, take Crown's Plays, becauſe his own, for wir; 
And 192 mn e not e _ 
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T1 be rene. Houſe t 0 5 Lot, ws 8. J 
x *$ An 2 0 i 


Ae Houſe to OI Sa) e 


g For . B ore, * oF 

On Portſmouth's bare Arſe, ,,,, 0 

He ger ſhos up the Door. i 95 n een 
i. 836 k _ | 7 FT. 7 | * N 

Inquire at the Ledelng n ee ET Po 
Next Door to the Pe, 10 n 


At Duke. Zauderdale's Ea, „ 
With a Crevat of Rope. 


| 3”, 6 
And there you will hear 3 
How next he will- lett it; 0 , 
If you pay the. old Price, 7 ri Tt TY 
You may. Certainly get * 1 We? bac 
bs „ 
"He holds it in Tail ä 
From his Father, who alt WEE 
Did keep it Jong ſhut, 
3 But * for't at laſt. | 
Advice 1% Aale 1678 5 
Ty E beard the Muſes were ſtill ſoft. and . 
To Malice Foes, to Love inclin'd, 
And that Parnaſſus Hill was reſh and gay, 
Crown'd ill) with Flow'rs, as in the faireſt May 3 
That Helicon with Pleaſures charm'd the Soul, 
Could Anger tame, andreſtleſs Care controul 3 
That bright Apollo ſtill delights in Mirth, 
Chearing (each welcome day) the dronſy Earth. 
Then whence comes Satyr? is it Poetry 
O great Apollo, God of Harmoby 
RY n . . n 4 2 
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Far betfrom t his cruel Art Cinſpire'; 


Then ftrikg theſe, Wret N -who thus dare aſpire - 
To tax thygetittenels, making thee ſeem * 


Malicious as their Thought; harſh as their Theme. 


| Firſt, ſtrike Sir 3 i ht N 4 
Who (for th' reverſion” 3 


t's Place) | 
Waits on Melpomene; and"Tooths her Grace: FT 
That angty Miſs alone he ftrivesto pleaſe, 1 
For fear the reſt ſnould teach him Wir and a. 8 
And make him quit his lov'd labor ions VValks, * 
V hen fad or ſilent o'er the Room he ſta -S a 1 
1 And ſtrives to write as wiſely as he talk. BK 
Next with a gentle Dart ſtrike Polen denn, | 
VVho but begins to aim at the Renown 
Beſtow'd on Satyriſts, and quits the Stage, _ , 
To laſh the witty Follies of the Ape. oat | 


Strike him but gently, that he may EY 2 

_  VvritePlays again, and his paſt Follies mourn : |. 
© Fhad better make Almamcor give Offente 
In fifty Lines, without one word of = RT 

Than thus offend, and wittily deſerve 

4 7 oa will enſue, with his lov'd Muſe.to tarts 


— ſet. writes Satyr too, but writes ſo well, 
0 — Apollo ! let him ſtill reb e. 


Pardon a Muſe which does ſo far excel. 
Pardon a Muſe which does with Art ſupport | 
Some drouſy VVit i in ou un our unthinking — 
But 41 — ve ſtrike Vith many 7 angry Bett, 
He who profanes thy Name, offends thy Art; _ I. | 
Ne'er ſaw th Light, yet would uſutp hy Roc, 
And govern VVit, and be its Emperor: 
In fes with Pryden to he counted wie; 2 
V Vho teils the World he has wir and Eyes.” x 4 
Roche ſter's ea ſy Muſe does Nipprove g ſoo , 
Each hour thy little wealehy World of Love, | 
That World in which each Muſe is thought a area); 
That * muſt be ys. in ory ru 
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The Duel 1 po Grabs: 


Had plac'd a Tuft in one convenient AY 00 
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Tho his ber e offended thee, 55 
In Charity to N who will decay. 
u 


VVhen his delight Muſe (its only ſtay) | 1 

1s by thy Pow'r ſeverely ta'en aw 

Forbear (then) Civil VVars, and rike not down 

Love, who alone ſupports thy tott'ring Crown. 
But ſaucy Sb pard with th' affected Train, dy? 

mw Was write, yet ſcarce can ſpell their Name, 

n W e Tony W 
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By the 8 | 


| Occaſign'd ”_ Sir K. Ho 9 Duet a the 5 | 


IN 
| I There liy'd 
A Nymph ſhe was, whoſe — Mien and — 


Vöboſe height of Eloquence, and every Feature, 


Struck thro the heart City and of Mbit 


chan, 
And when they pleay@to court her, did em rip all 


Under her beauteou#VYoſom there did lie 
A Belly ſmooth as Ivory : 


Yet Nature, to dyclare her various Art, e 


No Park with ſmootheſt Lawn or higheſt VVood,. 
Cou'd &er compare with this admir d Abode:. 
Here all the Youth of England did repair | 198 


To take their Pleaſure, and uncaſe-their Care. 
Here the diſtreſſed Lover, that had born, 
His hanghty Miſtreſs Anger, or her Scorn, 


$5 * 1 


Came for Relief; and in this pleaſant Shade, _ 
Forgot the former, and this Nymph obey' d. 


And yet what Cornet of the Morid is found; eg te 


VVhere Pain or Pleaſure does not ſtill ſurround? 
One wou'd have thought that in this ſhady 3 


But Heaven directed otherwiſe, for here, 


th midſt of Plenty, ——_ Wars appear: Yigg 5 
oy we ; 2 L m 


| Nonght cou'd, have dwelt but Quiet, Peace auc Lore. 


The Gods win frown where lever they do e. 
The Crocodile infeſts the fertile Soil. - 

Lions and Tygers on the Lybian Plains, Sha og 
Forbid all Pleaſures to the fearful Swainsz - © 
Wild Beaſts in Foreſts do the Hunters fright, © 

They fear their Ruin midſt of their Delight. 

Thus in the Shade of this dark filent Bower, 
Strength ſtrives with Strength, and Power vies with 
Two mighty Monſters did this Wood infeſt, . 
And ſtruck ſuch Awe and Terror i in the „ 
That no Sicilian Tyrant cer could boaſt 
He e er with greater Rigour rubd the roaſt. 
Each had his Empire, which he kept in 3 
Was by his Will obey'd, allow'd no Law ; 
Nature! ſo well divided had their States, 


or:twixt their Empire ſtood a briny Lake, 
Deep as the Poets do the Centre maxe; ; 
But dire Ambition does admigge Bounds, 442 
There are no limits to aſpirinFWﬀrowds. Be K 
The Spaniard by his Europe Conteſts bold. 
Sail'd o'er the Ocean for the Indian's Gold : ga 
The Carthaginian Hero did not ſta r, 7 * 
Becauſe he met vaſt Mountains in his way: 
He naſs'd the Alps like Molehills; fach a Mind 
As thinks on Conqueſt will be onconfin'd. © 
Both with theſe haughty thoughts one courſe to rend, 
To try if this vaſt Lake had any end: 
Where finding Countries yet without a Name, 19h 
They might by Conqueſt get eternal Fame. ' © 
After long Marches, both their Armies tir d, 
At length they find the place fo much deſir d: 
Where, in a little time, eachdoesdeſcry - 
The glimpſe of an approaching Enemy. » 
They in this Sight do equal Pleaſure prove, 
As we ſhould do in well rewarded Love: 
Blood- thirſty Souls, whoſe only perfect Joy 
| eaten what their Fury can deſtroy. #” 
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Nn but Ambition could have * bitch ; 


i eee ẽ˙l .. : 
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And now both Armies do ee to 0 
And each the other unto War incite; © 
In vain, alas, for all their Force and Str 
Was quite conſumed by their Marches — 
But the gr reat Chiefs, impatient of delay,” 
_ Reſolve by. fingle Fight to try the Day- -- 
Each does the other Sh Contempt defy, 
' Reſoly'd to conquer, or reſoly'd to die; 
Both Armies are commanded to withlraw, 
In expectation who ſhou'd give em Law: 
While the amaz'd Spectators, full of Care, 
Hope for a better, or worſe Tyrant fear. 1 
And now theſe Princes meet, now they engage 
With all their chiefeſt Strength and higheſt Rage: 
Now with their Inſtruments. of Wrath they puſh, 
As Hills in Earthquakes on each other ruſh. 
of Where their Militia lies, is ſtill in doubt, 
Whether like Elephants ppon their Snout; 5 


Or if upon their oi 25 Horns they "iy 


* 


Or if they fought wi ns like the wild Boar, 
Some Greſhamites perh with help of Glaſz 
And poring long upon't, 'may chance to gueſs, 
But no Tradition has inform d our Age, 
What were their chiefeſt Inſtruments of Rage. 
With ſmall or no Advantage chey proceed, 
Both are much bruiſed, and: their Wounds do bleed: 
Both keep their Anger, both do loſe their Force; 
Both get the better, neither get the worſe. 
Juſtice her ſelf might put into each Scale 
One of theſe Princes, and ſee neither fall. 
Spur'd on by Fury, now they both provide, 
Io let one Grapple this great Cauſe decide. - - 
Joining, they ſtrive, and ſuch reſiſtance 
Both Zn together in the briny Lake; | 
Where from the trouble of a tottring Crown, 
Each mighty Monarch is laid gently down: 
Both «gen at this Sight amazed ſtand, . 


In doubt, who ſhall obeys who — command, 


II IHM this Extremity they both agre, 
A Commonwealth their Government ſhall be. 


1 1 * 1 — 
Mr. Mi rn 
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— . re anne 
Inſtructions io his Miſtreſs how to behave her ſelf at 
Rt S- with her-Husband, 1682. ae vet 


INCE to + rain our Joys, that ill, but rude . 
Familiar thing, your Husband, will intrude; 
For a juſt judgment, may th? unwelcome Gueſt 
At this Night's lucky Supper eat his laſt. _ 
O how/ſhall I with Patience cer ſtand by, 
While my Corinna gives another Joy! 
His wanton Hands in her ſoft Boſom warms, 
And folds about her Neck his claſping Arms. \ 
O torturing Sight ! but 58 it muſt be ſo. 
Be kind, and learn what tis ld have you do. _ 
Come firſt be ſure; for tho the Place may prove - 
Unit for all we wiſh, you'lſhow me Love: 
- Whencall'd to Table, you'Tmurely go, 
Gently in paſſing, touch my Hand, or ſo: _ 
Mark all my Actions, well obſerve my Eye, 
My ſpeaking Signs, and te each Sign reply. | 
If 1 do ought of which you would complain, 
Upon your Elbow, Janguiſhingly lean:  . 
But if you're pleas d with what I do, or ſay, - 
Steal me a Smile, and ſnatch your Eyes away: 
When you reflect oh our paſt ſecret Joys 
Hold modeſtliy your Fan before your Eyes;. q 
And when the nanſeous Husband tedious grows, 


As if yon cad for Vengeance from above, 
Upon that dull Impediment to Love. 
A thouſand skilful ways we'l find to ſhow. 


Our mutual Love, which none but we ſhall know. of 
Pl watch the parting Glaſs where'er you drink, 
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Your lifted Hands with ſcornful Anger cloſe,, _ 


And where your Lips have touch'd it, kiſs the Wins 
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Vol. FS: a 94 Stute. Affairs. | | 
Like ſtill the Diſh that in your reach does ſtand, 
Taking the Plate, 1 ſo may feel your Hand. 
But what he recommends to you to eat, 
Coyly refuſe, as if you loath'd the Meat; 
Nor let his Matrimovial Right appear, 
By any ill-tim'd Houſhold-freedom there: 
Let not his fulſom Arms embrace your Waſt, 
Nor lolling Head upon your Boſom reſt. PR. 
One Kiſs would ſtrait make all my Paſſion known, 
And my fierce Eyes with Rage would claim their own. 
Yet what thus paſſes will be done” th* Light, = 
But Oh! the Joys that may be kept from Sight; 1 
Thoſe cunging Arts that I ſo oft have us'd, | | 


* 
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Make me now fear to be my ſelf abus'd; C 
To clear my Doubts, ſo far your Chair remove, 1 
As may prevent th? Intelligence of Love, 3 
Put him in mind of pledging ev'ry Health _ 
And let the tutor?d Page add Wine by ſtealth, . 9 
The Sot grown drunk, we eaſier may retire, 3 
And do as the Occaſion will require. <1 
But after all (alas) how ſmall the Gains 5 | _ 
Will be, for which we take ſuch mighty Pains ! _— 
Torn from my Arms you muſt go home to bed, 3 
And leave your poor forſaken Lover dead : = 
Cruel Divorce! enough to break my Heart, 3 


Without you promiſe this before we part; 3 
When my bleſt Rival goes to reap his Joy, I 
Receive him ſo as may the Bliſs deſtroy : 'Y 
Let not the leaſt kind mark of Love eſca : 


But all be Duty and a lawful Rape; * 
So deadly cold, and void of all Deſire, | 
That, like a Charm it may put out the Fire. | 
Buß if compePd you ſhould at laſt comply, =/ 
When we meet next, de fare you all deny. 
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Pollo OBE, to ſee the Tranfgreions 
Our paltry Poets do daily commit, 
Gave order once more to ſummon a Seſſions, ' 
Severely | to Ponin th reg Wit. 


Wit I. Avena 'wou'd fois have been Steward o th 
To have fin d and amerc'd each Man at his will; 
But Apollo, it ſeems, had heard a Report, 
That his choice of new 1 5 ſhow thad no Skill 


Beſides, ſome Seiticks had ow'd.bim a ſpite, 
And a little before had made the God fret, 
By letting him know the Zawrear did write 
That an Farce, po Houſe to be Len. 


hh i dv 


Intelligence was brought, t cheCourt being er, 
That a Play Tripartite was very near made; 
Wbere malicious Matt. Clifford, and Spiritual er. 
Were Nias with their Duke, @Peer * me Trade: 


«£3 5. a 

| Apollo rejoiced,, ad did hope for NL „ e. 
7 Becauſe he knew it was the firſt Caſe, 
The Duke Cer did ask the Advice of his Friends, 
And ſo wiſh his wit Ne- well clapt as his «ond 4 


O yes being made, and 50 prodein'd,) : off ils 3196 

Apollo began ty read the Court - Rol 
When as ſoon ashe ſaw Frank Berkley n 

He ſcarce con'd forbear 8 —_— sen 


But Berkley, to ks his kitral the a 
Suſpecting before what would come to paſs, 
Procur'd him his Couſin Fitzbard 3 — 
| With — * res his Ar 


The te Sion of the kun, ronbe Tune geo Loma 


(Court | 


Guy 
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Guy ah his Paſtoral next OM to 8 i e 
At firſt in a doleful Study he dt. hs 

Then ſhew'd a Certificate which he had got 

From the Maids of Wer but it did him no good. 


Hokidrdbs Weeden came in! in a pet, 
And for the Lautel began to r 4 
But Apollo chid him, and bid him firſt get 
A Muſe. not ſo FOR. as Mrs. Rutter, 0 


A Sub of other fmall Poets appear'd, 
With whom for a time Apollo made ſport; 
Clifford and Flecknoe were very well jeer d, 
And in concluſion whip'd out of, the Court. 
„ f 
Tom. Killigrew boldly came up to the Bar, | 
Thinking his jibing would get him the Bays; ; 
But Apollo was angry, and bid him beware ] 
That he caught! him no at a printing his Plays. 


— 


With ill jack in Battel, kk worſe in Wit, 
George Porter began for the Laurel to bawl; - 
But Apollo did think ſuch Impudence __ 
- To be thruſt out of Court, as he” $ out of u bitchal. 
13. 
Savage miſſing Cowley, came into the Court, 
Making Apologies for his bad Play; 
Ev'ry one gave him ſo bad a Report, 
That Apollo gave heed to all he could fay. 


14. | 
Nor wov'd he have had, tis thought, a Rebuke, 
Unleſs he had done ſome notable Folly ; 
Writ Verſes unjuſtly in praiſe of Sam. 7 uke, 
Or printed his pitiſq 1 | 


Cotton did next to the Bays pretend,” 5 
˖ K „ 
But 2 told him it was not fit; | 
4 : Tho | 1 
* n . * | 
/ ; 
. "I 4 5 * 4 4 8 x : * i 8 2 . f 


"POEMS" 0 

Tho his is Virgil was well, it made but amends e 
For the worſt Panegyrick that ever was "Pe: 1898 

16. 

Old Shirly ſtood up, and made an Excaſe, £ 
Becauſe many young Men before him were got; 

= He vow'd he had ſwitch'd and ſpur - gall'd his = Wy 

| Butftill che dull Jade kept to her old Trot. 


FE '. Sir Robert Howard, call'd for oyer and „ 
23 3 : At length ſent in Teag ue with a Packet of News, 4 
” Whereia the ſad Knight, to his Grief, did diſcover 
do Dryden had lately N him of his Muſe. | 


| Each Man in the Court was pleas'd with the Thelt, - 
Which made the whole Family ſwear and rant, 
' Deſiring their Obin.i'th* lurch being left, 
The Thief might be Err for the wild Gallant. - 


2 Dryden, WWE one wou'd "i thought had moreVVi „ 
The Cenſure of ev'ry Man did diſdain, 
= Plating ſome pitiful Rhymes he had writ 
3 In praiſe of the Counteſs of Caſtlemgine. . 7 


A* 


Fe 


, 
= Ned Howard, in whom great Nature is find,” 
=  * Tho never took notice of till that day, 
- 1mpatiently ſat till ĩt came to bis round, | 
x Then roſe and commended the Plot of his Flay, 
= „ 
E. Such Arrogance made Apollo ſtark mad; 3 
But Sbirly endeavour'd t appeaſe his 1 
By owning the Play, and ſwearing the Lad. 
In Poetry was a very 17 0 Scholar. E 


James Howard being call'd for gt of the Thong,” 
gBooted and ſpur'd to the Bar did advance, 
VVhere ſinging a damn'd nonſenſical Song. 
The Youth and his Maſe mere ju Halt. wa, 
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mee and's knee ernte best Art. 6 0 
Well ſtuff d was his Cloke-bag, and ſo was his 


Breeches er liver, 
And unbutt' ning the 


Mace where Nitare's Poſſet ma- | 1 
Pull d out his e en Plays, Eſſays and, © 


„ eee ; e 
1 | WILLY ene en 
Put l pthy Wife's Trumpery, good noble Marquiſs, 
And 3% tn again, home again take thy Career, 

N A n A and a Chamber that 


Pres 18. | 
Sam Take fot * 3 ſmiÞg- wh he Sy" TR _ I 
But Apollo, who well did his Vanity know, 2 
Calbd bim to the Bat te put him to th? Teſt, 1 
But his Muſe was ſo ſtiff ſhe (careely could 2% LOT a 
> 26. Az P — 
sbe pleaded her Age, deſir d a Reward . F A 
Ir ſeems in her Age ſhe doated on Praiſe: + > 
But polio reſolvid.that ſuch a bold Bard AT: 
SY never be graCd with a per” wig of Bays, 


Et => Sq 14:5 \ © © 2a 

ſtood up and had cothing toſay, ĩð Þ 

But Apollo forbid the old Knight to deſpair, _ _ 
Commanding him once more to write à hew play, 

To be danc'd by the Poppets at len . 

Sir William PENG nou his Plays, 3 =_ 

Before he was call'd crept up to the benchy 7 Re 

And whiſper'd Apollo, in caſe. he wou'd prai 3 = 

Jelyndra, he ſhou'd * a Bout with the * 


5 B ſt and Sydley, by "FN or three more a 
Tranſlators-of Pompey, diſpute in their Claim? 1 1 
But Apollo made them be turn d out of door, . 
And * . be gone like Fools as they came. 
6.3 "% P ; 30. Old 43 7 


3 . een 


N 1 0 e — 
* 44 * ; ih... * * 
12 y 
1 3 


Old Waller heard this, and. ATT away, 
8 But ſomebody ſpy'd him out of the ns 4 
tho he'd not ſeen him many a day, 
"Knew him full well, and cal d to him aloud: 
1y LOOT AT + 
'Y My old Friend Mr. Walter, what make you there, 
5 Among thoſe young Fellows that ſpoil the French 
Then beck ning to him, whiſper'd in his Ear, (Plays? 
And youu him good _— inſtead of the N 


Then i in came Denbam, chat limpiog old Bard, - 
Whoſe Fame on the Sopby and Cooper s. Hill an; 
Z And brought many Stationers who {wore very hard, 

. That nothing ſold better Nr twere his Lands. 


33. 
But Apollo advis'd him to write ſomething more, 
I o0 clear a Suſpicion which poſleſs'd the Court, 
. That Cooper's-Hill, ſo much brag'd on before, 
Was writ by a Vier, 0s had forty e ih 


Then Hudibras boldly demanded the Bays, 
But Apollo bad him not be ſo fierce; | * 
And advis d him to lay aſide making his Plays, | 
Since he WP began to write worſe and worſe. 
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39. My | 
' Tom Porter came. into the Court in a Huff, mT. | 
. Swearing Damn him he had writ the beſt plays; A 


But Apollo it ſeems, knew his way well enough, | 

I And wou'd not be hectorid out of ** _ | 
E u, ä | 
r Ellis in Ast dikewrtont went away, { 
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Whilſt D' Auenant againſt Apollo did rage 3 | 
l Becauſe he declar'd the Secret's a Play, „ 
fitting for none but a ee Stage. | 


Joby Wilſon ſtood vp ks wildly did ſtare, 
| "Fen 2 ſudden ſtept | in a. 3 Scot; 
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| And offer'd Apolto he freely would fear, 


T he ſaid Maiſter . paſs for 2 Sot. 


- But all was in vain : z er Halo, "tis aid, 4 
Won 'd in no wiſe allow of any Scotch Wit: : - 7 
Then Wilſon in Spite made his Plays to be read, 9 

. Swearing he'd anſwer — all he had writ. 


Clarges ſtood up, and laid * to the Bays, 
But Apollo rebuk d that arrogant Fool; 

Swearing if e'er he tranſlated more Plays, | | 1 
He'd crown him Sir- 2 2 with a Cloſe-ſtool. 7 


Damn'd Holden with's dull 6, German Princeſs hm, 

Whom if D' Avenant he got as ſome do ſuppoſe, 
Apollo ſaid the Pillory ſhould crop off his Ea 7 
And make them more _ unto his Noſe, . 


Rhodes ſtood and play'd at | TM in the door ; 1 
But Apollo inſtead of a Spaniſh Plot, 
On condition the Varlet would never write more, 


Gave him three pence — Pay for a Pipe and a Pot. 


1 Ethridge and Shadwel, and *he Rabble appeal d Y 

To Apollo bimſelf in a very great Rage; ä A 

| | Becauſe their beſt Friends fo freely had deal'd, _ 
If Asto tell them their Plays were not fi for che Stage. q 


Then ſeeing 2 Crowd * a Tumult W 
3 Well furniſt'd with Verſes, but loaded with Plays; 
it forc'd poor Apollo to adjourn the new Court, 

{ And left them together by th' Ears for the Bays. 
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5 TRE, Ars, 
From what Infection doſt thou ans N 

Inform me by what ſubtil Att. 33 KR ST 
vaſt Dominion ins part 1 TEC 

That Fame and Honour cannot drive you thenee? 
Charming Diſturber af my Eaſe, . 
e, 1-6 LOA 2h © SO 
That ſnou d to Cares and Sleep invite. 1 


% 115 een Tis 
aww art than; 0 e new-found hes? 
Tell me, O tell me, thou inchanting thi nn 
Thy Nature and thy Name. ; ing, 
What pow 'riuk Influence," | $69 ine — th 
' You got ſuch 55 
Of. my unheeded ànd unguarded — 10 2:24 nt . 
Oh miſchievous Uſurper of my Peace! \' Miſty, 
On ſoft Inteuder on my Solitude 1 1 gt 
That baſt my nobler Fate purſu'd, ;- Ad ber” ., 
"Wo all the Glories ol ay Life ſubdu d. 
{ Thon haunt'® -e Hours; oe N 
The Buſineſs of the Day, nor Silence of the Night,” 
Can bid defiance to thy conquering Pow'rs. Cs | 
Where haſt thou been this live- long Age,” 


That from my Birth till now. F A 
Thou never didſt one Thought ingage, - -+ - 3 
Or charm my Soul with the nneaſy joe K. © 

That made it all its humbler Feebles ee * 
Where wert thou, O malicious Sprite, urn ee, 
When ſhining Glory did invite? NED 


 When'Intreſt:call'd, then thou wert thy, . (6-0 #1 
Ns ene kind Aid th my Aſſiſtance brought, 0 | 

Nor wouldſt inſpire one tender Thought, - 

When Princes at my Feet did lie. | a * 


When thou couldſt nfix Ambition with my Joy, 1 
Then, peeviſh Phantom, thou wert nice and col. 3 
ot Beauty would invagethee t gen 
5 „ e e 2 
2 * . RH 75 f . 

| 8 4 4 * 
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Nor charm the unform' d&—Sometbing-—to Deſire. 


Ty lucky Aid was wanting to prevail. 


* 
9 


; And hide their-Bluſhes in the Gloom of Shades. 


ban 
* 


Where Beauty proſtrate lay, and Fortune wool, 


Le Art thon ſome welcome Pla 
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Not all the powerful . of the Tongue, 
Nor ſacred Wit cou d charm thee on; 
Not the ſoft Play that Lovers make, 
Nor Sighs cou'd fan thee to a Fire; 
No pleading Tears or Vows cou d thee cs. 


a» * 3 


Oft I've conjur'd thee to appernmng, L 
By Youth, by Love, byall their Pawns; 


le ſearch'd and ſought — — 

In ment Groves, in ly Do 

On flow'ry Beds, where Lovers wiſhing lie, * 

In ſhelt' ring Woods, where ſighing Mads 
To their aſfigning Shepherds = 


Yet there, ev'n there, tho Youth aſſail d, 
My Heart (inſenſible) to neither bow'd; - 


In Courts 1 ſought thee then, thy proper sphere, 
But thou in Crouds wert ſtifled there ; 
Intereſt did all the loving Bus neſs do, 
Invites the Youths, and wins the Virgins too: 
Or if by chance ſome Heart thy Empire own,  —- 
Ah! Pow'r ingrate! the Slave muſt beundone, . 
Tell me thou nimble Fire, that doſt dilate . 
Thy mighty Force through every part, 
What God or Humane Power did thee create, ' 
In my (till now) unfacil Heart? © © „ 
* — ue ſent from above, LOH 
In this dear Form, this Diſguiſe?  — 
Or the falſe Off. ſ Raus ring of miſtaken Love, 
Begot by ſome ſoft Thought, that feebly ſtrore 


With the bright piercing Beabties of Zyſander's Eyes? ; 


Ves, yes, Tormenter, I have found: thee now, Dart |; 
And found to whom thou doſt thy 
*Tis thou the Bluſhes doſt impart,” | 


1 . ?Tis thou that as my Heart. 
* 


When 
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"When the a Shep tne . | 

I faint and die with pleaſing Pan; 4 

My Words intruding, — break, vt . 
When er 1 touch * „ SR 2 an | 


# 
en . | 
r, 7 a 3 44 


Whene er 1 gaze 
1 "Thy conſciqus ire ee uz 10 Lore. 
=: Avis this Gatify'd — i 

=_ —_ Miſgnided WS ove. ' 

The mixing oils with 4 Gods. | 

« Fs _ In vain en | Rive, * + 

Wo Errors which my. * | pleaſe — rex 2 

For Super ſtition will _— | $43 


OS Pure Religion to perplex. - 


ob tel me, you Philoſophers in 8 t . ö 10 0 
That can theſe burning fev'riſh Fits control, E 
By what ſtrange Arts you cure the e 


1 


1 


And the fiery Calegture remove? 
=o Tel me, ye Fair Ones, you that give Deſire, - 
=. How tis you hide the kindling Fire: 


= .Oh 3 you but confeſs the Truth, 
1I§᷑ð is not real Vertne makes you nice: 
But when you do reſiſt the preſſing Youth, 
Tis want of dear Deſire to thaw the Vigin- ice. | 
# And while yqur young Adorers lic 8 
All langviſhing and hopeleſs at your Feet; 
1 Raiſing new Trophies to your Chaſtity, 
Oh, tell me how yon do remain diſcreet; 
% And not the Paſſion to the Throng make known, 
Which Cupid in revenge has now confin'd to one? 


How you ſuppreſs the riſing Signs, 4 
And the ſaft yielding Soul that Sites | in your "IE 
' _ While to th'- admiring Crowd you nice are Eo 0 


Zoe dear, ſome ſecret. Youth, who gave the W Wai, þ 

1 Informs yon all your Vertue's but a Cheat, 
And Honour but a falſe „ f * J 
5 Your "ag: [| * Wy" | 1 tf "4 r 
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18 ee Enmity to Arms incite. 


3 X — — — A : | 3 
On the Prineds going t Rigs with 4 an, 
e reftore the Government, 1688. : 1 


- Hunc ſaltem everſo Juvenem — 8 


4 * 


To zain the doll Repu Offi ng wid) | 3 
Deceive the fooliſh World, deceive it on, 
And veil your Paſſion and your Pride. 28. 
But now I've found your Weakneſs by my own, 
Frqm me the needful Fraud yon cannot hide. 
For, tho with Vertue | the World: 
Lyſander finds the feeble of my Sex: 
So Helen, tho from Theſeus Arms ſhe fled, 
To charming Part 2 * Bed. 


: # * 


WA 


Ne prohibete——Frg. Geng. Lib. 1. 


ANCE more a FATHER and a SON falls out 5 : 
The World involving in their high Diſpute ; _ 
Remoteſt India s Fate on theirs depends, | = 
And Europe, trembling, the Event — | = 
Their Motions ruling every other State, 
As on the Sun the leſſer Planets wait. 
Power warms the Father, Liberty the San, 

A Prize well worth th uncommon Venture run. 
Him a falſe Pride to govern unreſtrain'd, | 
And by mad Means, bad Ends to be attain d; 

All Bars of propert drives headlong chrough 
Millions oppreſſin, : -orich a few. 

Him Juſtice urges, "and a noble Aim 

To equal his Progenitors in Fame, - 3 2 
And | wake his Life as glorious as his Name. 4 
For Law and Reaſon $s Power he does engage, | 7 
ainſt the Reign of Appetite and Rage. 
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Here conſcious Honaur and deep Senſe 
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3 This only can deſervewhat that deres. 
ITkhuis ſtrives for ul chat e er to en was der, = 
And befor whutthey moſt abhet and fear. „„ 
5 2H = and. P Cauſe by Cato thought 
0 ill adjudg's; ted d new TriaPs deoatzut, 
3 Again atlaſt Pharſalia muſt be — nnn | 
E Ye fatal Siſters gow to Friends, EOS 
Aud make Maokindfor e Bar amonds, " 
ln Oranges great Line, tis no new thing 
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1 2 bis K Ro FRIES Pojaze 1 Se, . 
Nen Zo ho. | 


„ Deſigned — the 1 4 = 1 
1 | — Dot re left behind to F an B 4h a% 

- - The Nation'sWhorilWPlagne. 955 
- Some think He went unwillinglyz eee 
Say others, he Was ſent there: 

AF But moſt conclude certaitity; eee 7 
6. . Hess gone to keep his Lent-there. 4% b v 3 


"What need 1: toapologize? © 60% ab! wil WW 
8 'Tis ſaid, nothing wore true "i Nl 
I The chiefelt part of's Errand nes, N 
A HW FO fetch i in Couſm e . 5 | 
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I That both together, as they ** eee 
1 It one may dare to ſpeak — py 3 48 debt . M8 
1 . Hereticks Throats may cut their Wa Moat wet 
= | 4 0 bring i in Jones the Second. 2. ** „ 
23 nn ide: + IT. © 
3 frac Nay, the e cries, SUIS ! | 

| „Ha can we 'e hope for better? ig ene 
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Trutb's not in bim that this es; ; 


Read 2 8 Coleman's . 3 + 


Gar gar, the Jockey ſwears faw things; . 
Man, here is mickte Work; 

Dee l ſplit his Wem, he's ne b r. 
Whoet Name does rhime to Pork. 


«3 S «WEL A W * V 


Od 


* 


| Cot's ſplatter a Nails, the Welcbman 0 
Got ſheild her frow her Fe 

He neꝰer ſhall be a Priuce of wal . 

| n a Roman Noſe. An er 
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© The RABBLE. * 
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HE Rabble hates, the Gentry . 


And wiſe Men want Support: 1 


A riſing Country threatens there, 
And here's ſtarving Court, pi | 


Not for the Nation, but the Fair, e 
Out Treaſury provides: nk 
Bulkley's, Go ws only care, 

As Middleton | is Hyde 8. 
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Rowley too late will onderſtand, 85 


+ Þ. 
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That nothing's quiet in the Land, e 
Except his careleſs Mind,  _- 

land is now 'twixt thee ard? 

he Fable of the Frog: 

He is the fierce devourin Stork,” 


And Thou the lumpiſh Log. 
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Tg Folly for. W's 


On a Council of Sir, 


inted to govern, tho no choſe 
Appolgeed that bore'Swa n 
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To ſerve all the Projects of hot- headed Toy? | 
But much more untoward, 


T appoint'my Lord Howard 
'of his own Putſe and Credit to iſe Men and Mony?. 
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ahh © 3 

I » 
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4 New _ the Tins, 168 I wa 


The Whies to endeavour Sa 
| Diſowning their Plots, when all the World knows'em 
Did they not fix 


Knew not one won obey, n 
Did Trincalo make ſuch a ridiculons Pother: 
'  Monmouth's the Head 
To ſtrike Monarchy - 
. They choſe themſelves ur th al o'er one mother. 
Wuas't nota n t 8 
For Ruſſel and mat thing, | 


That ot Knigbtslyidge did hide _ „ 
Thoſe brick Boys unſpy'd, | 
Who at Sbaftsbury's Whiſtle were ready to follow ; by 
And when Aid he ſhou'd . 
Like a true Brentford Rigg. 
Was here with a whoop, a Ps n a hollow. 


At "a | TILE 
Of Common-wealth Kidney, © "SM 

Compos'd a damn'd Libel (ay marry was 9 PE = 
Writ to occahon pa ie Bu ap * p 
Ill Blood in the Natiqn,” Wa ee a Ws 

And therefore diſpers d ĩt all over his Cloſer * 

- Jr was not the writing to 
Was prov'd, or OE 3 3 
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-Plac'd in the Chief Juſtice, 
'Todana Law and Reſin topb onen 2 
What if « Traytor, © en > 


In ſpite of the State! „ 
Barg . own Throat from ons Ear totheother? 
then. a new Freak 
T _ din 3 | 
o be more concern d than bis Wie : i 
A Razor all bloody, ANC — 
Is 8 — ** elpernte Gait, 
ence ſtrong o 
So e — p St; 7 
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Full of Horror and Dread, 
y/ ed og a Bly oa. an. 
| Whocanthink the Caſe bard 75 N 
11 8 Ny Ward,” ths Wh 
| is joſt Ri hrs more thoſe of his Hi ; 
n diſloyal * | | ad : 
yr | Klan | 
| ben Pa 
An old dotin 1. — pſts 5 nh: 
| D Ae Wit, | EIN A” 
Againſt t French M for Freedom to hox nd Bod 
His Ears that told Lies, * 1 
; Were leſs dull than his Eyes, 
For both them wedb ue whey all others were opey. | | 
5 IG 80 832 . 1 WIT Hy; 
S; tenderly nice of his Sog , „ 
4. * 179 ub good King is, 3 
1 * ſubſcribe to a Sham-Declars! N 
1 -  *Fwas very good Reaſon With pogo HE 3 
| 0 pardon his mo, SOD, oa 


5 
8 
. 
4,900 
- 
f 
by, 
x3 
"Is 
2 
a 
- ” 
1 
bo 
A * 
-V 
k * 
1 
.C 4 
. 
4 
* 
; 4 
4 
0 
&5 
7 
a 
= 
2 
S4 
* 
0 
. 


1 = 


x 
0 
. 

J 


— 


— 


8 4 a 8 — WW? 3 £ \ 
mo n Teng ren 
N e. 
4 * a 


; * * ä 18 * * 7 * 2 e "Ms". eats my N 
1 ? * 1 9 24 £44 ha) * * een * p 
= L. AN - 6 T0 * F * i N 
| l 1 . . 4 * 1 
5 gl 
| | £3. Wa # 2 
j N , 
: * ys 2 7 * 
N \ N W 
] l 4 on 


. 2 
ne — in the feſt n 
* Confels bew dhoneſt under "ks Hed; _ 


Since Fate the Court Vietes 


With daily Succeſſes, : 
And iving up Charters go round for a Frolick;/ a 
| hilſt our Duke Nero, 


Ihe Churches blind Hero, . 
By Murder is planting his Faith Apotoict: 9.2 
Our modern Sages, - en 2 
5 More wiſe than paſt Ages, rel 
Think ours bo eſtabliſh by we 


in Succeſſors 3 n e 
Queen Beſs never thoug tht, 44 


And Cecil forgot it, 
1 Dat uus lately found out ow prodent Addreſſers I 
? 1 | 1 — — * —ä— g 1 0 — 


The Bank Rod, A Drum n. 4 


A s reſtleſs on my Bed one Nig 9 
Hoping with Sleep to Ce Toils of N 
I thought, as graver Coxcombs us d to do:. * 
On all the Miſchiefs we had late run thront gh, 
And thoſe which are nom likely to enſue: a 
What tis that thus the frantick Nation dreads, . n 
And from what Cauſe their Jealouſy proceeds z 
_- Whither at laſt, to what Event and End. 
Theſe ſad Preſuges probably might'tend: 
For as Phyſicians always chuſe to know 
Th' original Cauſe from mri ; : 
And by their early Symptoms po . 
Whether or no their Art ſhalt haye fire wh Moo GE. 
So L, like a young bold State-Emp'rick too,” 1 
Did the ſame Methods, and ſame Courſe pur the; 122 573 
Till with variety of Thou his oppreſt, : M 
1 urn d about to * and! N py: reſt: 
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While Faney Os, 4 Queen hit . 
And did this wide in Ber er- 
Unknown, and unperceiv d, 1 was, — 
Into a cloſe? retiring Chamber br 
And by my Guide behind the Hangings 
Where I cou d hear and ſes Whatever paid: K 
When in a Corner of the Room-there dat: & 
Three fierce Contenders: in a bos Debate, * 
And on a Table lay before them here 4 
The Directory, Mafg, and Saunas Fee. 1 * 
This in a Cloke, That had a ſhaven Sean, A 
The other in a Surcingle and So.] Q wh \ 
Who by his Garb, Demeanor, and grave Look, - 
I for a Church of England; Preacher took : ?: 140 
For howſoeꝰer they're dreſs d, away may be on 
By a peculiar Carriage of theit own,/- . 
At firſt I heard a ſtrange confuſed Sound. 9 
Nor cou d the 0 nor the Senſe expound : 1 
Till he I mention ꝗ laſt in Rage up roſe, 24 oY 


KY 
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And partly thro the Mouth and thro the Noſe, 
Did thus his whining Sentiments diſcloſe. - 
Aud is this all the great Reward we muſt. 5 
Enjoy for being faithful to our Truſt ? re {4 — 
— the ons erp _ the King, 404531 #: © 

o better Recompence and Profit bring? _ + +4 -.- 
And can our boaſted Loyalty retuftn 13K ; Y 
No other Payment but Contempę and Scoch 3 4 
Muſt we thus baſely from ayr Hopes fall down, . © © 7 
And growthe. publick-Scaadal of the Town? 3 
As our inſulting Pride and Government „ 
Has been the puhlick Grievance and Complaint ; ; 2 
Our. Prebends, and our Biſhops too, turn'd out, 
Depriv'd, and ſcorn d. in quer po walk about. 
And muſt a Tranſuhſtantiating Prieſt Da wa 
Be with their goodly Lands and Lordſhips ble? 
Did we for this the Popiſh Plot deride, 


"= all our _ ans f bas „re. 
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To blind the People 
To take it for a Sham — mere Device: bi 4 Sb. 4 
Our beſt and learned'ſt of Divines employ | 1 
To foil 38 aud * divert che Cry ; 
Set bawling to talk it down, : 

And fill with canting Reillery che Town 

Did we for-this young Levites ſend about; 

To charm the Rabble, and poſſeſs the Rout 
With feign'd Chymers' s of 'a ſtrange Deſign - 

Againſt the Church, and State, an Royal Line? 

And vilely Ruſſel and the reſt remov'd,- 
When neither Crime or Plot was ever cord? 

Nay, did we all for this the Church difown, * 

And coin a new Religion of our own, 
Of a more ſpruce and faſhionable Make, 
Than was the old; and boldly undertake 
By Scripture for to prove the Common-Pra 
When we well knewthere's no ſuch Matter th 
Yer like the Calves at Betbel ſet it 92 
And made them all before the Idol ſtoop; 
And whoſoe er the Buſineſi would diſpute, 
We did by Fines and Pillory confute. 
0 aca Book! the deareſt thing that W 
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2 Except our Livings and our Sine - Cures; 
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For which, might they but ſtill with us abide, 

- We'd part with thee, or any thing beſide : - 

As heretofore without reluctance we, 
Have truckt our forfeit Conſciences for thee : a" 

But thoſe are going too No more he cob d, 

' Prevented by àu overflow ing Flood _ 
Of Tears, which his lawn Band and Gown  beſmear's, | 
As th? Ointment dreach'd his Predeceſſor's Beard. ; 
I The ſobtile Prieſt who had reſolv'd to fray, 
Till he had ſpoken all he had to ſay = 
Seeing the Wretch with too much Grief end, 
Stood up, and thus the following Anſwer made. 
Tis true, you've done all this, and ten times 
i As bad or worſe than we have done before; - 


oi eee 


| Andi Je think ye have obli 4 che King, _ 
Who were but under-AQtors in the thing; p .Y 
- Then what do we deſerve, whoſe Wit and Brain | — 
Contriv'd the Plot and every private Scene? 1 
For tho a Conqueſt always is obtain d. 
And by each Soldier's ſingle Valour gain'd; 
Yet thoſe who did command and lead them on, 
Share all the open Honour and Renown. 
Ye were our Inſtruments and Drudges too, 
As Rummey, Keeling, Howard, were to you; 
Who when they brought about your own Deſign, 
You left them to themſelves to ſtarve and pine, 
So we the grand ProjeQors of the Plot, 
Who did to you your ſeveral parts allot, 
Having no further Service to'employ, 
Think fit, as uſeleſs Tools, to lay you by. 
Beſides, what Title or Pretence have you 


* 8 
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' © To any thing ye hold as right and due, 


Since they were ſettled firſt on us alone, 

And covld.no other Lords and Maſters own; 

Till ye by Rapiae, Sacrilege and Force, 

Diſcayd us of our Rights, and made them yours? 
Nor can a Caſe more legal e er appear, ny 
At Court of Conſcience, or at Chanc'ry Bar, 
Than what ye did by Violence obtain, 
Should to their antient Lords return again. 
But that which you ſo much inſiſt upon, 
Your- boaſted Loyalty and Service done, 4 
From whence ye moſt erroneouſly infer d = 
The Juſtice of your Claim to a Reward, 4 
Is a mere Trifle and a weak Defence, 

With no Validity of Conſequence: 


For there's no Reaſon he ſhould be repaid, . 

Who undeſignedly a Kindneſs did; 

Wben all the while his Thoughts were fix'd upon 
His own Advancement and Increaſe alone; 

And all the Profit that to me he brings, i 

| * by the bye, and natural Courſe of things. 1 , 
he a. Twas 


4 9 x Ry 5 0 EMS « en CRETE, 
1 "Twas Renconr, Envy, mere Revenge and 115 
* That made you this ing Fanaticks e 
Y And the dear Dread o loſing all ye had, 
3 That firſt engag'd your Malice on our ſide, 2 
WW To plead the Royal Cauſe, and to promote 07 
1 The King's Concern, and for Succeſſion fot - 
42 When ye could any other way have kept © . 
F The Saddle, and in Eaſe and Safety ſlepf me. 
TT TheKing might have been baniſh'd 85 d,or dronmd, 
'Y Fer Succour or Relief from'you have ound: Au“ 
:% But Matters and Affairs as yet are not F ON OY 
13 To ſuch a difficult Conjuncture brought, 20 * 
hunt that a handſom Fetch may being ye r he 
With Honour and Secygity enough: ay + 
Ohne gentle Turn will all the Bus 8 do, a, 
| Advance your Livings, and ſecure them oy 1 
EE : | Safe ye ſhall lie from all Fanatick Harms,” © 
=. Encircled i in your Mother-Churches Arms, 
EE Fromwhich ye've ſtray'd ſo long, and now to whom 
Ie ought in Duty and Reſpect to come. 
=_— * mournful Levite ſtraight prick d up his Ears, 
1 A that things were better than his Fears, 


joyful heard what means the Prieſt had found, | 
8 | That might for his dear Benefice'compound : | 
= Compos'd his Band, and wip'd his blubber'd ry 
4 Stood up again, and thus demurely ſpea . 
The Provetb to my Caſe I may ei. | 18613 
33 Winners may juſtly laugh, and Loſers cry: 15 
1 For when I thought my Livelihood was sene, | 
1 It was no wonder that I ſo took on; L993 
2s tis none now, Smiles ſhould my Gladneſs wee, 
1 For theſe good Tydings I receive from you. | 


EE Therefore, dear Sir, let us our Hearts combine, 
And both in League againſt Diſſenters join. wt 
EE . My felf I under your Tuition place, E 
For Management and Method * the caſe, l 
How to proceed. The Cloke, who all this while, 


=_— Had 6 and unconcern'd ſat Ri, © 4 5 


r 1 
And wiſely what they'd both be at he gu veſt, re OO Ae 
Stood vp to ſpeak, and to compleat the Jeſt: „ 
N But glowing Anger had'To now prevail'd; 
That © he firſt attempt he ſtop'd and falrd; 
And when he found his Tongue to be 15 
He made his active Hands declare his Mind. 
Ihe one engag'd the Levite on the place, 
And with the Directory ſmote his face. 12 3 
Confounded with the ſtroke, he ſtagger d . 1 
And falling in his wrath tore up the ground. . 
Tother he laid direftly o'er the Chek, * 
Sent l from the hollow Breaſt of Prieſt: 
X Who bannen as he welt to take his flighck, 
8 proltrate o'er his new-made Proſelyte.” 
= by cir Bodies mounts the nimble Cloke, 


| is Epicinium manly ſpoke: _ "7 
Dejefted W retches,. there together lie, 8 
mee unbewail'd by Chery Eye! 
May fter-Ages, your curſt Names aeride, 9 
As we your damn'd Hypocriſys and Pride: 
No mark remain to know what ye have bin, 
But the Remembrance of your Curſe and Sin; 
Which ſhall down Time's continual Tide deſcend, 
Io propagate your fatal Shame and End. 
So may they fall, and all they that deſign, 
Whoe'er in league againſt the Truth combine, ö 
By an unarm'd defenceleſs Hand like mine. ; 
Pleas'd with the Conqueſt of victorious Cloke, 
1 laugb'd atond” merhovytit, and fo awoke, 
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Written h the Late Dato 7 Buckingham. | 


E RE uliater d ſuſpends, tho not to tive. be A 
Surviving Friends th Expences of a Grave; 
Felton's dead Earth; which to the World will be 
Its own ſad Monument, his Elogy 
As large as Fame, which whether bad: or, „ 
I'fay not; by himſelf twas wrote in Blot 7 * 
For which his Body is intonib'd in Air, 
8 with mae rh : Condi 
And glorious Stars: a no e Se re, 
Which Time it ſelf can't tuinate; and where 
Th' impartial Worm (that is not brib d to e 
Princes corrupt in Marble) cannot ſhare 
His Fleſn; which. oft the charitable Skies \ 
balm with Tears; daining thoſe Oni 
elong to Men. ſhall laſt, till pitying Fowl. 
Contend to Frach his Body t to his Soul. 
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An Anſs nj to BI Waller? s n on » Oliver's "3 
| Death, call a, The Storm. | 


n Sir WW —— G—n. 5 


"IS well he's gone (O had he never bin ND. 
Hurry'd in Storms loud as his crying Sin: 
The Pines and Oaks fell proſtrate at his Urn, 
That with his Soul his Body too might burn. 
Winds pluck up Roots, and fixed Cedars move, 
Roaring for Vengeanceto the Heavens above. 
From Theft like his, great Romulus did grow, 
And ſuch a Wind did at his Ruin blow. 
Strange that the lofty Trees themſelves ſhould fell. 
Withont the Ax: fo Orpbeus went to Hell; 
At whoſe deſcent the. ſtouteſt Rocks were cleft, 
And the whole Wood its wonted ſtatian left. 
In battel Here les wore the Lion's Skin; 
But our fierce Nero wore the Beaſt within : 
2 Hears was brutiſn more than Face or Eyes, 
in the — of Man was in diſguiſe. 
0 erever wherever Pillage lies, 
Like raw nous Vultures our wing'd Navy flies: 
Under the Tropick we are underſtood, 
And bring home Rapine thro a purple Flood : 
New. Circulations found, our Blood is hurl'd, 
Av round the leſſer to the greater World. 
In Civil Broils he did us firſt engage, 
And made Three Kingdoms ſubject to his Rage. 
One fatal Stroke flew Juſtice, and the Cauſe | 
Of Truth, Religion, and our Sacred Laws. 
So fell Achilles by the Trojan Band, pr 
Tho he ſtill fought with Heaven is ſelf in's hand : : 
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C 'And on the Waters ſung with ſuch a breath, 
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Nor would domeſtick Spoil confine his Mind, 


15 4 © 
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No Limits to his Fury but Mankind. 


The Britiſh Youths in foreign Courts are ſent, 


Towns to deſtroy, but more to Baniſhment; 
| Who ſince they cannot in this Iſle abide, | 


Are confin'd Priſoners to the World beſide. 

No wonder then if weno Tears allow 

To him that gave us Wars and Rvin too : 

Tyrants that lov*d him, griey'd, concern'd to fee 

There muſt be Puniſhment for Cruelty. F. 
Nature her ſelf rejoiced at his Death, 


As made the Sea dance higher than before, 1 
While here glad Waves came 9 the Shore: 
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Clarendon? s . Printed former] ly 
with the Directions to 4 Bur. Wris ba an 
unknown Hand. 


w HEN Clarendon had diſcern'd before- bund 
(As the Cauſe can eas 'Iy foretel the dea) 

At once three Deluges threatning our Land, 
"Twas the ſeaſon he thought to turn Arete. 
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- Us Mars and Apollo, and Vulcan conſume 3 ' 
While he the Betrayer of England and Flanders, 
Like the Kings-fiſher chuſeth to build in the ys, 
And neſtles in flames like the Salamander. 


But obſerving that Mortals run often behind; 
2 unreaſonable are the rates they buy at) 
Omnipotence therefore much rather debg'd, - 
How * create a Houſe "ith a Hat. 
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| That he beg'd for a Palace fo much of his Ground, 


But then recolle&ing how the Harper Ampbyon 
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He had read of Rbodope, a Lady of Thrace, © _ 
Who was dig'd up ſo often e er ſhe did marry ; 


And wiſh'd that his Daughter had had as much grace; | 
To erect him a Pyramid out of her Quarry. 


Made Thebes dance aloft while he fiddled and ſung; 
He thought (as an Inſtrument he was moſt free on) 
To build with the Jews-Trump of his own Tongue. 


Yet a Precedent fitter in Virgil he found, 
Of African Poultney, and Thrian Dide ; - 


As might carry the Meaſure and Name of a Hyde. 


Thus daily his Gouty Inventions he pain d. 
And all for to ſave the Expences of Brickbat; 

That Engine ſo fatal, which Denbam had brain'd, 

And too much reſembled his Wife's Chocolat. 


But while theſe Devices he all doth compare, 6 
None ſolid enough ſeem'd for his ſtrong Caſtor; 


He himſelf would not dwell in a Caſtle of Air, 


Tho he had built full many a one for his Maſter. 


Already he had got all our Mony and Cattel, 
To buy us for Slaves, and purchaſe our Lands; 
What Foſeph by Famine, he wrought by Sea-Battel ; 
Nay fcarce the Prieſt's Portion could ſcape from his 


| | 4 5 (hands. 
And hence like Pharaob that Iſrdel preſt _ 
To make Mortar and Brick, yet allow*d em no Straw, 
He car'd not tho Egypt's ten Plagues us diſtreſt, 
So he could to build but make Policy Law. 
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I The scotch Forts and Dunkirk, but that they were ſold; | 
He would havedemoliſh'd to raiſe up his Walls; 

Nay cvn from Tangier have ſent back for the Mould, 
But that he had nearer the Stones of St. Paus. 


His Woods would come in at the eaſier rate, |: 
80 long as the Yards had a Deal or a Spar: 

His Friend in the Navy would not beingrate, (War. 

To grudge him ſome Timber, who fram'd him che 


4 To proceed in the Model, he call'd in his Mons, = 
”, Thetwo Alonswhenjovial,who ply him withgellons; 
5 The two Mons who ſerv'd his blind Juſtice for Balance, 
The two Allons who ſerve his Injuſtice for Talons. 
They approve it thus far, and ſaid it was fine: 
. Yet his Lordſhip to finiſh it would be unable, 
Unleſs all abroad he divulg'd the Deſign, © 
For his Houſe then would grow like a Vegetable, 


His Rent would no more in arrear run to Wor ſter ; 

ie ſhould dwell more noble, and cheap too at home, 

While into a Fabrick the Preſents would muſtee 
As by hook & by crook the World cluſter d of Atom. 


e lik'd the Advice, and then foon it aſſay d, 
And Preſents croud headlong to give good example. 
So the Bribes overlaid her that Rome once betray d; 
Ihe Tribes ne er contributed ſo to the Temple. 


Strait Judges, Prieſt, Biſhops, true Sons of the Seal, 
: Sinners, Governors, Farmers, Bankers, Patentee: 
Bring in the whole Mite of a Year at a meal, 
bb 8 clubs Dairy to th' incorporate 
Cheeſe, Egg 
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Bultegles ral ns, Morley, Wrens fingers with telling | | | 
Wat 2 5 and Clutterbuck, Eagers, and F 
Since Wend of Oblivion was never ſuch ſelling, .4 


As at ix Fravvalenee « our of the Snips. _ 
4 
| Tung vg: that the Chimney-Contradtors he dera, | A 


ould take his beloved Canary in kind : 50 3 
But Bot bo ſwore that the Patent ſhou'd ne er be revok d, 3 
No, would the whole Parliament kiſs him behind.” 


Like Fave under e/£tng o 'erwhelming the Giant, - 

For $a the Brio ſunk in the Earth's bowel; 3 
And Gr ti obn muſt now for the Leads be complian 
Right-hand ſhall be cut off with a Trowel. 


For ſurveying the Building, Prat did the feat ; 
But for. the Expence he rely'd upon Worenbolm, 


Who. ſat- heretofore at the King's Receit, 
But receiy d now and paid the Chancellor's cuſtom, 


By Subſidies thus both Clerick and 1 4 
And with matter profane cemented with holy; _— 

He finiſh'd at laſt his Palace Moſaick, 1 
By a Model more excellent than Eye Folly. 


And upon the Tarras, - to conſummate n 1 
A Lanthorn, like Faux's, ſurveys the burnt Tomi; 1 
And ſhews on the top by the regal gilt Ball . 
| Whereyou are to expect d the Scepter and A Crown, a 


Fond City its Rubbiſh and Ruins that bullds, 
Like vain Chymiſts,a flow'r from its aſhes returning 


2 e Houſe is in St. James Fields, 
Ana til there you remove, you ſhall never ou 
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dra; 2 War a nd of TOUT ini 

© Where this Idol of State fits ador d aud Acc 

And handſel his Altar and Noſtrils Divine, 
Great * s Sacrifice muſt be the firs.” 


Now fonie, (as all Builders alt ceaſbre abide). ©" | . 8 
bram duſt. ja its Front, and blame e 

And others as much reprehend his Back-ſigde,” 1 

As too narrow by far for his FORE” 0 


But do not conlider how iu proceſs of tim 
That for Name-ſake he may with Hyde-Par Gore en) 

And with that Convenience he ſoon 195 his rimes 

 AtThbins may land, and ſpare the Tow . 


Or rather how wiſely his Stall was built near | WY 1G 19 
= Leſt with driving too far his Tallow'iy pale TY . 

. When like the geod Ox, for publick Go6d-Ch *. 7 
= "He W fo be roaſted next St. * Fart. 
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W HEN plate was at po and Fob at an Ebb. 
And Spider, might weave in bowels its Wie} 

And _—_— as empry | 2 Brain: 

| c — bogs 


Then Arte, | 27 8 es 
Did N Maker, Sor Paz id 12 2mtT 

It cel ERS n, üs BUCS {£71 nan 

ru TR a Religion all of my own, 

Whether 1 Proteſtant ſhall hot b be kuown; 3 

And if it prove War I will haye none. 


Ii are e 
And furniſh % Tha wot as faſtzs 1 ſpend; 155 | 


And if they will got, they ſhall have an * 


dÞ 
ru have a Council ſhall ſit always tin, . 3 
And give me à Licence to do what I il; 
And two Secretar ries" gs thro s Quill. Wy, 


My inſolent W hall Lair all the Sway ; 3 

If parliaments murmur, P'Il ſend him * 

And call kim, again'ag T ſoon, W Fs 5 mY 
I'll bave a rare Son, in FOR tho NIE 
Shall govern (if not my Kingdom) my * 


And ſhall F be puccpliby to me or Gorarg. 


DAE of 


PII have a new Landon inflead of the old, 8 
With wide Streets and uniform to my own Mould; 


Ty build too faſt, PI bid *em hold. 
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The antient Nobility 1 will ur bys... 


„ 


And new ones create their rooms to ſupply, 


And they ſhall raiſe Fortunes for my own Fry. 


10. Z Sw 2) 


4 
11. 


And I will aſſert him to ſuck de 
That all his foul Treaſons, tho 
Under my Hand and Seal ſhall have Indempaity. 


42 


Some one PII adyance from à common Deſcent, * 
So high that he ſhall heftor the Parliament, ... , 
And all wholeſom Laws for the Publick prevent. 


And whateer it colt me, I'll havea French Whore, 


Lion. 


en un 


bores, and . 


As bold as Mice Pierce, and as fair as Fane Sbore; 
And when I am weary of her, TI have more. 


13 4 
Which if any bold Commoner dare to are. th 
my Brayo's.to cut off his 
Tbo for t 1 a Branch of — loſe. - 


My Pimp ſhall be my Mikiſter Primier, au 755 | 


ll order 


My Bauds call Ambaſſadors far a 
And my Wench, ſhall diſpoſe o 


we ” Ks . 


F Conge r. 


Tu wholly abandon all pollick þ ick Aire, 


And paſs all my time ith Bi 


And fanter to abe ond 


PII have 4 fide Pond with a.pr 


Where many ſtrange Fowl ſhall. 


* ſill in * 8 quake Vive le Roy. 
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Vol 1. State- fairs, | 25 5 


or thy Lord Chincell Hes Diſgrare and 
3 aniſoment by King Charles II. 


DRI DE, uſt, Ambition, and the People's Kate, 4 

The Kingdom's Broker, Ruin of the State; 

| Dunks fad Loſs, Divider of the Fleet, _ 

Tangier's Compounder for a barren Sheet: £ 

This Sh f Gentry, marry'd to the Crown, ö 
His Daughter to the Heir, is tumbled down : 7 | A 
The Grand Impoſtor of the Nobles lies 4 
Grov'ling in Duſt, as a joſt Sacrifice * 4 

T* appeaſe the injur'd King and abus'd Nation 

Who would believe the ſndden Alteration 

God will reven 15 too for the Stones he took 5 

From aged Paul's to make a Neſt for Rooks, 

All Cormorants of State as well as he, 

We now may. hope in the ſame plight to ſce. 

So on, Great Prinee, thy Peo Opie do rejoice z 

Methinks 1 hear the Nation's total Voice, 

Applauding this Day's Action to b uct, | f 

As roaſting of the Rump, or beating of the Dutch 5 0 

Now look upon the valiant Cavaliers, | 

VVho for Rewards bave nothing bad but Tears; ; 
Thanks to the Wiltſhire Hog, 805 of the Spittle, — 
Had they been look'd on, he had bad, but little. 4 

Break up the Coffers of this haarded Thief. 1 
There Millions will be found to make him Chief 4 
Of Sacrilege, Ambition, Luſt and Pride, 3 
All comprehended in the Name of Hyde > 'Y 
For which bis due Rewards Id almoſt Laid, | 4 
The —_ may moſt 1 claim his Head. 4 


. 


. — - 1 
— —— N - * 


9828 — 5 — bt r —— — - * 
—— — — 
—_— \ 3533 — — 4 _ _ — 
ä——— — — TONS — a 
> * * 2 * 4 2'% Pe”, » = 

, . * ” — _— 2 e. A” PEO LILY 
TEST, * — ee; te ui A 4 "ſe. WE A . x . 
* * g E A £4” 

* N . 2 


w * 
— — Oy a A ts 2 . - a = — 

N oy 4-4 4 As 

On) — — — — — — LD 488 „ | 
= . K hots. HS a 5! * n SS 
— T — n 9 * n * * RR bw 

. * *. * „ S N 2 
ä * f 8 3 

** * "© G 9 Fo - * e * ” 7 . 


— — . ˙ꝛ̃̃ ·ö.. . ˙¹ü.ꝶme . ̃—⁰ A CEC. + eq A 
- red ww 2 e 8 ** * © - ö 
[> \ l . N * * 
* « 


He walk d and talk d, and would have — in Stat 
Diſdain and Scorn fat preaching on his brow, _ 
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n. Pura, 2682.” | 
A 8 when proud Lucifer aim'd at a Throne, 


Yi : 1 | | 


To have uſurp'd it and made Heaven his own; 


Blaſphemous dama'd Deſign ! but ſoon he fell, 


Guarded with dreadful Lightnings down to Hell. 


Or as when Nimrod lofty Babel built, | 
A Structure as eternal as his Guilt ; 


Let us, ſaid he, raiſe the proud Tower ſo high, 
As may amaze the Gods, and kiſs the Sky. 
He ſpoke, but the Succeſs was different found, 


Heaven's angry Thunder cruſh'd it to the ground: 

80 Lucifer, and ſo proud Babel fell, 

And tis a curſed Fall from Heaven to Hell: 

So falls our Courtier now to Pride a Prey, 

And falls too with as much Reproach as they, 
And los ¼œ 

That with his nauſeous Courtſhip durſt defile 


The ſweeteſt choiceſt Beauty of our Iſle, | 
That he was proud, we knew; but now we ſee, 2 


(Like Janus looking at Eternity) _ 
Both what he was, and what he meant to be. 
Stern was his Look, and ſturdy was his Gate, 


But (Preſto) where is all that Greatneſs now ? 


Why vaniſn'd, fled, diſſolv'd to empty Air; 


Fine Ornaments indeed to cheat the Fair! 
And, which is yet the ſtrangeſt thing of all, 
He has not got aFriend to monra his Fall. 


But tis but juſt that he who ſtill maintain cd 


Diſdain to all, ſhould be by all diſdain'd. 
Had not the lazy Drone been quite as blind, 


Egqually dim both in his Eye and Mind; 


He might have plainly ſeen 


* 
e 2 
i; 
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18 5 for 


The Wretch is marry'd; and hath known the worſt 


— 


How ſtrangely low ingrateful Pride may fall. 
Preſumptuous Wretch.! but that's too kind a Name 
For one ſo careleſs of his Maſter's Fame. wt 
For as the Serpent did by Fraud deceive 

Th unwary Soul of our firſt Parent Eve, 

So he as impudently ſtrove t” inſpire 

The Royal Maid with his deluſive Firm 
But Heaven be prais'd, not with the ſame Succeſs, 


For tho his Pride's as great, his Cunning's leſs. - | 
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A Satyr againſt Marriag : Bythe E. R. 


Hage en dull unpity'd Miſcreant, 


Wedded to Noiſe, to Miſery and Want; 


Sold an eternal Vaſſal for thy Life, 


Oblig'd to cheriſh and to hate thy Wife: 
Drudg on till Fifty at thy own expence, 
Breathe out thy Life in'one Impertinence ; 


Repeat thy loath'd Embraces every night, 


Prompted to act by Duty, not Delight: 
Chriſten thy forward Bantling once a year, 
And carefully thy ſpurious Iſſue rear: 

Go once a week to ſee the Brat at nurſe, 


And let the young Impoſtor drain thy Purſe. 


Hedg-Sparrew like, what Cuckows have 

Do thou maintain, incorrigible St! 
Oh I could curſe the Pimp (who could do lefs ?) 
He's beneath/Pity, and beyond Redreſfs. 
P— on him, let him go, what can I ſay ? ; 
Anathema's on him are thrown away: | 


bY indy 


And his great*ſt Blefling is, he cant be curſt, 
Marriage! O Hell and Furies, name it not 


„Hence, hence, ye holy Cheats, a Plot, a lot! 


' Marriage ! 
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In Youth it's Opi 


For with more trouble they leſs happy are. 
Le Gods! that Man by bis own flaviſh LW 


In equal floods of Love "hid F 
And in that Circle all his 


Marriage! tis dut a licens d wi to in: _ 10 
A Noofe to catch Religious Woodcocks in 1 


Or the Nick-name of Love's malicious Hens, 


Begot in Hell to perſecute Mankind. 5 


Tis the Deſtroyer of our Peace and Health,” -- 
Miſpender of our Time, our n and Wealth: 3 
The Enemy of Valour, Wi 


it, Mirth, in. 27 
That we can Vertuons, Good, or Bet call. 
By Day 'tis nothing but a needleſs Notle, . 


By Night the fccho of forgotten Joys 088 10 


Abroad the Sport and Wonder of the Croud,. 

At home the hourly Breach of what they vom d. 
um to our luſtful Rage, 
Which ſleeps awhile, but wakes again in Age. 
It heaps on all Men much, but abc, 


Should on bimſelf ſuch inconvenience draw ! = 
If he would wiſer Nature + Laws bey, 
Thoſe chalk him out a far more pleaſant way. , 
When luſty Vouth and flagrant Wine nie, 
To fan the Blood into a generous Fire, 


We muſt not think the Gallant will endure 


The puiſſant Iſſue of his Calenturez - 


Nor always in his fingle Pleaſures burn, 


Tho Nature's Handmaid ſometimes — turn. 

No, he muſt-have à ſprightful, youthfuk Wench, 
James to quench; 

One that will hold him in her claſping Arms, 4 
its charms; - 

That with new Motion, a unpraQis'd-Art, 

Can raiſe his Soul, and re-inſnare his Heart. 

Hence ſpring the Noble, Fortunate and dee, 

Always begot in Paſſion and in Heat: 

Zut the dull Off. ſpring of the: Aa | 

er _ but a homan Lump of Lead? n 
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A ſottiſh Lump, ingender'd of all Ills; 
Begot like Cats againſt their Fathers wills“ 

If it be baſtardiz d, tis doubly ſpoiFd, * - 
The Mother's Fears entail'd upon the Child: 
Thus whether Illegitimate or not, 


Cowards and Fools in Wedlock are begot. 


Let no ennobled Soul himſelf debaſe 

By lawful means to baſtardize his Race: 

But if he muſt pay Nature's Debt in kind, 

To check his eager Paſſion let him find > 
Some willing Female out; What tho ſhe be 

The ron Sep and Scum of Infamy? 

Tho ſhe be Linſey-woolſey Baud and Whore, 
Cloſe-ſtool to Yenus, Natures Common-ſhore, 
Impudent, fooliſh, baudy, and diſeagd, 

The Sunday Crack of Suburb Prentice: 

What then, ſhe's better than a Wife by half, 

And if thou rt ſtill unmarry'd, thou art ſafe. | 
With Whores thou canſt but venture; what thou'ſt loſt 
May be redeem'd again with Care and Coſt: 

But a damn'd Wife, by inevitable Fate, 


| Deſtroys Soul, Body, Credit and Eſtate. 
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on the Reformer of the Court 104 Sg, 

he common Beadle of this wilfal Age, 
Has 17125 Hand whip d Sovereign Sin, - 
in me it fs t Mann —_— | 1 
To corrett Viee keen, Satyr maß prevail 2 
and when preaching Blockbeats Th 
For Law andy 8 Fountain flow z 
Were not b e t would be no Lo, 
But to ripe A and Rule 
For lawfpl Satyr, Me the Wit or Foot. | 
To rail at States, and Monarchs ill intreat, * 
Theg ery tis becauſe the SubjeQ's POM? ee, 
As Man were only plac d in Faradiſe, \ 
To Ne on the Fruit on which he dies A 
Can Ok and Woodeocks, with the Eagte ply; EEOC 
And not in danger to become a Prey? . 
What is t to laſh the King, and Council-Table, 
When I my ſelf am kicks þ by the Lace 
For me to labour in a lower Sphere, 
I think too much, yet it is ſafeſt there: 
Nor do.I covet matter to my Rhimes, 
The greateſt Perſon, but the greateſt Co 
What is't to me, who keeps a Miſs, who's W 
Or who got Carwell's coſtly 5 Maidenhead; -Þ 


* 


1 * 


What Lord was drunk, or. Lady — laſt > pf J 
Theſe are the crying imes 3. yet one 33 
— and be an a bogen Subject too. — 
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Gainſt King and the Succeſſion domineers ; 
8 If ought oppoſe him, he has Forks and Spears. 
2 Like a vile Skuller he abjures the Realm, 
And ſinks the Barge cauſe he's not chief at Helm: 
Then cries all Hands to pump, a Leak i th Keel, 
And ſtops it up with Julians Conger-Eel. AG 
And when a ſhot-pierc'd the broad - ſide, e'en then 
Clapt in the hole, and ſav' d Sir Edward's'Men. 
The way's to keep him there, if he get thro, 
5 Secures himſelf, he drowns the Ship and Crew. 
? If to the Ocean back again he's bent, | 
7 With Rabble, he's in kisown Element. 
There let him plot, and ne er behold the Sun, 5 
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Till he has thro all Scenes of Folly run, 
Under pretext af Wu to be undone. _ 

As the late Duke who for a glorious Bally, 
Retir*d from Court to be the City's Cully; 

Ml The City's Minion, now their Scorn and Sport, 
7 There moredeſpisd than once ador'd at Court: 
. Whodid his Fall ſo cunningly contrive, 
#1 In quaint Diſgniſe, to riot, rant, and ve. 
»A And when he liſts himſelf in Infamy, | 


»A | . Yo. 

2 8 Reviles the State, and rails at Monarchy, | 

1 The only means true Glory to purſue; 

13 And mult the beſt way, he becauſe tis new. 

* Would any Hemſan from the Throne retreat. 

„To th Stall, under difgulfe of being) eat? 

* nd only for to merit vulgar Praiſe, 

ther chan not he popular, be haſe. 

#, So once an Emperor, ;@s: Stories lay, 

iT Exchang'd his Sceptre for a Ferulaz _. 

3 , And only proud to p Ve himſelf 2 Fool, 

I Dia qa the Throne to keep a petty School, 

(47 an this was great Corn cb; pag 
| Sovereign way, he lords it over Boys. 

Look to ĩt Tc, the Nation; frſt heads 
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 H— for an Em pire has as great an itch, 

As ever De bad for his ſwollen Bitch. 
High on ambitious Plumes aloft he flies, 
And to be ſomething melts them in the Skies; 
While th' humble Wretch at home lies proſtrate down 
Jo all the barking Beagles in the Town, 
Young D— too does in the Club intrude, 
To be app landed by the Multitude; 
With Zeal to'King and Country he abounds, 
Keeps with the Hare, and opens with the Hounds : 
Now of the Court, now of the Country „ 
Miſtakes Prerogative for Liberty. | 
How well a Regiment would him become, 
If the loud Commons did but beat a Dram! 4 
My Maſters vote it (Sir) a Prohibition; 
I can't in Conſcience brook with your Commiſſion. 
To levy Forces, and aſſign Commanders, 
Is Treaſon in the King, to France or Flanders : | 
But if the Houſe command me, tho I ſtarve, 
Pl quit Wine, Whores, Allegiance too, to ſerve] 
'G— better far might flight his Sovercign's Bounty 3 
He had a Regiment within his Coun | 
And poor enongh to back his tatter'd Cauſe, . 
Wou d R venture but a broken Noſe; 
Appeaſe this mouthing Cerb rus with Bone, 
Honour's a dainty Cruſt to pick u 6. 
While his dear Doxy makes a ſhi — * 
The Buſineſs out with A. at the Club. 
And Rollefton leads the Van while they col ne, 
And humbly beg: their Sovereign to r 
o Faction and the quenchleſs thirſt o Rule 
Hurries lb ere bad ap with 8e, 
Whoſe up w Sovereigu 601 
ng never = wb;  mmbled to-obey Fo N 
Tbe pious Ear a ſpacious — Ly £1 

As ſwallow'd up VN 3——# and his Troop; 2 
_ Who lately Lord Lieutenant of a Realm ö 

derm d a good | Pilot while be * at Helm: 
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But when he was depos'd, he overthrew 2 
His Maſter's Cauſe, and ſided with the Crew. -—- 4 

Now B—d he had much the worſt o'th' lay, k J 
Having more Wit or Honeſty than they, Hoy . 5 
Sneak'd off and left the Club, his Game to play, 3, I 
Who after he had led them to the Porch, 92 3 
Like Buckingbam, he left them in the lurch, 


At ſuch a juncture of a time as odly, mt Y 
As Peyton for his Highneſs left the Godly ; 4 
Or Eſcrick Howard to become a Bawler, 4 
Withdrew from Court to cry up active Waller. 2 

Theſe are the Men who all the Buſtle make, 1 


And Empire check merely for Empire's ſake. 
They lay their tampon the revolting Darling, 
And in the Club make Treaſon paſs for Sterling. 


IT There are ſome other Beagles in this pack, - 
That make a Noiſe the Royal Chaſe to back; 4 


But when a Maſtiff opens in the dark, 

The little Dogs will ſhake their Tails and bark: 

And tho the foremoſt Hound but ſtart the Hare, 

The reſt will moathitas they claim'd a ſhare : be 
Who follow by the Scent, and ſcarce have Senſe 
To judg twixt Reaſonand Allegiance. | 

As Fops meet ina Pit to damn a Play, 
Not as they know, but by what others ſay ; 
Unmeaning Fools, who ſomething to be at, 
Follow the leading Cuckow, like the Bat; | 
And juſtly merit as they are deſpis'd, * 
Rather to be rejected than chaſtis'd ; 

So bawling H- and K— the Mute, 
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With Noiſe and Nonſenſe fill up the Diſpute; 
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And while the Club proclaims the lawleſs Strife, 


One is the Drum, and Yother is the Fife. 

What ſhall we ſay - Fa—ge Br—er, | 6 
Or C-—-ry, or dull 2-——gb ſhall I flatter; 
Who in the Synod dradg like Gally-ſlaves, - 
And buy the Stock to make a Gleek of Knaves ? 


civilly. had-made hin keg, - : Kai ** 
> cagrader' and brought forth au Egg: | 
Parliament muſt 
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0 pale wi } perform? 
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, "Who rather than from Faction wow d be: fi 
Or tonch no more of the forbidden Tree, 
Would damn; themſe}ves undi their — * 25 * 
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And on my Race,enteil'd h- Anble Parte 
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The PREFA CE. 

P Reader ow Form ee | 
how trifling ſoever; and commonly, Mou 
tebank-like, the meaner the: Book the more 'Enco- 
* as the Pre 5: your _—_ i of Fab, 

it her, only. ive you ter 
rar? of gan te pad lifÞ*d. | 
About for Months ago ] ſem into obe World 4 
ColetTiow of Poems on Affairs of State, yon the 
rim of Ohver Cromwel, to the — of 
James II. ritten by the gremeſt Wits of the Age) 
viz. Th Duke of Bucking Buckingham, Lord Rocheſter, 
2 e Ms. Mileon, And. Marvel Eg, 
; Bp Dryden, My. Waller, &c. which 


Poems have been ſent me from very good hands, 
to here 4 Continuation thereof made, which 


a lg 5 ww do, upon the receiving ſome Ca- 

Holler Gn printed « Oxford, 1654. in praiſe 
of Oliver Ae on his making Peace with t 

. — ſeveral Perſons, -who wow make 

— ay eas 18 the*Commonnentth'of . Dear 

ning to be concern'd therein, I thought thi Hori. | 

wou'd be willing to 1 what ſuch Great Men 1. 


Ĩ᷑ be PREFACE. 
Dr. South, Mr. Locke, &c. ſaid on ſuch am extra- 
ordinary Occaſion. I have printed their own Latin, 
und kept ſiriftly to their Senſe in the Tran, 
and thoſe they wrote in Engliſh are alſo publifh'd ; 
this begins the Book, Then follow ſeveral excellent 
Poems, written by the Lord Rocheſter, Eſquire 
Marvel, &c. during the Reign of King Charles II. 
omitted in the former Callas ion: As alſo thoſe 
writ in the Reign of Xing James II. by the Lord 
 D—t, Sir F.S-—, Mr. Prior, Mr, Stepney, 
Mr. Rymer, &c. and Samy thoſe incompa- 
rale Pieces of the Hind ad Panther tranſversd 
to the Story of the City-Mouſe and Country- 
Mouſe, and the Man of Honour, written by the 
Honourable ¶ Mr. M—ue. And ſince the Revo. 
lation, you have ſeveral Copies, writ by the Lord 
Cutts, Mr. Tate, My. Shadwel, My. Aylofte, &c. 
Laeftly, ſome Miſcellany Poems, by the * Great 
Men, never before Printed, And in this Collec- 
tion Names are not made uſe of to countenance” ſpu- * 
rious Pieces, but the Poems themſelves ſpeak the 
2 of. their Authors, if no Name had been 
Fhereto. r . a 
In ſhort, the ſaid State - Poems, and this Conti- 
nuation, are the beſt ſecret Hiſtory of our late. 
Reigns, as being writ by ſuch Great Perſons as were 
near the Helm, - knew the Tranſactions, and were 
. above being bril'd to flatter, or afraid to ſpeak 
A. 4c 16 / lean tim bs ee 
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HEN Civil War thro all the C haus reign d, 
W And Air and Earth with Floods and Flames 
00 Terre, 
An uncouth Conteſt; Love at laſt diſcord 
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And thelate darkfom Elements in ne, 
A brighter World with ier Beantys own. 
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Wet Flames the Peace with burning Waters broke, 
Men blaz d i Waters, and were drown'd in Smoke, 
Not Jove vferaws the World with Thunder more, 
Than wide*mouth'd Cannons with their diſmal Roar; 
Their hideeus Notes prefag'd a Storm of Blood, 
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Each Tar'a Sea within his breaſt contain'd, 
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Love, Sir, at your Command rough Mars expel'd, 
Huſh'd angry Storms, and warlike Furies quell'd. 
No more, ye Bards, of Sea- born Veni ſing, 
Fair Love could only from our Britiſh Ocean ſpring, 
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To ſuppreſs Vice, and Scandal to prevent, 

BuckiApbati's Life ma de my Preced ent. 
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Was going to aid him, and peep'd his Head out; 
But ſeeing his Father, without Ships or Men, 
Commit the Defence of us all to a Chain, Nn 
Taffy was frighted, and ſculk d in again; 
Nor thought, while the Duteb domineer d in our Road, 
It was ſafe to come further and venture abroad. 
Not Walgrave, or th' Epiſtle of Seigneur le Due, 
Made her Majeſty ſick, and het Royal Womb puke; 
But the Dutchmen picqueering at Dover and Harwich, | 
Gave the Miniſters Agues, and the Queen a Miſcar- fl « 
riage : JJC 
And to ſee the poor King ſtand of Ships in ſuch need, 
Made the Catholicks quake and her Majeſty bleed. 
I wiſh the ſad Accident don't ſpoil the young prince, 
Take off all his Manhood, and make him a Wench. _ 
But the Hero, his Father, no Courage did lack, 
Who was ſorry on ſuch a pretext to come back. 
He mark'd out his ground, and mounted a Gun, 
And 'tis thought, without ſuch a-pretence he bad run; 
For his Army and Navy were ſaid to increaſe, 
As appears (when we have no occaſion) in Peace: 
Nay, if the Dutch come, we deſpiſe them ſo much, 
Our Navy incognito will leave them i' th lurch; «+ 
And to their eternal diſgrace, we are able 
To beat em by way of a Poſt and a Cable. | 
VVhy was this, Sir, left out of th' wiſe Declaration, 
That flatter'd with hopes of more Forces the Nation? 
*Twould have done us great good to have ſaid you 
intended, | 9 (mended. 
The strength of the Nation, the Chain, ſnould be 
Tho we thank you for paſſing ſo kindly your word, 
* yet was broke) that you'd rule by the 
word. * 
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4 CHARGE #0. the Grand Inqueſt 7 
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Win #425, QTR | 4 7 182 
D OOM for the Bedlam C——ns, Hell and Fury! 
N Room for the Gentlemen of our Grand Jury! 
Led by na conjuring Bailiff with white Wand, 


But ſtately Mace in ſtalking Giant's han. 
Call them oer Cryer, ſwear them every Mann. 
And let an Oath fetter em if it can. 0 


The Foreman firſt; pref 
*Cauſe he has learnt the Art of prating; beſt 1 
Then Howard,z,Powel, Garraway, and Meers, | 
Temple, and $—— (who yet wears his Ears) 
Candiſh the Fop, Whorhood that Semior Soph, 13 857 
Some freſh come on, ſome lately taken oft. . 
When theſe have ki6'd the Book, ſwear all the reſt, 
This numerous Swarm of this too Grand Inqueſt; 
Five hundred ſtrong a formidable Creep, 
Would you could ſay'of half, Good An and True? 
Stand cloſe together, Sirs, and hear your Charge 
In brief, which Lawyers uſe to give at large. 
Imprimis, As to Treaſon let that paſs, rag 
Since to talk Treaſon boldly, long ſince was i 
A Privilege of your Houſe, and ſhortly you 
Will privileg'd be to plot and act it too. 
For Sacrilege, Thefts, Robberies, and Rapes, 
Murders, Cheats, Perjuries, with ſuch petty Scapes, 
Of which your ſelves: you too well guilty now; 
Tranſmit theſe Trifles to the Courts below. , 
But if a Member chance to get a Scat, _ 
For the Cauſe, or by Fortune de Ja Guerre 
You of the Inqueſt ſtrictly muſt explore 5 
Whether the Wound were given by Rogüs dr Whote 3 
wat; T 2 | Vote 
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of Da ifs afraid” of every Spurn and Blow; 


Vote it a Breach of Privilege, then paſs _ 
An AR, Sir 7Jobn's Noſe is as whole as *twas;, -— - 
If a blunt Porter juſtle from the Wall, 
Or knaviſh Boy at Foot-ball give 4 fall 
To one O your Houſe, let Boys'and: Trters "a 
Sent to the Tower, or brought upon their Rage 

But above all, beat boldly every Where 1 


* 
- 


For your jult Rights and Privileges here, 0 
Find them out all, and more than ever were. 
Search the Repoſifories of the Tow r, 10 0 
And your own Brains, to ſtretch your lawleſs Pow'r 
Ranſack your Writers, Seiden, Wwiedbem n 
Rather than faik bring the fly Jeſuit in? | 
1 55 ſwo ow my and Poiſon ſuck'd from thee 
ote your owt Privilege is what you pleaſe. 
Thus fortify'd, each Member is ebe e, . 
What Court of Juſtice dare touch one of than? - 
The King diſdains not to ſubmit: his Cauſe 
To the known Courſe and Trial of ce Laws: 1 


Each Subject may his King with a 
"can have Right | | 24 
vers, judg and Party — . 


W hen ſuch'ConyMfions are in England bred? 
The very Arſe is holfted o'er the: Head, + 
Well may yon fif in Love, with all your A 
It is a poſture proper to thoſe: Parts 75 1. 
Humble as Spiders while they crawl below, 


Counſels are we hve: 7 


in vor Hofe once, you imperious grow :: 
Sp $660? Laws, Ozths/' Snares for other Men re 
And you your felves may trample on them all. 
From Privilege of Sov'reign parliament, 
(If you have any Breath and Time unſpent) | 
In the next place to/Grievances proteedz, - | 16 / 
„ make che Sebje@cblevd. 1 4361944; 
W hat 
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What we nam'd laſt before, may here ſtand firſt, 

For of all Plagues with which the Nation's curſt, 

The Privilege of Parliament is worſt. | 
Then with full Throats and empty Brains let fly 

Againſt the Riſe and Growth of Popery ; a 

Power Arbitrary, and the Prerogative Regal, 

Monopolies and Impriſonments illegal; 

Offices: ſet to ſale, and ſcarce a Clauſe 

Well executed of the Cobweb Laws: 

But (tho corrupt enough) touch not th' Arcana 

Of your dread Idol; (Law) your great Diana. 

'Twill make the Nation, full of Lawyers, rave, 

With Tongue and Pen, Nonſenſe and Noiſe, who 

By this falſe Oracle heap'd up more Gold, (have 

Than e'er that Goddeſſes High-Prieſt of old. 

'Twould kindle *mong your ſelves a Civil War; c 


For thoſe Gallants, tho not the greateſt, arg 

Of your whole Houſe, the loudeſt half by far. 
If *ten or twelve create us this Vexation, _ 

What do ten thouſand of them in the Nation? 

But paſs not o'er the Grievances, before (more 
You have, with all your might, knock'd down once 
A Grievance your Deſign may ruinate, 

As a Welſh Knight gravely obſerv'd of late. 

Reſolve the Boys and Footmen ſhall no more 
Attend their Lordſhips at the Lobby-door :__ 

For ſhould the Commons paſs ſome wholeſom Votes, 
In their own Houſe, to cut their Lordſhips Tiroats, 
Thoſe Raſcals might, with their ſhort Clubs and 
Dare impudently to protect their Lords; (Swords, 
And by endeavouring their Preſervation, 
Highly oppoſe the Safety of the Nation. 
Then thunder out againſt Supplies miſpent, 
he Cuſtoms waſted thro ill Management; 
urſe the Commiſſioners to the pit of Hell, 
Till ſome of you creep in, then all is well. 

T 3 | Impeach- 
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. 2 51 
On numerous Articles let 8 0 * e run, 
But when it comes to th? * not on 


5 At once the eaſier and the nobler Prey; 


| b 40 
achmeg oh. 5 next tenen, el 
th im pot * St all. who., on 

Have bete Heads, or truer Hearts than 9 


2 


In the laſt place, tho 1 2 all yo 
(Vet you muſt pulls Crow We you 


With ſeeming Diligence, brevely take 8 5 
The Strength, * ence, and Honour of e 
But then in this be ſure you 0.00 more 
Than juſt ſpoil what was well he r 
Your fatal Policy too well does ew, ö 
Thoſe lofty Caresdo not belong to you.. . | 


"Pp 


7 fi. 
When the proud Belzick Lion ſoo - "HY 


hen he for Fear more than for ar did. fear. 

is Arſe to laſh, as it ne er was before: 

hen ſuch a Friend by chance kind Fortune threw, 
o more expected than deer by you : 


We wight have drown'd that Lion in his Den, 


Who but a Parliament copld flight it, when 
Or beat him t6 a fawning Whelp agen! 


You kindly ſpar'd your Mopy and your Foe, 
E'er you much older or much wiſer grow. 
You may expect with Intereſt from theſe 
The timely Fruits of your untimely Peace. 
uk the French proudly 1 8 us on os ain, U 
e rade, the Seas an ndies gain. 
Let 1 Werd appear concern'd ſo far, 
10 to be Party in this 1 War: | 
Tho loud our Honour as our Intereſt calls, 
Vou'l have no Swords drawn, but within your Walls. 
When thus, to your no little ſhame at laſt, .. 
You've many Months in doing nothing pat; 
As Cours have ſhown their Teeth, but durſt not bite ; 
AsF Ops have drawn their Swords, bot dare not 


Us. 


gbr 
A 


And g your Wives, -who (may be und 


_ 
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Get 


Did from your M and Oaths in Vollies 2 
How much yo Stygian Powers? 1 wore, 
All Hell conſentin ages. united Roar, 


* d, then bravely vote a Seſlion. 

when your-Prayer, tho nat e 
Your aA grown as empty as your Kate, 
'Tis time to ſend you, home to you Eat 


I' haye been 8 active for the publ "0 
In their lower Sphere 1 you) ta crown = Plot 7 
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ena Ran 180 n 
His hortid E with new Gall ans; 


In rage he Saturn by took, 
* ry 8 hideous Lock, 


And ſcar'd hi 
Within the Fleſh, that his long Shin-bones _ 


Brother, ſaid he, on, —_ Curſes ſtrange 
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On Earth nought in upon my Hopes ſhould . 
Nox from your Loins Xa Bantling ſneak. * 
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Fove's health Af Arinx, of Jovealf ſay and 15 THe 2 


e fills the Court, the Countr i, We the T 8 
5 rightful” Hef” 


wilt him Satiri's. Son, 
Srown. 5 - 
4 Satyrn aghaſt. finks down wy A Conch, 22 f 9 : 
(la other Points'might for his Manhood vouch) me 
Long meagre Face with foreign'Mbſlin wipes,” ad 5 
n ſpeaks to Tjtan,with proteſting Lips: * 2 4 0 
What 3 [ left unfaid. What left undone 
To make you next Succeſſor on the Throne ? 
IF my Soul lives, it was not Satiirin's pad PoE Bla 
I gaye all over to the Surmer-Salt. _ 
Bu ff Jidoyat Pity ſwayd my Wiſe, !- H 
Or out of Croſſneſs ſhe have ſav'd a 34 N 
Her end her Brat I will renounce this hour, 
Declare him Baſtard; and his Mother 4 | 
At this the Gidbthalf contented grins, 
His feſter*d Soul to cooler mood inclines ; 
The wonted Tempeſt:;from his Brom retreats, -- 
And Rage mt Wann N Noſtrils Peary. 


Saturn, long loſt Seat enſes ta en, 

Now finds, and A 1 20 85 himſelf a n: 14 
And ſtrait does to his fair Aeſſi ng ſend, 

From th Iſbmus to the Promontory end; 


55 


And, void of with . T 
That Fydna round FR" Polydea' Dro 

And vos where 4morous' Pigeons 

Ceon under hill, Inu in the © A 

Hemapolts, Dautis, Orthalia,” OS . 12 

Where Minſtrels ſtrange che Moſes did pron, 
And Dorion, where the) Roger's Fiddie broke: 
Who Trophian Fields, ahd Appian let to farm, 

K And 8 WHICH lovely Laſſes warm; # 4 

2 rr 72 
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To thoſe the large nian My s till, | 
To ee 
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10 5 . 
| 2 from Ca bar 2 55 "wy 
The ru Ser N00 hat 5 
In Beef. land who keep houſe, and on the Coaſt 
Were tie nöbleſt Sirloins roaſt: 
Who Helyus drink, who in Aſopbus Toke, 
And who with melted Corn Acheloian Horns provoke: 
Who chat thefoaming Boar o'er _— _ Burn, 
And glad at night Erymuntbiun Ra turn. 
Thefs ag his other Barons: far and near, * 
a, © 


And Biſhops that with Hecatombs make 40 

Are by chat Mouth all ſumtmon'd to appear. ö 

Said he, Theſe, line 1-cannot ſingle ſtrive; 'T 

Shall joint Advice itt Fs Ian give. on 
You call-(quoth Funn 7x and like to bort) 21 

The Pan- Ionian ? F 

's B—d yo ſhall call the Pay: — fiſts 


Hell, Acheron, and Styx," by: which Bo apr te 
there more 2 


Gire their Advice, what Counſel 
Shall common Breath our Royal Wills debate? 
What we, what you and 1 reſolve, is Fate: 
In ſecret c y'twixt our ſelves, you vow'd, x 
You ſwore to me, does that concern the tou ? 
Then rouze,' and act as the Affair enjoins, 
And ſeize the vile Pretender to your Loins. 

Then anſwer'd Saturn, with a Viſage mild: 
Brother, wouldſt have me, Iwill eat my Child ; 
Be Caterer you, and lay him'in my diſh: 

Said like a King, quoth' Titan, but I wiſh 
You had more early month'd him, whilſt a Chick, 
For now perhaps he in your Fangs may ſtick, 8 
And find us both a oils damn'd Bone to pick. 
Half mad, half Prophet thus the Giant rav'd, 
When to the teeth a freſh Alarm him brav'd. 
Fame, ſtrong and thick, his obſtinate Ears invades, 


Says High and Low, "white Staves with humble 
Spades, 


From 


+ 
9 


Grange, 55 9046 
From Heath d Soom 


Bnt in broad Day, and open do dt. . 
0 Now Titan into downright Rage flies AAS B 
He picks his Noſe, and Hom and flings about: 
Here ee there cuffs „then ſings his varharous 
Ste 

But. Saturn's Stones his firſt'dire Vengeance feel : 
Then muſters he all that in Cellars"ſculk, © - 
Cry Bob ! in Entries, or that ſuore on bulk, 
In Alleys ſneak, Suburbian Garrets cram, 
Tories of double Form, and triple Name ; 
From Goals eſcap'd, from Pillories unpin'd, 

And from high Pad compleatly diſciplin d; 
Skip-kenneb, Royſters, RufGans all profane, 
And Buggaters too, a ſoul ungodly Train; (drawn, 
Thoſe who. from Loughy, | their taintzed Seed had 

Monſters of Ortes, and Bogs ungracious Spawn... 

Say, Muſe, who did in chief that Crew command, 
And in the front againſt Jove's Thunder — 
Rbetus did head a bold blaſphenious Rout, - 
Gyges did there with hundred Elbows rut; 5 
And no leſs. terrible Japetw,. 
Agean Briarew, Enceladus ; 
Aloud Tiphens God and Nature curſt, 
Tipbeus *rwas that ſhoulder'd Pelion firſt ;. 
And ſure the Pelion had on Ofſa thrown, 
But Nature vex'd, compel'd him ſet it down. 
Lordalius every Limb did Mgnſter bode, . 
The furtheſt: 7bules groan beneath his Load; 
His Tongue a thouſand Serpents did unfold, 
When out at length it thirty furlongs roll'd ; & 
Drawn back, and furbd, and doubled up agen, 
And ſcarce contain d within the ſpacious Den: 


A 


Val, I. ED State Aff: airs. 27 

A thouſand Dogs all kennel'd in his Paunch, 

On murder'd Greeks they did inſatiate ſcranch; 

They drank veg wallow'd there in human Gore, 5 
le 


Yet at his Arſe ſtill” fnarl and bark for more, 

You'd think unmuzzled Corbin kept the door. 

The Maſtiffs round his Siſter Cylas Womb, 

That in the Ocean with ſuch fury foam, 

Are ty'd up ſhort, and worry not from home. 

But nauſeous are Lordalius foilting Rooms, | 
Makes Dogs-meat all, and Carrion where he comes =_ 
Camp muſt have Trull, great Wickedneſs will ſtick, 4 
Unleſs male Strength has aid from female Trick; 3 
Theſe had picks, who in fatal hour 5 
Was hither wafted from the Celtiek Shore. 

What Glant durſt have plotted to remove 

The Crown from Saturn, or Saturnian Jowe, 

But for this Sorcere(s ever on, the watch, 

At eaſy hours, and in her Night's Debauch ? 

So that where Threats and open Forces fail'd, 

Her filthy and obſcene Devices held. | 

Then proſtituted Hand, and Lips, and Tongue, 

On his-ſoft Part myſterious Fazzals hung, 

And empty Nerves with falſe deceiving Vigor ſtung. 
Not all the Juice from deadly Hemlock preſt, 

All the benumming Opium of the Faſt, 

Eer was on wretched [zgjan Prince impoy'd, 

Could, like her Char ms, have Saturn's Senſes doz'd x 
With midnight Murmur, with unhallow'd Spell, 
And magick Lory Circe in her Cell, 

Transform'd him Beaſt whoever came to hand, 

An Aſs, a Hog, or Dog, at her command. 

But never Dog with Tail to Bottel wed, 

Never was Hog in Mire plung d over head; 

Never was Aſs, when he by rtir'd, 

Mumbling a Thiſtle, his broad Lips beſtir'd, 
Deform'd, ridiculous, deſpicable made, ; 

As thon, O Saturn, by this Hag betray d. She 
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28 POEMS on 
She turns him into all and every thing, 
To any Shape but that of Man and King; 
Sometimes ſo far from Man and King undone, | 
You ſee him looſe among the Spaniels run: 
Sometimes like Bird, unta the Ducks he flies, 
And flutters there, as goodly and as wiſe : 
Sometimes, when ſhe would have him Great appear, 
She does his Form into a Stallion rear; 
Bridle in mouth, ſhe whisks him to the wall, 
Aſtride ſhe goes, St. Dennis have at all; 
Whips him o'er Hedg and Ditch, o'er Dirt 100 Mire, 
Bramble and Bogs, thro Water and thro Fire; 


Atont he comes, about ſhe brings him in. 6a 
The Circle ſhe, be Centre where it will. 
Twas in this figure prancing Saturn ſcorn'd 

His firſt dear Joys, and holy Hymen ſpurn'd.” 

Thus Titan's Hoſt with Rogues and Ribalds fill, - 
Olympw Ward, in wild Preſumption, ruld. 
An eee thing there was of monſtrous gromth, 
All over indefatigable Mouth ; 


Till r:dden blind, like Bayard in the Mill, 


And Trumpet, and all Din-of War beſide, 

Hell not ſo black, nor open'd eber ſo wide. | 

He having the Battalions {quinted o'er, 

Theſe words did to the gaping Rabble roar : 
That Fove his Baſtard Saturn had declar'd, 

And who dare disbelieve his Royal Word? 12 
Now, againſt Titan you Fanaticks ſa, 
His Altar ſtands the Babylonyh way: 8 55 
Howe'er it ſtands, he does not ſtand at al: 11 
We muſt with Royal Titan ſtand or fall: my 
Nor may his Mode of ſacrificing ſcan, 

Tho he ſhonld ſacrifice both God and Man, 
We'll have him King, and OY what they 


8 
No 


This Monſter with a Mouth for Drum ſopply's, 6 
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Vol. IJ. States Aas. *& 
Now his blue Eye-ballsturn, he makes a panſe, 
And gathers round the Hum and high, Applauſe ; 
Which the gtim Scoundrels bellow: ous: a-main : 
Then Tongue unſheathid, thus brandiſhes again. 
Brave Brother Giants, tho againſt the Law 
And Heav'n we fight, that ſticks not ia our Maw : 
When we once conquer, all the World's our own, 
Rich Land in Country, and fine Houſe in Town. | 
But ſhonld their goodly Worſnips win the Fight, 
And bent us, what the Dexil get they by't ;2; 
While thoſe that loll in. Silks | be — in straw, 
Or leave their Roaſt-meat, to feed here on Raw. 
The Strength is ours, the Courage and the Odds; 
But ver them, and we ſhall. be the Gods. 
With theſe laſt Accents Mouth expecting ſtands, 
Till every Giant claps his hundred Hands 
The Gods, the Gods, all cry with horrid Yell, C 


High Heaven they ſhook, and almoſt frighted Hell, 
Whilſt Eccho et in Rocks the Gods repeal : 
The Geds,. by bandy'd o'er the Enis, Is * 
Olympw-trembling, tof'd it back again. 8 
The d sOeep, and Caverns vader amand, - 
Wich baer ſer — the Gods, the „ 
Shepherdsgloof that vie d the griſly Row, 
Fainted and ſaid, the Gods muſt go to pot. 5 
Some peeping from their holes did ſee. (or fear d 
They ſaw) to Heaven long Scaling - Ladders rear d; 5 
Nimble as Bears the ugly Giants climb, 2 
And every God they meet tear limb from limb. 
The Skies all broken domn, no Age they ſpare, 
From holy Houſe to th ohd one in the Chair; 
One thought he ſaw a graccleſs, great, vnſhay'd, 
Unſhapely; ſhabby Giant eat a God; 1 4 
Another ſpy'd a raw Gigantick Touch, 
Soaring with an Immortal in his Mouth, C -- 
Who ſprawld and ſprawl” * * not ( 
-Spare one Tooth: 


r 
pe ber en, and of: ſtrange havock dreams, 

-, Haw! on the floor ſpilt Aqua Vit ſwime; 
With gay Attire'torn, tumbled, and defac'd;/ - 
There Wig, there Cravat, there imbroider. Veſt 
The ſimple Clowns thus fancy'd, but Heaven fafe, 
Did at their Care, and ruſtick Folly laugh! 
Yer gaping Prieſt gulpꝰd the Tradition nes, fi 
And all his Creed to After- Ages own'd. | 
But ſay not, you Profane, Heaven hid no: lah 
In that day's toil, Heaven's Champion Jove N 
Heaven's Darling Jove, and noh immediate Cre. 
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o the Statue in Stocks Market. 


$ Citirehs that to ata. 
Do at their own charge their own Oitadels build ; 
So Sir Nobert 4dvanc'd the King's Statue, in ken 
Of a Broker defeated, and a Lombar#-firext broken. 
Some thought'it a mighty and gracious Det, 
Obliging the City with a King on a Steed? 
When With Honour he might. from his Word have 
gone back, : 64 f we! 
He that waits for a Calm is abſolv'd by a W reck. - 
By all it appears, from the firſt to the laſt, 
To be a Revenge, and as Malice forecaſt, 
Upon the King's Birth - day to ſet vp a thing 
That ſnews him a Monkey more like * a King. | 
When each one that paſſes finds fault with the Horſe, | 
Yet all do aſſure that the Ring is much worſe 3” 
And ſome by its likeneſs Sir Robert ſuſpect, 
That he did for the King his own Statue ere. 
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To 5 him ſo aa the Herb- women chide, b tie 
Who . ee ners more decently ride: 
are his Feet, that all Men ny om 
- 2 Peak fits much faſter th 1 
But a Market, as foine ſay, * fit tue King well, 
Who oft Parliaments buys, and Reyennes dein ſel: 
And others, to make th e Similitud de hold, 
Say bis Majeſty bimfelf is oft bought and ſold, 
Sure this Statue is more dangerous far, es 
Than all the Dutch Pictures that cauſed the War: : 
Andwhat the Exchequer for that took on truſt, 
May henceforth be confiſcate for Reaſons moſt juſt. 
But Sir. bert, to take the ſcaridal away, 
Does the fault upon the Artificer lay; 
And alledges the thing is none of bis own, _ 
for e counterfeits pk. in Gold, not in Stone. 
But Sir Robert o'th* Vine, how Fg t in our thought, 
* a. | to the Scaffold your' Liege you h 
rought ; 
With Canvas and Perle on e*er ſince do him en” 
As if you had meant it his Coffin and Shroud? 
Hath Zlood'him away, as his Crown he convey'd? * 
Or is be to Clayton gane in maſgneratles e 
Or is he now in His Cabal cloſely ſet? | 
Or have you to th* Comprer remov d him for Debt? 
Methinks by the Equihage of this vile Scene, 
To change him into a Fack- Pudding you mean; 
Or elſe thus expoſe him to popalar Floùt, 
As tho we'd as good have a King of a Clout. 
Or do you his Errors out of modeſty veil, 
With three ſhattter'd Planks, and ha Rags of a Sail? 
To expoſe how. his Navy was ſhatter'd and torn, 
The ſame day that he was reſtored and born ; 
If the Judges and Parliament don't. him enrich, 
You will realy afford him a Rag to his breech. 


Sir 
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Whs can 5 "pe "Mew int Age! = 5 
That Nature wants, I find ſip} on 
Some do for Pimpipg,: ſome for react” ry rife, 

But none's made Great, | for; being Good and V. . 
Deſerve a Dungeon if Job would be great, 
Rogues always are Hur Miniſtef wot, State: 7752 
Mean "oftr ate Wilde, for a Bridewe] fi 

VVith Enyland's wretched Q LIN np g val 45 
Ran — and fearful A4 are prefer d; 
Vertue's commended, but ne er meets Reward. 

Who'd be a Monarch, to endure the prating * 


Of N—1 and ſaucy Ozle—p in waiting ? 
, F * VVho 


* — he Me 
de diate. ark nd ded : 
" N FO 

* ” 
* 
f [ | 


TT FST * a K 
[7 1 N * * as * p 2 " 
as fe. » TY - 0 5 * . K * > 
* * 4 af „ * 


State-¶ fairs. 7” 33 
Who would S. drivliag Cuckold be 8 
Who would be G—<— and bear his Infamy ? 
What Wretch would be Green's ill-begotten Son? 
Who would be James out-witted and outdone ? 
Who would be S——— a cringing Knave ? | 
Like Halifax wiſe, like beariſh Pembroke brave ? 


What Drudge would be in Dudens cudgel'd Skin? 


7 


1 
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Or who'd be ſafe and ſenſeleſs like Tum 


ASATYR. By the ſame Handl. 


Nobilitas ſola atque unica virtus elt. N 


N Rome, in all her Splendor, could compare 
With thoſe great Bleſſings happy Britans ſhare. 
Vainly they boaſt their Kings of heavenly Race, |, 
A G—- incarnate England's Throne does grace: 
Chaſt in his Pleaſures, in Devotion grave, 

To his Friends conſtant, to his Foes he's brave : 
His Juſtice is thro all the World admir'd, 

His Word held ſacred, and his Scepter fear'd. 

No Tumults do about his Palace move, 

Freed from Rebellion by his Peoples Love. 

Nor do we leſs in Counſels wiſe prevail, 

As all our late Tranſactions lately tell. 

Not only Prorogations good create, 

But th' adjourn'd Play · bouſe is a Corps d Eſtate. 

o Learned Chymiſts, when they long have try'd 
For Secrets thrifty Nature fain would hide, P 
In baſeſt Matters often Spirits find, | 

hich Providence for greater Uſe deſign'd. 
But who can'wonder at ſuch vaſt Succeſs ? .- 


Dur Cato S peer promis d leſs, 2 
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Abroad in ade he 1 was 3 


Where he ſo ſtrictly 


I. 


England's Rights maintain'd 3 : 


At home an humble Creature to her Grace, 
And Mrs. /——prefer'd him to the Place. 


Then for Commanders both by Sea and Land, 


Heaven has beſtow'd them with a "ideral Hand. 
k, who thrice chang d his Ships 


And M—-, who's the Scipio of the Age, 
The firſt long Admiral, but more renown d 
For P —x and Popery than publick Wound. 
This is the Man whoſe Vice each Satyr feeds, 
And for whom no one Vertue interceeds: 


385 


Deſtin'd for England's Plague, from Infant time, 


Curſt with a Perſon f— than all Crime. 


But mightier Knights than theſe do {till remain, 


Plimoutb, who lately ſhew'd upon the Plain, 


And did by Hewit's Fall immortal Honour gain. 


So Mouſe and Frog came gravely to the Field, 


Both fear'd to fight; and yet both ſcorn'd to pled. 


Their famous Billets Duex and Duel 


Them both as fitfor Combat as for Love. ... 


Amongſt all theſe *twere not amiſs to name 


P--ney, to whom St. Omer's Siege gave Fame. 4 '® 
lind. Court adorn, . 
or Atchievements born · 


Nor do Wits leſs our 
Than Men of Proweſs, for 
Romantick M—t, who in empty Lines 
His happier Rival tediouſly defines; {| -- 
They well knew how to value painted Toys, 
And left the Tartar to be catch'd by Boys 4 

But his chief Talent is in Hiſtories, 
Which of himſelf he tells, and always 


Daincourt would fain be thought both Wit a, z 


But Punk. rid x not a greater Cully, 


bam, intimately with 
x Whores and aue Ragka 1 in Towne. 
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No Ladies my refpeatul Muſe Ta name, 
She thinks it Blaſphemy'to touch their Fame. * 
Safe may they live w faithful are and d, 
But may leud Scourers no Redemption find. 
May young and old jintellantly give Thanks 
For that bleſt Nurfery of Intrigue, Milbanks. 
May Leiſter- Fields repair their Matron's Fall, 
But "il ſubſcribe in Feaſts of Love to 5. 
- And Mrs. 1 Look to EG.” | 


„ 1+ 


TT 
: nes ve eat nmel Mong. | 


4431 u 


Of all the Wonders fince the world began, 


There's none ſo unaccountable to me 
As the moſt common things we daily ſee. 
Which way ſoc'er I look, methinks I view 
Something that is extravagantly new; 

hat entertains my all-admiring Eyes 
With various unexpected Prodigies. 

\nd all 1 gaze upon, appears to me 
tke any thing but what it ought to be. 

Find out the Man that you would think moſt fit 
or bluſtring Bully, he's the Aan of Wit, | 
\nd noiſily does bear the Bays away, 
peaking what common Senſe would bluſh to ſay. 
Shew me another Body, Soul and all, 
ram'd to cut Capers, he's a General ; 

And when his warlike Arm has time to reſt, 
Turns Buffoon Stateſman, to make vp the Jeſt, 

A third by Nature for the Bays deſign'd, 
ith 0 — and diſtorted Mind, 
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Since Man's Creation, and the Fall of Man, oY 
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36 POEMS M 
Supported by his nauſeous Impudence, _ - . 
Proves an eternal Plague to Men of Senſe; _ 
And tho ſcarce fit to make the Rabble Sport, 
Sets up for tawny Darling of the Court. 

Another guilty of a worſe Miſtake, 

Poor Man's in danger of Narciſſus Fate, 
Doats on his Perſon, thinks himſelf defign'd 
For the Relief of longing Womankind 3 
 Fancies his ſquinting Eye and clumſy Shape, 
On every Female Heart commits. a Rape; 

Preſumes too with that Face the Prize to win, 

Fit only for Lent-Preachers threatning Sin. 

I mean the Warrior, famous far and near 

For Dr. —#'s Wit, but for no borrow'd Fear: 
Wiſely he uſes his Friends Head to write 5 

With more Succeſs, than his own Arm to fight ; 


= Yet without wonder we look down, and ſee | 
= _ Heroick Blue adorn his trembling Knee. | 1 
Ulyſſes with ſtout Ajax did contend, I 

And by his crafty Cunning gain'd his end; I 

But 'twas thought ſtrange, that in the bloody Field 

He ſhould obtain'the fam?d Achilles Shield. 1 

But here's the Prize of Honour ſtole away  ' Ill & 

By one who ne er yet ſaw a Scarlet Day, 5 E 

But repreſented in ſome Tragick Play. 5 

Yet every Collar-Feaſt he ſtruts along, Q 

With Courage ſquinting on the gazing Throng. y 

He pleads, and ſays Viyſſes ne er did more 81 

| He has deceiv'd, betray'd, and falſly ſwore, - Q 

: What if a Friend for Intereſt he expoſe, _ C 
HY . Tis dull to gain a Regiment by Blows., H. 
1 In his Deſigns upon frail Womankind. R: 
- His ill Succeſs has humbled fo his Mind, EF: 
That like Cameleon ljving on the Air, Bu 

He's ſatisfy'd with Noiſe; and if the Fair Pl 
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Vol. I. Stecke fan. 37 
Be thought his prey, his Coachman's Wife ſupplies 
The abſent vainly wiſh'd-for Deities. 

Snch unreguarded blindly we paſs by, 
And yet admire what's leſs a Prodigy. 
Do we not daily croud with longing 
To ſee a Beaſt of an unuſual kind, 
Some odd uncommon Creature, that the Jade 
Its Mother has brought forth in Maſquerade ? 
"Whilſt the chief Monſter Man unminded goes, 
Tho of the two, the fitter for the Shows. SL 
He's the moſt ſtrange, and ſhould the moſt ſurprize, 
Who will be ſo, yet can be otherwiſe : 
Whoſe all-miſtaken Talents ſpur him on 
To lead a Life in contradiction. 
This brings to mind a Knight of mighty Fame, 
Fairly in publick he plays out his Game, 
Betimes beſpeaks Balconies, for I knoy 
He'll teach you how to handle angry Foe.- 
In Cheapfide next he'll deal moſt deadly Blows, 
If not prevented by a ſcratch on's Noſe. 
Of what Pve ſaid, I this Example bring, 
This contradicting, proud, vain nauſeous thing, 
Swarthy his Skin, a hanging Look on's Brows, 
Eis Head with Whimſeys fill d, and made as How's 3 
His Sword- like Pen he handles, writing fair, 
Quivering makes Daſhes in the wounded Air; 
Let the vain Fool expects the Women all 
Should breathleſs at his Feet admiring fall. 
Queen Sheba would have traveId twice as far, 
Could ſhe for Solomon have met Sir Car. 
How do theſe Twins in all things but Eſtate, 
Rail at themſelves, whilſt they eachother hate ? 
Each on his Dunghil proudly does inſult, 
Bat Conſcience rules, and Peace is the reſult- 
Plutarch ne er met two to compare ſo fit, - 
Blind in their Eyes alike, as in their Wit. 
wy U 3 Equally 
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Equally vain, they love with like Succeſs, 
Their wrongs with equal Fortune they redreſs. 


Each, tho a naked Sword does make him ſtart, 


Looks big, admiring his own martial Heart. 


The one too ſcribbles, but in Lines as dull, 


As thoſe of our new-made Governor of Hull. 
For Proweſs, Wit, good Nature, Honeſty, 


Religion, Honour and Humility, 

One only Hero dares with theſe contend, 
The brave Lord Og-—'s Paramour and Friend. 
His Anceſtors were Men of mighty Fame, 
France felt an Earthquake at the very Name : 
But he whoſe Soul can no harſh thought admit, 
Takes care to cure it of its Agve-fit; 

His tender Heart, in ſofter Breaſt enſhrin'd, 
For gentler uſe by Nature was deſign d. 
A juſt Revenge ——.— ſeeks in vain 
To his converted Soul, where Peace does reign. 
W hat tho his Father's bloody Murderer live, 


His Charity compels him to forgive. 


But now fromrailing let us reſt a while, 
Some few have Merit in our wretched Iſle ; 
Thoſe whom our honeſt Poet diſcommends, 


Becauſe they've been his Patron and his Friends. 


We may conclude *tis Intereſt guides the Pen, 


And ranges Fools with wiſe deſerving Men; 


Since in the front of our kept Laureat's Plays, 


Long Dedications ſpeak a Booby's Praiſe ; 
And Women of the higheſt Rank appear 


As chaſt, nay chaſter than Zucretia there. 
1 writ not for Applauſe, nor do l ſtrain 


For Mony a dull mercenary Brain 
Meaſure not Verſe as Ribbon by the Ell, 
My Stock of Wit's not good enough to ſell; 
Nor yet ſo poor as that my needy Pen 


$hould rail, for want of matter, at good Men. 


I will 
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I will not, where no Fault is to be found, 
Slander the Dead, for Lyes dig under Ground; 
Nor to be though 
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t a brisk aſpiring Wit, 

Rail at a Monarch for my Praiſes fit; 

Cenſure, if to unbend his Head from Care, ON 

He with his Subjects in ſome Pleaſure ſhare. 

A bleſſed Lot we to our Sovereign give, 

Permit him only as our Drudg to live: 

Exceſs of Goodneſs, which I own his Crime, 

Factious Petitioners will cure in time. 

Then, like the Frogs in Eſop, we may grieve, 

When fooliſhly we hoping to relieve, | 

By changing our imaginary Smarts, I 

Find *tis that Change that breaks our ſtubborn Hearts. 
PII not complain Honours beſtow'd on him, 

Who for his Country ventur'd that ſame Limb 

That's now adorn'd ; whoſe gen'rous Courage too, 3 

Aiding our Neighbours, to the Frenchman's Woe, 

Shew'd em what Engliſh Swords were us'd to do. 

Nor empty Paradoxes will maintain, 

Lift a malicious Arm, but all in vain : 0 

Striking at him the Ball rebounds and hurts, 

"Tis not like fighting Duels in our Shirts; 

"Tis trying to pierce Armour with a Sword. 

Calling him Fool, when he but ſpeaks the Word, 

Londly proclaims the Lyar; but tis fine 

To ſwear the Sun and Moon did never ſhine. 

I may miſtake, but think my Nature good, 

Yet ſome Temptations cannot be withſtood. 

I cannot always with Heracleus weep, 

Nor in a drouſy Silence ever ſleep: | 

Faith I muſt laugh, ſeeing the Letter drop, 

Given the pert Dame by diſappointed Fop; 

Nor can I ſtifle my Surprize, when! 

Follow'ng Lord Al Pride, in his Train eſpy 
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- 1. Twas what himſelf had often done before. 
His ſtri& Attendance Gratitude does ſhow, 


* From ſuch low Objects, ſcorns of ſuch to 
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One who before did him os Injury, . | 
Crowning his Brows with deferv*d hi 2 
But ſince his Wife he publickly call d Whore, 

So much oblig'd he now can rail no more, 


How comes our metabd Man to ſtoop ſo wo. 

Yet of all frantick Fools none ſeems to me 
So vainly proud of his own Infamy, 
As he who's pleas d to head the factious Rout, 
Of gaping Boots, and lead the Fools about: 
Forfeits his Loyalty, his Friends and Fame, 


4 


And all to crown the Author of his * 3 


Yet in good Humour pleas'd to be allow 


The moſt notorious Cuckold of the Croud. 


The Deeds of mighty Heroes I rehearſe, 


113 four. harmleſs Fools into one Verſe, 


Tu not a ſcabby Chin can raiſe my Spleen, 


Nor Rival to the Moor of Max arine. / 


My ſoaring Muſe flies with a nimble Wi 
ng ; 3 


Should ſhe, at every bumble Quarry ſtoop, . 


And range each puny gowring Fop with 8 


Twould make thoſe Shrubs'of Folly hope to 
Equal to that tall Cedar of the Grove. 
Y expect ſome Sentence now e er I conclude ; 


m tir? , excuſe me therefore if I'm rude, 


And take my leave abruptly: faith *tis time, 


When all Fools write to 3 no more of Rhime, 
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The ROTAL BUSS. 


S in the days of yore were odds 
Betwixt the Giants and the Gods; 3 

So now is rife a fearful Brawl 

Between the Parliament and Whiteball - 
But, bleſt be Jove,-theſe Gods of ours 
Are greater in their Guilt than Pow'rs, 
Tho then the Heathens were fuch Fools, 
Yet they made Gods of better Tools, # 
No Altars then to Plackets were, | _ 
Nor Majeſty by Buſs would ſwear. 

They'd hang a Tippet at his Door, | 
Should break a Parliament to pleaſe a | Whore; 

And further to oblige him to it, | 
Would ſwear by Portſm-—b's bed do i it, "i 
And by Contents of th' Oath he had took, 22 J 
Kneel'd down in Zeal and kiſt the Book. : 
They think the Faith too much amiſs 
That ſuch Defenders had as this, 
And that Religion look d too poor, 

Whoſe Head of th Church kiſ d Af of Feber 
But this he did, much Good may 't do 

And then the Queen held forth Ano him. * 

The Devil take her for a Whore: 
Would he bad kifs'd-ten Years before, 
Before our City had heen burn'd, 

| And all our Wealth to Plagues had turn'd ; 

1 Before ſhe had ruin d (Pox upon her) —_— 

Hor Englih Name, Blood, Wealth, and Honour. 
Whilſt Parliaments too flippant gave, 9 

And Courtiers would but ask 14 have: 
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Whilſt they are making Engliſh, French, 
And Money vote to keep the Wench, 


0 And the Buffoons and Pimps to pay, 


The De il a bit prorogu'd were they: 

The Kiſs of 1 t in ſtead had ſtood, 

And might have done three Nations good. 

But when the Commons wou'd no more 

Raiſe Taxes to maintain the Whore ; 

When they word not abide the Awe 

Of iſtanding Force inſtead of Law: 

Then Law, Religion, Pro perty, 

They ford? gainſt Will and Popery. 

When they — that all ſhall be 
From Slavery and Oppreſſion free: 

That a Writ of Habeas Corpus come, 
And none in Priſon be undone : | 
That 1 ſnou'd not, like Beaſt, 
To War by Ses or Land be preſt: 

That Peace with 8 ſhou d be made, 

When War had ſpoil'd our Men and Trade; 
That Treaſon it & be for any 

Without a Parliament to raiſe a a benny: : 
That no Courtier ſhon'd be ſent 

To fit and vote in Parliament: 

That when an end to this was gave, 

A yearly Parliament we ſhou'd have, 

According to the antient Law, | 

That mighty Knaves might live i in awe: 

That King nor Council ſhon'd commit 
An Engli/ for Wealth or Wit. 

| Prerogative being ty'd thus tight, 
That it cou d neither ſcratch nor bite: 

When Whores began to be afeard, 

Like Armies, they ſnou'd be caſhier d: 

Then Portſm — th, the inceſtons Punx, 

"Made. our moſt gracious SoV'TOiga drunk. 
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Y al 1. 4 
And drunk ſhe made him giye that Byſt, "TI 
That all the Kingdoms bound to cutſe ; 
And ſo red hot with Wine and Whore, _ 
He kick'd the 6— GU of e - 


we... 


— = ol * 


WINDSOR, De un 


7 
4 


Ethiaks 1 ſee our r * Monarch ſtand, 
His pliant Angel trembling in his hand, 
Pleas'd with the Sport, good Man, nor does he knowe 
His eaſy er bends-and trembles fo. 
Fine - Fin 55 da indeed of God, 5 
Whoſe Scepter windled to a Fiſhing. Rod. | 
Such was 7 A oy in his Raman Eyes, Z 
When his great Godſhip 8 to catching Flies ; ; 1 
Bleſs us ! what pretty Sport have Deities. 
But ſee he now does up from Dotche] come, 
Laden with Spoils of Uanghter d Gudgeons home; 


Nor is he wart d by their re FAte, 8 | | | 


M. 


But greedily he ſwallows e 
A Prey to every King- Fiſher o = na] 25 — 
For how he Gudgeons takes, you have been taught, RI 
Then liſten now how he himſelf is caught: 2 
So well, alas ! the fatal Bait is known, 
Which / at IO does ſo greedily take down; 
And hawe'gr weak and lender be the String, 
Bait it with Whore, and it will hold a King: 
Almighty Power of Women ! Oh, how vain 
Are Salique Lams, for you will ever reign ? 
Yet Lawſon, thou whoſe arbitrary Sway 
Our King muſt, more than we do him, obey ; 
Who ſhortly ſhalt of eaſy Cbarlers * 
And * his Empire be at once poſſeſt: 


une Fe "A IM "I" 7 ir? 1 p 
* er Les 4 "A T4, 2 Ls — * ; . FER 
EL Av * F _ « * 5 * 
1 * OO rn EPL OLI 
* . Wann ti. des 


2 * nn . 
- | COST —P nal of * 2 4 
FLY ISS 3 , 
rin 
. E - 
* 


44 POEMS on 3 
Tho it indeed appear a glorions thing, 
To command Power, and to enſlave a King; 
Jet e er the falſe Appearance has betray'd 
A ſoft, believing, unexperienc d Maid, 
O, yet conſider, cer it be too late, 
How near you ſtand upon the brink of Fate! 
Think who they are who would for you procure 
This great Preferment to be made a Whore; 
Two Reverend Aunts, renown'd in Brity/h Story, 
For Luſt and Drunkenneſs, with Net and L——, 
Theſe, theſe are they your Fame would ſacrifice, 
Your Honour fell, and you ſhall hear the Price. 
My Lady Mary nothing can deſign, | 
But feed her Luſt with what ſhe gets for thine ; 
Old Richm—d making thee a glorious Punk, 
Shall twice a Day with Brandy now be drunk. 
Her Brother Buck m ſhall be reſtor'd, 
Nelly a Counteſs, L. be a Lord. 

And ſure all Honours ſhould on him be thrown, 
Both for bis Father's Merit and his own : © 
For Dunkirk firſt was fold by Clarendon, 
And now Tangier is ſelling by the Son : luke 
- -Abarren Queen the Father brought us o'er, . 
To make way for the Son to bring a Whore. 
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The Second Abvice t to a ANT EX 
ty the Author of the Fir 


ow Painter, try if thy skill's Hand can draw 
_ The borrid ſt Scene the 7 embling World cer law. 
WI all your Pencils that the former drew, 
iſmal Colours dip them all anew ; 
Colca that may in 5 yely Parts expreſs 
he pl lotted Fall of Monarchs; in a Dreſs . 
bye ight the World : Crimes which we can't atole 
With our beſt Bl and Chriſtians bluſh to own... .' | 
But let mefirſt adviſe you; e er you take _— 
This Work in' hand, a ſmall Reflection make 5 I 
Of all that's heinons, Murders, Treaſons, Fires, ; 
Perjurics, Inceſts, Rapines, bot Deſires. 82 
Of murdering Kings I tremble to rehearſe, „ 
. A tottering World and 5 Univerſe. 
Think well on theſe, e er y the Part, 
*Twill heighten Fancy, and I aff , your Heart. 
In the upper part of all the Canvas paint 
His Holineſs the Pope, that mighty Saint. 
Old Satan his Aſſociate too muſt ſtand 
Behind his Chair, to guide his Heart and Hand. 
Draw him ſtuck round with all the Toys that come 
. From the grand Mint of Lyes, old foppiſh Rome: 
Bulls, Diſpenſations, Pardons, all the Baits 
He = far the dull Croud; the Book of Rates 
Will be convenient too, that of every Sin 


/ 


The Value may be known, pray cram them in. 
6 Draw him diſperſing with a bounteous Hand, 


For horrld Ends, the Treaſures of his Land: 
" Diſpenſing 


oh, In ** i horrid black, yet once agen. 


of ; — 
* 4 4 4 
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Diſpenſing with falſe Oaths, or any thing 

So that they i murder Charles, Great Britains King. 

Poor Fool! to think the Guardian of his Throne 5 

Is grown ſo dull, and ſenſleſs as his own. 

No, proud Impoſtor, no, thy Hand's too dort 

To reach his Head, or make his Fall thy Sport. 

Next draw proud France, and his ambitious 1 

Of being mighty, cringing to the Pope. - 
*Tis not his Zeal-to him, or to his Laws, _ 

That cheats the World, this his Affection Anl. 

'Tis Intereſt, mig ghty Intereſt bears the Sway, 

He dare not, tho he's willing, diſober. 

Baſe Prince, and fooliſh too, your. fell you cheat; 

' Whe on ſach terms as theſe you woul be great. 

Tou eaſt your Senſes at ſach coſtly Rates, | 

That nothing elſe can ſerve but Delicates. 

Dipt in the Blood of Printes, Death of Kings, | 

In your Opinion are but vulgar things. 

If Thirſt of Empire ſway d a generous Soul, 

Theſe baſe low Tricks could never ſure controul; 5 

But when a Mind's ſo firm on Miſchief bent. p 

No Thou aghts of Honour can its Crimes preveiit, | 

In meaneſt Actions Princes ſhould be true, 

And act on Principles of Honour too. 5700 

When they are ſacred to the World, and ought 

To be ador'd, then Diſreſpect's a F ault. 

But when both baſe, degenerate they're grown, 


The Vulgar hurl them headlong from the Throne. 


Goon, vile Prince, in all theſe Arts, and t 


How ſoon your Crown will fade, your Empire die. 


By your Example your own Subjects teach 
To ſtrike at Empire, and at Scepters reach; 


And may their firſt attempt be on thy Head, 


Dethrone thee firſt of all, then ſtrike thee dead. 
Now Painter, to our Subject; dip thy Pen 


For 
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For when a Subject from a King revolts, . 
Conſpires his Death, and thinks theſe things no Faults, 
The Scene muſt needs be horrid: Firſt begin 
With Be. his foul ungrateful Sin; 

Draw him a Monſter in as foul a Dreſs, | 

As Cer your Heart can think, or Hand expreſs. 
Long did he in his Prince's Boſom lie, 
One would have thought, void of all Treachery; 
For what baſe Man but he, could &er conſpire 
To ſet that Houſe wherein he lives on fire? 
Who would ſuch Treaſons harbour in his Breaſt, 
*Gainſt th* beſt of Princes, and to him the beſt ? 
The other Lords muſt on the Stage be led; 
Draw out each Man with Halter on his Head, 
And Dagger in his Heart, with which in vain 
They often ſtrove to ſtab their Sovereign. 

Baſe Raſcals, do you thus your Prince reward ? 
Have you no Honour left? or no regard 

To Clemency ? which ſome of you l know 

Have taſted, or y'had dy'd for't long ago. 

Had he been cruel, or tyrannick grown, . 

. You'd had more reaſon to uſurp his Throne: 

But to a gracious and obliging Prince, 

Tis paſt all Hopes of Pardon or Defence. 

Now Painter, draw me Hell in all its Heat, 
Let ſulphurous Flames and diſmal Darkneſs meet; 
Draw S—/y, Col, and the Jeſuits, 32 
And in the hotteſt Place, as beſt befits; 

Let them endure the flaming Brimſtone's Rage, 
"Theſe bloody traitorous Miſcreants of our Age. 
Theſe were the Men deſign'd (Oh bloody AQ!) 
Nay, were reſolv'd on to commit the Fact. 

Baſe Rebels, don't you know that Heaven's high Hand 
Has ever kept the Monarch of our Land? „ 
And cou d yon think to move our Scene, and do 
What Heaven's high Lord had ne'er conſented 8 ? 
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3 on vile Wretches, think well on theſe things, 

What Treaſon is, what *cis to murder Kings, 
Now draw, in all his Majeſty and State, 

Our Sovereign Prince, juſt riſing from his Fate, 

Pray paint him laughing at the Follies done 

By th? Pope and France, his moſt unchriſtian Son. 

Prithee Id Fellow, prithee tell me why 

Old England ſhopld ſo much diſturb thy Eye? 

Is it becauſe we do not doat on you, 

And worſhip all your Saints, we never knew ? 

If theſe, Old Man, your Aggravations 

Know, we * thy Malice, . and T ee. 


4 
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Saffordd' Ghoſt Feb. 1682, ; 2 


1 S this the heavenly crown? Are theſe the Joys, 

Which bell'wing Prieſts did promiſe with ich 
Noiſe 

Charming my Fears with ſuch leud Words as theſe, 

A Saint, a Martyr, Bliſs,” Eternal Eaſe? 

Such promis'd Glories were for meaner Deeds, 

He's trebly bleſt by whom our Monarch bleeds. 5 

Curſt Prieſts did me with other Fools delude, 

Brib'd with their Gifts of the Beatitude. 

Had I that Life ſo unadvis'dly loſt, 

Tis not your fawning 3 Hoſt 

Should &er prevail on my miſguided Senſe, 

To ſmother Guilt with Vows of Innocence: 

Nor thou, falſe Friend, as falſe to me or more, 

Than all thy Oaths for Coleman's Life before, 

With thy true Catholick proteſtin Breath, 

Wouldſt e' er betray me to a perjur'd Death. 

Loaded with Zeal, what did we once admire 

Thy ſulph'rous Soul, by Jeſuits ſet on fire? 


7 


A 


Vol. I. k Airs: 
as headfrrong, - ſtupid, * bigotted Prin ce, 


to Senſe. | 
Ds re 8 th pea 7 that ſhould attend 
The Name e, Brother, and of Friend; 
This pious Samſon would with Joy o erthrow 
The Uniyerſe, and periſh by the low: 3 
His Plots, the won tt he will ne'er ; ive o * 
Bot ſtill intrignes with his dear Babel VV 
80 much infected. by that fatal Hitch. 
He's all broke 3 in ſcabby Zeal and lec 
Could we diſtinctly by his calnted Soul, N 


That all;the Relicks of S were ſnall, 
— the Scars of his p ſpiritual : 
'Tis not the powerful Force of Jordan s Streams, 
Nor his deax/Purgatory's cleanſing Flames, 
ve from his polluted Soul * 
"remains of a.Diſcaſe ſo foul. 
Yowll ſay tis hard that fuch a one as he 
Should depriv'd of Naaman's l. ; 
| 0 5 11 made, I 72 
e that war Rimmon and 8 
Ame my intended Crimes ow. *. 
If Cbarlss from his Laer SlegpI wake : 
But ſuckia Doſe of Oplats they have given, | 
To rouſe kita were a Miracle for. Heaven. f 
L hope ef when Le, : 
cceſs may crown myEmbelly fram He 
Fi bats boldly name thdſe TM purſue his Life, 
And mongſt his Subjects feſter endleſs Strife . 
Their Friends and their Adviſers ['11. reveal, 5 


Thoſe Holy Men that, toucht with pipvs Zeal, 

Are ſuch V Vell-wiſhers to the Common VVeal. 
York's moſt belov'd and boldeſt Friend is he, 

VVho knows he.muſt ſucceed hy Gadbury ; 

Yet ſome with VVoader are frpe oy 1e nd. 

That in the Loyal Ag ue — 


His 
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His hot fit comes in ſuch u prover tim „ 
Whoſe cold one thought the i Time, 
The next a Sla to his ambitiousPride, © _ 
Muſt be the chief, tho of the falling fe. 
This hot-bfain'd Machiavel once vainly „ 
For what he ne ber can hope, 5 Peoples Love. 

But foil'd, he flies for Refuge to the Throne, * 5 


*.. 


_ Troſtingtoth” Bladders 4 858 his Wit alone, 1 a 
Without one boneft Th to fix them on. 
The third 4 Wretch 00 Wed divid Chits, ** 4 ON 
Better than jilting Whore he count 1322 
But not his trescherdus Eyes diſſolv d in Te; 
Nor the falſe Vizard his Ambition 4 4 of 
Can blind the World, or hide what muſt te foes; 
Hig Practices L nt 3 and Ax. 
Vote on poor Fools, yet Commans vent yo cen, 
- . Sure Hank and Tori are a {officient error 
— Tax at homes a Proje& old and dul, 10 


He'll find nem 20 oe ed Dolores [+ anal 


The French ſome of bow — Gold rel 
They fuck like E batches, big 
When they Lon? part ed re 
'Tis his Colitrivanice too, 570 Change 1 — 
Io eaſe our Mon e of his Fears and Are. 

They jointiy 54 — thy Burden Hgh 

9 that chief Delight 3 © 

hey therefore A aud Hurry thee to "IA 
No matter thy Enemies they'll 
One ſtamps, one talks, one weeps thy Foes to Fligh 
come (dread Lord) from the dark Shad on vb oy 
To give thee timely notice of the Blow, _ 
Which thou map ſt yet prevent; think wellof thoſ 
Whom now 000 ſtaken) you believe your Foes. 
They who your Will would fix your Crown, | 
Giving lo: * Renown 5 (alle 
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Et wy 


Which gd e ſhould accepted be, | 
Becauſe redecm'd Want and Infamy. : 
(Obſerve poor Wand'rer, now thou walk 'ſt alone, 
blight is the Atlas That ſapports thy Throne) 
to comply, defer it not too long, 

Thou canſt not ſtem a Current that's (6. ſtrong, 
Truſt to th' Affections of thy Zritans "ha 
Give them bit leave thy Honotrto u 
Tho Beſſus, yet a Ceſar thou may'ſt 


elt with e their Vitor. 


— 1 


05 the Ducheſs of of Payrſimond ; Piet, 


ORs Septtimber, 1682.” 


TH O can on this picture look, 

And not ſtrait be wonder-itruck, 
That ſuch a ſpeaking neous 

Should make a Beggar of a King ? 

Three happy Nations turn to Tears, 
And alltheir former Love to Fears. 
Ruin the Great, and raiſe the Small, 
Yet will by turns betray them all. 
Logly born, and meanly bred, , 

Yet of this Nationis the Head; EPR 

For half Nbitebal make her their Court, 

Tho th' other half make her their Sport. 
Monmouth's Tames, Jeffery's Advance, | 8 
Foe to England, Spy to France, = | 
Falſe and | foolil, ba proud and bold, 

Ugly as you ſze, and Old. 

In a word, her mighty Grace 

Is Whore 1 in all things but her Face. je 
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HEATH, 1686. 
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= thit Pier ave to he form." 5 
2 as "Gal ne ts go... 


0 2903 WI) 1%; 1% off} 
E A R n · Court there lies 4 Com! 
Unknown to neither Man nor VVoman 3 
The Heath of- Haun it is ſtil'd, — 
VVhich never was with Blpod d df, 


1 R 


I Now three Campaigns 
3 Here you may ſee AMES the Second, 
A (The greateſt of our K ol 'Sreckon'd of 
A Hero of ſach high Renown, 
VVhole Nations tremble at 
And, when he miles, Men 
| Ia Tranſports of exceſſive Wor. 
4 A Prince of admirable L 
= Quick VVit ! of Judgment me 
His Knowledg in al Arts is ſacl e ee 
No Monarch ever knew {6 = . 55 
Not that old bluſtring King of , | Wer „ 
VVV bom Men call learned to affront . b 
Voith all his Tongues and — 5 
Could equalhitn.in all reſpetts e 
His two and twenty Lan y man, 


= * VVereTrifles, if compat d Fun; „ eee 
IF | Fargons, which we eſteẽm but ſhall, A 1 
. Engliſh and French are worth em all. 1 Tex 5”; 
Vat tho he had ſome Skilf in 2 W | 
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Vol. JI. eee 
perhaps was able to adviſe o' 
To ſcape the danger of rank Poiſon, | 
Aud could prepare an Antidote ON 7 b. e 9-24; A 
Should carry t off, tho de b 
Theſe are but poor Mechanick"Arts,5'"" n © 71 fob 
Inferior to Sr ² James's Fart? 
Shall he be ſet in the fame Ranx HO) 3 u 15% & 
VVith a Pedantick > Yo ariel Went G n 
He's Maſter of ſuch 2 —_ . FT 7 2W0032A 
YVell-choſen VVords, and 
That he ne'er parts h beer 
But out a Trope or 
And, when he moves way + 
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And every 7 Morey cm henry 40 0 
Is held faſt Pris by the Far. Fs = 4,34 oi; $oR 
[3 3037-45 m0 bak: 
His other Gifts we need re" 5 | 
They are ſo ſpread abroad by Fame; 
His Faith, his Zeal, his Conſtaney;. - e 2h 
Averſion to all Bigonwy'! 7) 
His firm adhering to the Laws, ue T3145 off. 
By which he judges every Cauſe, ae omg) Dogs cr" 
And deals to all Tmpartid Juſtice,” | ad 17 te 
In which the Subjedds „. 
His conſtant keeping r his VVordſ”- | 


VVhich he no more would violate; - & 
Than he would quit hisRegal State _— 7 „ e 
VVho has not his leaſt Promiſe broke + oo 
Nor contradicted what he pee 
His governing the brutal Paſſions, ' 01 vail; mf 
VVithfar more Rigour thin bs Nacions; (ty 7.00 


VVould not be ſway'd Wr 
VVere he to pan an Empire ye? 


. xĩx 3 From 


Is ſure to raviſh alf the Throng; —_ < Jo 50a ie 


As well to Peaſant % Lordy 17 3: oy 
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74 
From OW does flow rhe Coley, 


* Ie. 3 25 
And unaffected 3 
That juſt 


Idolatry and Super * 


Which thro his Like h 


That nought could dazle their: clear . 
-Theſe Qualities we'll at infiſt on, 


For being th' [nſfrume 
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| Becanſe they all kay Chriſtian z 
But haſt to celebrate his . 


Which is the Prodi = 5. 4 
A Spirit which exceeds eli n 
tion, $6 G99 


A were 102 — 5 
Did not thoſe Vertues won C ros ts 
Confine it to its * Shore, 


Reſt rain it from the Thirſt of Blood, 
And only exerciſe 5 in Good! 

The tedious Aube ri tick War 7-646 a 
(The Noiſe whereof is ſpread "TAY Swi 7 
Was nothing to what's 3 e 
Tho carry'd on for 3 ear, 4 oath db 
*Gainſt Pompey, 12 nl 0 7 
High ſounding gn pea gull ns ; Sho te? 
ln which the a ek i mote Men e ai 
Than one Age could sepair again; 

Who periſh'd not by Sword or 2M 

But melted Gold pont d down-the 
Heroes of old wete on 
For having Milli 


4 the T# a# 
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y fam 35 4 . ++ 28 * 
d or mic 5 Mi en 
of kate. THOR 
In making Nations d nn eee 
For wading to the Chin Ih Baod "= 

Of thoſe that in their Paſſage 8 

And thought the Point they bad not % 


While: any Foe alive remain d. 
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Vol. I. 1 
Our Monarch, by more gentle Rules, 
Has prov'd the Antients errant Fools : 
He only ſtudies and contrives _ 
Not to deſtray,.. but ſave Mens = 
wording I itary 1771 a, 
Wit t committing on that's . 
He'll teach his Men in Wale Sent, . 
How to defend, or ſtorm a ob C. 
and, in Heroick Interlude, 
ill act the e e 
ere Lorain dhe Fe/zev 

And Brandenburzb ronts.! Opens. | 
Iqvaria there blows up their Train, 
guad all the Turks are took, or (lain. 
All this perform'd, with n more harm 
han loſs of Gmple- Gunner's Arm? 
And ſurely tis a greater Good 
o teach Men War, than ſhed their Blood. 


Now pauſe, and view the Army „ 
ompos'd of valiant Souls and loyal; 
ot rais'd (as ill Men ſay) to hurt ye, 
But to defend, or to convert ye : 
or that's the Method now in uſe, 
he Faith Ar wy to diffuſe. a 
ime was, the Word was powerful; 
But now tis thought remiſs and dull 

as not that Energy and Force; 
hich is in well-arm'd Foot and Horſe. 


hus, when the Faith has had Mutatiqn, 
e change its way of n+ 4 

So Mabomet, with Arms Terrors, 

Spread over "balf the VVorld * 


Here d il ſw prodigious vv 
And ſtrange variety of of nn: ights, 


X'4 


4 dies led, and foppiſh Raip eee 
| Prieſts, Poets, Pimps, and Paralites'; 
= Which now we'll ſpare, and only my 
© - The hungry Bardthat writes for | 
= Old Squab (who's ſometinits hete, 12435 e eiten 
3 That oft has with Ris . F wuolleie 
Call'd the late * ! gf 
To magnify the G > Buy: aste wel 
Who lately put.a ſealleſy Baicer | - AROSE? ie, 
= Upon the Worid, with 22 Pant ; . 
3 Making the Beaſts and Wo | 
3} Debate what he ner ond6rfiood, | Kage hun K 
Deep Secrets in Philo 1 77 Wine 193 y.349.8 
And Myſteries in Theo P72 $36 1918T 9: fa 
All ſung in wretched Poetr * R 11701199 id: ; 
| Which rambling ge — Tran, Fn gl 1-0 
As his true Mirror, the Rebearſal; V0 
For which de has been fondly datig'd, V Ho 
But ha nt his juſt raw ti hang d. 
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b than ove Church. 
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Who tell you there 
And, next unto-that be aver 
No Footſteps 0 wu id be. fol 
A* which two | 
His Highneſs bad! ! 
But at length he A. 
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not your Reaſon, nor VVit can afford 
ii — to — of} *tisthe F i 
For now I remember omewher 14 
That by Babes and Sue his Truth is — 
Thus ends the diſpute twixt the Prieſt & the | 
In which, to ſay truth, and to de em both 8. 
He manag d the * _ 2 
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Jai Mau Cardinali | Epitaphinm. . 


IC jacet Jalins Mazarinus, 
Galle Rex..Italicus,; 
cee Præſul Laicus, 
przdo purpuratus. 
t, omnem 


State fairs. 
_Laſit, fefellit, rapuit, - | 
erream nobis induxit, fæculum abi | 
| Ex auro noſtro, aureum fecit. 
| Quoriibdam Capiti nullius fortunis — 
| Homo crudeliter clemens. 
fer tandem morbis e 
lures ei cœlo mortes Le 
Cui i Senatus olim yoam tantum decreyerat 
incemini * relbus incluſit + 8 
t quidem apts. . T7 
VIE Carcerem. 
Diu e animam T gee coddidir, 
Sic retinere omnia Aidierar: 
Nihil ſua ſponte reddere, _ 
Conſtanter tamen viWeſt mori, quid mirum 
Ut vixit fic «bit difimytans >. 5 
Ne morbum quidem novere qui curabant, 
| Hac una fraude nobis profuit, = 
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Stipendia i in hunc an m accepit 
Nec fraudat poſt ons ahh Ir 2 d 


Quo tandem evaſerit forfitan rogitas? 
Selam fi i rapityr FR! fi f. E abel. 


Sed abi, Via e, 
hic . x 


* > — ba a N 
Dr 
Specus Latr onis. 53 
4 
w* 2 z 
-. * * oy 
1 * © * 9 


. 


Fri 


N 90D be 8 Ke 
4 Vet fears to own what he ne er fears toyrite? WI v 
3 And meanly ſneak his Lam poons into th Werd, N 
2 Which are i'th Streets by Porters dropt and bur, E 


Or elſe by Julian mong * Bullies ſpr Li 
| Which with his Pimping brings him in bis Bread ? O 
t  'Who'd be the etch o hear bimſelf abus d, T 
4 By ous Men bo „and by. -- - - F; 
For libelling t own with his ſharp Pen, ST DB 
And they with Cudgels.lampoen bim again ? | H 
To name . $ Malice grally nom n, B 


As if e their Crimes be kgowr 

But 12 ool knew by — you nam . 
Without a Comment, Pembroke was not there? E :, -- 
When we ſay Fool, then all Men muſt agree, 

7 name would be Tautology, 

Who to the Sin of pride does lay moſt claim; 

ee 10 ſay 7 4.— or ns Led 


2 2 5 9 Saba Load _ 
N * N Ie N < 4 [ a" Y 4 8 18. oe tf * 
* 7 * W P Yy - eek * N * 
7 F * 4 2 — Y ” 
1 — x * 12 1 2 


z 


v, 12 2 by r r 
- a 1 ” Qe > 4+ 7 a 
| 1 * WIFE * 1 
Srate- Affe al N 2 
X * 7 
ol. LL P irs. a Ol E : 


ith theſe before the Wits have had a bout, 
U pick om ſome . 4 Poets have left out, 


yet not name the Men, but ſwinge their kaun, 
or 1 wiſe Satyr makes his beſt A 


ald at Dice all night at Locke's Door, 

* d and cuff d till he was Blood all o'er : . 

ext day he ſat at the wiſe Green- Cloth Board, 

\nd with great Gravity ſaid ne er a Ro: jy 

here fell aſleep, then wak d with angry Face, 

and ſwore G—damn him, his Throw was Gd 

o ſwept the Mony that o'th' Green..Cloth lay, 

\nd yow'd he dreamthe woa it alf at play. 

o cheat the King, he has left off A 8 
From Captain tarn d a formal Gr th Knave. 


Next comes a Wreteh whom all Mankind does hate, 
Curſt by his Servants for his Pride and State,; 
Keeps Bands, and has his Banco for the Gong, 
Which is a modeſt Word for Pox, n6 doubt: 

No Lampoon ever thought him worthy yet, 
Having not Matter to afford them Wit. 
Leud is his outſide, as his Soul wi : 
One that deſerves to be, for hisþ Sin, 5 


Toſs'd u op to Heaven, to tumble down agen- 


Fam d for his Vertue and good Nature t 

Yet both conceal'd, and never came i . | 
His Office ſhews the Devil and he 2 are Twins, 
Being Priry- Furſe to all the Privy-Sins. 


Search the whole Court, in all that bleſſed Race, 
Not one Man's planted in his proper Place; 
Scarce one Man juſt or faithful found to be, 
Only Frank N— Henry K. h 
Why did 1 name em, ſince ye all well kngw + 
When we fay faithful, it implies them 1 0 
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Once fanlty Meri, but now as juſt are known, _ | 
JT mortgage , and lay their Honour 
6 every Footman lends them half a Crown. 


Now for a Brute whoſe Species is unknown, 
Like Man, but Hell beſt knows he is not one. W. 
Full as deſtrctive as the Wind North-Eaſt, | 
And much more ominous to Man and Beaſt. 
Swell'd like a Toad, his Soul juſt ſpeckled ſo, 
Apd poiſons all things where he does but blow ; vo 
Whoſe crooked Nature forces ſo much Evil, 

T has chang?d his Species from Mankind to Devil. 
Tis not the Form, but the brave noble Mind, 
That makes ns worthy to be call'd Mankind. 
He left a Conqueſt that the Duke had ga d, Ci 
A greater Blemiſh England neer ſuſtain d. 
No more of that, let's ſleep out all the reſt, : 
For Silence in this Caſe is ſafe and beſt. by 
He's Cofferer now, in great Eſteem and Grace, 
But Sledg and Tyburn is bis proper place. 


Our late Secretary fell into Diſgrace, 

And Ignoramus ſtept into his place, 

By our great 7ilt-Roya | he had bis Fall, 

She that commands the Court, the Devil and all. 

To us who know theſe things, tis ao great wondet, 

For Court and Devil ne'er live far aſunder. 

She that to th Eye of State is ſuch a Film, 
Helm, 5 


Wbo ſits in Pomp to guide and ſteer the 

And will in time the tall Ship overwhelm. 
The Fool of Honour, like a nimble Eel, 
Has wriggled thro the Mud of Fortunes Wheel, 

Slipt into Place improperly by Fate, 80 
Whoſe Parts were ne er cut out to ſerve the State; 

But fawning well on Madam did the Feat, 
She's a great Bubble to a cringing Cheat. 
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One 


ol. I. State-Affairs. 6 = 
One thing I wonder at, and ſhall do ſtill, 

o ſee a Fool act wife Achitopbel, 
zuld Booby think you'd e' er be in a Plot, Y 
hoſe ſtock of Brains would lie upon a Groa 1 
But that was not his but the King's great Fault? 3 
ad he for Murders hang d him, in all reaſon, 

We may believe he'd ne er committed Treaſon. 
Thou weak Ach:topbel, to undertake 

By thy wiſe Counſels a falſe King to make. 

But thog and Abſalom thy weaker Friend, 

Your damn'd Ambition now is at an end; 

Go, get'thy Living with thy old Man Thomas, 

That luſty Drudg will prove thy beſt Mandamus. 


Now for a She-Buffoon, who, as tis ſaid, 

CrawlPd into th World, without a Maidenhead ; 

It is moſt ſure *ewas never had by Man, 5 
4 


Nor can ſhe ſay where it was loſt, or when, 
We muſt conclude ſhe never had one then. 
Her Mother griev'd in muddy Ale and Sack, 
To think her Child ſhould ever prove a Crack; 
When ſue was drunk, ſhe always fell aſleep, 

And when full Aaudlin, then the Whore would weep, 
Her Tears were Brandy, us her Breath, 
Baud was her Life, and Common Shore her Death. 
5 To ſee the Daughter mourn for ſuch a Beaſt, N 
er, 1s like her Life, which makes up but one jeſt, 

Of all her Jokes this Mourning is the beſt. 

As Fews, deſcended from the High-Prieſts Race, 

Were thought the fitteſt to ſupply that Place, 

So ſhe beſt ſatisfies luſtful Amours, 

Whoſe Line from Adam have been Bauds and Whores. 


Now will 1 ſpeak of all thoſe fooliſh Duns, 
VVho truſt the Goths, the Yandals, and the Huns. 
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The Engliſh/heey heir Fame aud 

118 high 424 — Kam all cher LY 

And proud-gay and Hop | . 
All Golden Outides with Tiniel Heat, 1 
They only make a ſhewof * Parts; 
The Name i Geatlemag's grown odious a. 
It is decem great Honour's Qverthrow 2 -,, 
Full as reprogghinl to the Men we nd, 

Common M hore is to. all VVomenkind; .. en 
re the whole Race of Ty lies at „ 20 

The Guilsleſs faffers for the (Gelley's ſake. wit 
Pity it is chat Men of noble Fame 

Should loſe their Honour. more 

*Ganſe Tum a Knave, maſt every. Fore baſee:;, ' Ml 
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Malice mingled with a little VVit. Hind. Pan. 
Nec wvult Panthera domari. Quæ Genus. 
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: Aud that in like manner | the Hind 
WE Pant a 2% be an exat# Poem, 
tho fie 2 Subject f our Raillery. But 


there is his Difference, That thoſe Authors 
are wreſted from. cher . and 
This neturally falls into Ridiculs; there is 
nothing ANUS, here as ono and. 
unnat which is not equally ſe in the 
77 Firſt 45 to the Generdl 49% 
ls is, not at * 1 two. Mice 
ing Cogchmen, and ſupping at the con 3 
as to 2 ſe 4 8 entertaining | 
ther 4 4 re Hlermit's Cell, ee the 
greateſt Myſteries of Religion, and d rein 
Jo ber Son Rodriguez writ very good Spa- 
nin? What can be more improbable and 
I 2 contra- 
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PREFACE. 


of all Fables, and to the ver) Deſign and 
Vſe 7 them? They were firſt began and 
rand to the higheſs Perfection in the 
Eaſtern Countries; where they wrote i 
Signs, and (poke in Parables, and Aver 
the moſt uſeful Precepts in deligbtful Sto- 
ries, whith for their Aptneſs were elxer- 
taining to the mo . N and led the 
Vulgar into « anding, urprifes 
— cheix Novel. wel 4 ther 
Attention. All their Fables carry 4 dowble 
meaning; the Story is one and intire ; the 


CharaFers the ſame throughout, not broken 


or chang'd, and always conformable to the 
Nature of the Creatures they introduce. 
They never , 3 Jon — — D Le 
napt at 4 Shadow, loſt his Ir r/e 
bs would be ing 75 75 fe 
Fleſh is pr or him to and t 
Reader 2 9h it to Mankind. They 
would not ſay that the Daw, who was ſo 
proud of her borrow d Plumes, lookt very 
ridiculous, when Rodriguez came and took 
away all the Book but the 17th, 24th, and 
25th Chapters, which ſhe ftole from him, 
But this is his new way of telling 4 Story, 


and confounding the Moral and the Fable 
rogether, 


Beſore 


contradiffory to the Rules and Examples 
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's Chirch, or always the « 
Braft, for we cannot bear his ſbifting the 


PRE FACE. 


- Before the Word was written, ſaid 
the Hind, | 1 | 


Our Saviour preach'd the Faith to all 


. Whit relation has the Hind to our Sa- 
viour p Oy what notion have we of 4 Pan- 
ther's Bible? If you 2 he means the 
Church, how does the Charch feed on Lawns, 
or range in the "Foreſt? Let it be _ 
oote. 


Scene every Line. If it is abſurd in Co- 
medies to mate a Peaſant talk in the ſtrain 
F 4 Hero, or 4 Country-Wench uſe the 
Language of the Court; how monſtrous is 
it to make a Prieſt of 4 Hind, and 4 Par- 


ſon of 4 Panther ? to bring em in diſpa- 


ting with all the Formalities and Terms of 
the School ? Tho ' as to the Arguments 


themſelves, thoſe, we confeſs, are ſuted 


to the Capacity of the. Beaſts; and if we 
would ſuppoſe « Hind expreſſing her ſelf 
about theſe Matters, ſbe would talk at that 
rate. 

As to the Abſurdity of his Expreſſions, 
there is nothing wreſted to make em ridi- 
culous, the Terms are ſometimes alter'd to 
mate the Blunder more viſible: Know- 
* ledg 
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70 PREFACE. 
fledg miſunderſtood is not af all better 
ſenſe then Underſtandiog 'mulunderfiond |; 
tho *tis confeſt the Aut hor can with 
words qſo well, thut this e wil 
paſſoff at « ſlight reading. nb“ 
1 2 are other Miſtakes * _ not 
ht in, for they were. too for 
Bayes Himſelf to c. "Tis hd 10 cos. 
cei ve bow an) . Man auld cemſure th 
Turks Gatos :4 People that debgath 
in Coffee, are wvoluptamus in 4.MHfs of 
Rice, N keep the ſtricteſt Lent, ui 
the | * of 4 Carnival to encourqg: 
them. Rut tis almoſt impoſſible to think 
that. any. Man, who had not renounc d hi 
Senſes, ſpould. read Duncomb For! Allen: 
Difference Ile had, been told that Mr. Allen bad-writ- 
bien gen 4 Niſcourſe of Humility ; 10-which br 
and Soci- Wiſely anſwers, That that magnify'd. Piece 
nian, p. 62. of Duncomb's was — e 
N of Rodriguez; and to ſet it be. 
Pag 92. jond Diſpute, makes the infallihle Guide 
affirm the ſame thing. There gre few 
Miſtakes, but ona may imagine how 4 Mas 
fell into them, and at lea# what he aim d 
at: But = Likeneſs is there between 
Duncomb 454 Allen? Ds ** fo much 
as rhime ?.. 
We may laue this. Comfars under the 
cans of his * to ſee his Abilities 
eq ual, 
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equally, leſſen d with ion of us; and 
y that ht cd not 5 ene | 4400. 
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LY ; op 25 diſci- Pag. 92 


ſeverely commanded bis, 
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elſe could þ fovoke . 35 


Mes bene Riüögs, 3 


N ation, 7 & at- he 

own,” Pf the Indignities imaginable 
on the only Eee 2 555 ? And we 
muſt now congratulate him this Felicity, 
That there is no Sect or Denomination of 
Chriſtians whom he has nor aba#d.” ox 

Thus far his Arms have with Succeſs 
been crown'd. 

Let Turks, Jews, and Infidels look to 
. he has already began the Mar 
n them. When once a Conqueror grows 
a us dreadful, tis the Intereſt of all = 
Neighbours to oppoſe him; for there is 
Alliance to be made with one that will >a 
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Jobnſ. How, draw upon your Friend ! and 
fault your old Acquaintance ! O'my Con. 
ſcience, my Intentions were honourable. 


—— — 


Bayes. Conſcience ! Ay, ay, I know the de. | 


ceit of that word well enough; let me have 
Pref. ib, the Marks of your Cnr before | 8 


for if it be not of ſame 470 
Gal may be nu down If 
iſes. 


Smitb. Nay ithee Bay what damn'd 
Villany haſt 5 deen ab ow thou rt 
und 
nouf Ea: Ment de Abou 8 
ſn 1 fg 


Y ee is in too bib a 
85 Wen wp 25. bi 
Smith. But why this to us, my old Friend, 


who, you know, never trouble our Heads 
with National Concerns till the third Bottle 
has taught us as 
next does of Reli 
Bayes. Ah — * this Profane- 
neſs, I am alter'd you ſaw me, and can- 

_ nothearthis'looſe Talk now: Mr 
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Pag. 5, n the Ctuncil of Trent: Land ſo Genttetnen 
Jour humble Servunt.—G⁰4 Life be * 
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dd be⸗ 


Jehan. Nay Faith, we womwt 
liere us, we are both your Friends; let us ſtep 


N 
fi 
b 
h 
a 
f 
* 


mock of Politicks, as the 


to 
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to the N far. one quarter 5 an hour, and 


talk oer old Stories. 
. I ever took you to be Men of Ho- 
nour, and for your ſakes will tranſgreſs. AS 


face ene int · 
* ai We ; Mr. 3 1 ny a Merry 
vows: rn hope 285 e, and "Hall 
; what Wine 2 


— Plas emen, 40 you as you pleaſe, 
for WEN ſhall bripgjng 8 fingle Line of 


any thing, 
Hb How fo, Mr. Bayes, have you "Joſt 
your Palat 2, you have been more curions. 


oo AY I have fo, but Sex „ 


e Faul may be grat 

of your:Kjidpey make the Senſes I” Pag. 21, 
Judg, and therefore bribe?em high; but 
nen the E ure 4 ern 

aſide 

Smitb. What, is not t e gand 
drinking on both (id got there good ma ke the e ſepa- 
ration greater than I thought it. 

Bayes, No, no, wheneyer, you ſee a fat Ibid, 
Roſy- colour d Fellow, take it from me, he is 
either a Proteſtant, or a Turk. 

Jobnſ. At that rate, Mr. Bayes, one might 
ſuſpe& your Converlion ; BU thou 
yo as much the Face of an Heretick as ever 

w. 

Bays. Such was I, ſuch by Nature ſtil Tan. Pag. 5. 
But I hope e er long I ſhall have drawn this 

abs Fane fitter for the ſtrait Gate. 


1 Smith 


- 


76 


_ "Smith, Sure, Sir, you are in ill hands, your 
Confeſſor gives 190 more ſevere Rules than 
he practiſes; for not long ago a Fat Friar 
was thought a true Character. 
Bayes. Things were miſrepreſented to me; 
I confeſs ag Peer ſome of 
my Writings : but ſince you have put me up- 
on that Subject, 1H mew you al thing 1 have 
ig my Pocket ſhall wipe off all that, or lan 


miſtaken. Þ 


* 


Smith. Come, now thou art like thy ſelf 


again. Here's the Kings Health to thee— 


Communicate. e + A 
Bayes. Well, Gentlemen, here it is, and 
I'll be bold to ſay, the exacteſt Piece the 
World eber ſaw, a Non Pareillo, I faith. But 
I muſt beſpeak your Pardons if it reflects an 
EY our Perſoaſion. 
- © Fobyſ. Uſe your Liberty, Sir, you know 
we are no Bigots. 


— 
- 


Bayes. Why then you ſhall ſee me lay the 
Reformation on its back, I'gad, and juſtify 
our Religion by way of Fable. 

Jobnſ. An apt Contrivance indeed! what, 
do you make a Fable of your Religion? 
Bayes. Ay Pgad, and without Morals too; 
for I tread in no Man's Steps: and to ſhow 
you how far I can outdo any thing that ever 


was writ in this kind, I have taken Horace's 


Deſign ; but, I'gad, I have ſo outdone him, 
you ſhall be aſham'd for your old Friend, 
You remember im him the Story of the Coun- 
try- Mouſe, and the City- Mouſe, what a plain 
ſimple thing it is : it has no more Life and 
Spirit 


" "4s" 2 rh * * * 7 
* 
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Spirit in it, gad, than a Hobby- Horſe; and 
ns Mice talk ſo meanly, ſuch common Stuff, 
d like mere ice, that I Wonder it has pleasd 
the World ſo _ wage + will 1 * 

ive Mankind, and teach em to bes N 
and elevate a Fable. TI bring you Ap: * 

ſame 2fce diſputing the depth of Philoſo- 
ty, ſearching into the Fundamentals of Re- 
gion, quoting Texts, Fathers, Councils, and 
all that, I'gad, as you ſhall ſee either of em 
could eafily make an Aſs of a Country Vicar, 
Now whereas Horace keeps to the dry naked 
Story, I have more Copiouſneſs than to do 


nd chat, Igad. Here I draw you general Cha. . 
he ert, anddeſcribe all the Beaſts of the Crea- 
or den; there I launch out into Tong Digreſſons, 
J and leave my Afice for twenty Pages toge- 


ther: then 1 fall into Raptures, and make the 
fineſt Solzloquies, as would raviſh you. Won't 
this do, think you? 3 

Jobnſ. Faith, sir, I don't well conceive 
you; all this about two Alice p E 
Bayes. Ay, why not? Is it not Great and 
Heroical ? But come, you'll underſtand it 
better when you hear it; and pray be as 
ſevere as you can, TIgad [ defy all Criticks, 
Thus it begins 


= Az Mouſe immortal and un- Pag. 1. 
c I 
Fed on ſofe Cheeſe, and o er the Dairy rang d; 
us unſpotied, innocent within ; | 
She feur d no Danger, for ſhe knew no Gin. 


Jobnſ. 


Pag, 1. 
Pag. 2. 


= © 


75 Meathinks, Mr. 20 


| * 
— e Dies” 525 fo ” : 


| dot 
_ were therg aui necellity;for. 
ee e et 8 
Ca Proviſion. 4 Aub 1 n 
Bayes. Faith, Mars 1 di 


indeed | 91 N one, 5 
have mark ma, could. DAG er 
find it in the Original. pk 


Tet lad She oft heap. ſcar'd by bloody Clams 
Of winged Owls, and ſtern Gr aut, 
Aim d at ber deſtin d Head; ach e 


Tho wi n fated 11 


io | nant 08 


Smith, How came. dhe that þ 67d. 
5 b be 2 wh 

r. Bayes ? | 
Bayes. Why then yon 4 hay it chend if 
you = for 1 hope. a Man 1 away 
CONES afraid; fee * 7 5 

ray give me. e 1 Was 

the dm d to Death, if ſhe » 4 A to 
on --_o not Doom and Fate much the ſame 
chin 

. Nay, Gentlemen, if e 10 
Skill in che Language, I'm 
vant; the Rogues the Critic 8 t 
me nothing elſe, 2 
made the Word, know 4 4 0 © ak 


it 3-1 aſſure you, Doom d and Fated gre | in 
different things, # 
Smith, 


wat 
| 128 
» 4 * 898 © - 


: 


. wad win BS 235 wel mh, 


2 
Ire . 5 


* 
by 


0. . 
the ib way 79 
unh Faith, Mr. Baye, if yon were 
— to be hang d, whatever you were fa- 
ted to twould give yon but ſmall comfort. 
es. Never trouble your head w ith _ 
Mr. b. mind * Holineſs in hand. | 


Noe 0 bet = J | thei he pag. 2. 
e mak, 


Smith. Certainly theſe Hero's, 147 Hu- 

man, Divine, have very little of the 
Mouſe their Mother. 

et. Gadſokers? , Mr. Jobnſon, Joes your 
Friend think I mean nothing but a'Adouſe.by 
all this ? 1 tell thee,- Man, I mean'a Church: 3: 
and theſe young Gentlemen her Sons, ſigni- 
fy Priefts, Martyrs, and Confe * were 
bang d in Oates's Plot. There's an excellent 
Latin Sentence, which I had a mind to bring 


in, Sanguis Martyrum, ſemen Eccles; and I 
think | have not 72 i in = he Trail 
tion: Ss * f 


| of theſe a 10e Army in bed, 
Whoſe ſang — 4 increa: . 5 5 Pag. 2. 
Sbe aal by theſe, now rang'd alone 
And wander d in the Kingdoms once her own. Pag. 3. 


Smith, Was the alone when the ſacred Brood . 
vas increas d? 


et. Why, thy Head's running on the 
Mouſe again; but | hope a Church may be 
* tho the Members be inertas d, mayn't it ? 


Jobnſ. 


3 


8 * 


Pag. 3. 


mily or other, about the Children of Wa, 


s 1 * ow Y 7 ' * þ N , > 2 * N * * 
. T ay" * a 1 7 
o 


Johns. W ' Mr. "Bayer, a a Church 
which is a diffuſive Body uf Men, ran much 
l 7 ins 

Bayes. But are you really of that Opinion? 
Take it from me, Mr. Johnſon, you are wrong; 
however to oblige von, Fl clap in ſome 5. 


and it nal do. 

Smith, Will you pardon me 05 word 
more, Mr. Bayes * What could the Mouſe 
(for I fappoſe'you mean her now) do more 
than range in the Kingdoms, when they were 
her own ? RIS 

Bayes. Do! why he reign'd, had a, De. 
dem, Sxepter, and Ball, till they depos'd her. 
| Smith. Nor her Sons are {0 ncreds'd, She 
may try 7 Pull for't. | 

Bayes.” I'gad, and ſo She may before Ihen 
done with her; it has coſt me ſome Pains to 


clear her Title. Well, but Mum for that, 


Mr. Smith, 
The.co * Hunt She timorovſly vaſt by: 
For they made tame, diſdain d Her Company; 


They grind, She in "a fright trips oer the 
Green, 


| For She was lov d where-ever be was ſee 


John. Well laid little Bayes faith the 
Critick muſt have a great deal of leiſure that 


attacks thoſe Verſes. 
gad, I'll warrant him mhover he 
is, „ jen endet ſolido ; but1g0.00, ++ Thee 


At! 


The 
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1 n= Indejendent Beaff,—— pig 3. 
A Smith. Who is that, Mr. Bayes ? 

5 Bayes. Why a Bear, Pox, is not that ob- 

1 vious enough? 

ly 

4 Ts Groans her Hate EY 

ſe Which I'gad, is very natural to that Animal. 

* Well! there's for the Independent. Now the 


Aualer, what do you think I call him? 
Smith, Why, a Bull, for ought I know. 
Bayes. A Bull! © Lord ! a Bull! no, no, 
a Hare, a Quaking Hare. Armarili is, be- 
cauſe ſhe wears Armour, tis the fame — | 
and I am proud to fay it, Mr. 1 
Man knows how to pun in Heroics 15 
ſelf, Well, von tall hear. : 


She thought, and reaſon good, the l pag. 3. 
| —— ervel Boe; becanſe ſhe won d not ſwear, 


4 And had profeſvd Neutrality, . 

Jolnſ: A ſureud Reaſon that: ait. Boy 
| but what Wars were there ? df an 
* Bayes, Wars! why there had been blodd 


Wars, tho they were pretty well 11 
now. Vet to bring in two or three ſh 
he things as theſe, I don't A. ou the 12 8 
" Peace was procla ages after, 
tho *twas really done before Thad Wi my 
be Poem, 3 % 4 

0 2 Next A 
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Next 1 the 8 bis OY bent, 
And paid at Church a Carnie Complement. 


That nls eee by Tgad 1 can't 


leave it o 10 were * gel'd erery Day 
for it. | 


Pag. 4. Tbe wiſrd Baptiſt Boar, impure as be. 


"Smith, As who ? 15 


t — 


Bayes. As the Courtier, let em cen take i it 


as they will; ** I ſeldom come —_— 
em. 


Was whiten'd with the Foam of Sandi. 
The Wolf with Belly. gaunt bis rough Creſt rears 
And pricks up —— Now in one Wotd 

will 1 abuſe the whole Party moſt damna- 

bly and pricks gad, I _ 
ſure you'll laygh— — bs predeſtinating 

Prithee, . Mr, Fobnſon, remember little Joc, 
when next you ſee a Prechyterian,; and tale 
notice if he has not Frede ftmation in the Shape 

of his Ear: I have ſtudy'd Men ſo long, I'll 


undertake.t 225 
ring of MW en jor; by nd 


de Bart. I there 
8 . 2 dure to r wer 
— a Ber: In put em to that Bus 


| "Seach, . pray, Mr, i any of on 
ſhoul. cdme over K 1 | 
* Ears Ter” reg, 


N 'q * A Bayer. 
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Bayes. Wou'd they? Ay, Fgad; they word 
ſhed their Fanatical Lags, and have juſt ſuch 
well-tarn'd Ears as I 3 mind this Ear, 
this is a true Roman Ear, mine are much 
chang'd for the better within this two Years. 

Smith. Then if ever the Party ſhauld chance 4 
2 3 loſe em; 3 * what. my P 
change, may 

Bayes, Mind, mind— 


Theſe fiery Zuinglius, meagreCalvin bred. pag. 113 


| Smith. Thoſe 1 ſuppoſe are ſome Outlan- 
diſh Beaſts, Mr. Bayes. 
Bayes. Beaſts, a good Miſtake ! Why they 
were the chief Reformers, but here 1 pat em 
in ſo bad Company becauſe they were Ene- : 
mies to my Afouſe- and anon when I am 
warm'd, Pgead you ſhall here me call dem 
Doctors, . Captains, Horſes, and Horſemen, in pag. 3 9 
the very ſame Breath. You ſhall hear how I 
80 on no W. 
Or elſe reforming Crab ſpawn'd thi Claſs, Pag 11 
When opening Earth made wy for ale | 


Jobnſ. For all, Mr. Bayes? 2 

Bayes. Yes, they were all loſt there, but 

ſome of em were thrown up again at the 
Leman Lake: as a Catholick Queen ſunk at — 
Charing-Croſs, and roſe again at _— — 


Tie Fox and be came in the Os. pag. 113 
nnn 7 
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"= —_ Sorimians before the Flood, wht 


ing-Glaſs of Ice, 


* 
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The Hi 16 and or 
Here 1 put a Query, Whether, there were 
ch 1 m not 
well ſatisfy'd in? 1 have n, apt 

lieve that the World was drown' 
tber E Hereſy ** which en Friends 1. me 


leave 3 ee 
Quicken'd with Fire bbs theſe Aſi 
bred 


In fenvy Holand, and in ful Tweed. 


Now to write fomething new, ey out of 
the way, to elevate and Wy 1855 and all that, 
I fetch, Jou ſee, this Ouickning Fire from the 
Bottom of Bogs, "and Rivers. 

John. e that's as ivethjons a 
Contrivance as the aan ani a a_Burn- 


Bayes.” Why was there ever any ſack thing? 


Let me periſh if ever I heard of it. The 


Fancy was ſheer net to me; and I chonght 
no Man had reconciFd. thoſe Ele Naur but 
my ſelf, © Well Gentlemen, Thus far I have 
wn * 50 he as Homer has of 
r'd his Ships, ſo I have ran 
Here is my Boar, and thy Bear SS er Fox, 
_ m Wolf,” og” the 01 of em all a ainſt 
T Mouſe. Ni ow what do you. chin 1 
de h all cheſe? 
wer 449 - 1*46wr know, I fuppoſe y you 
make em fight. 
[7 Bayes,” Fight! "rot rd. as ſoon i take em 
dance. — No, I do no earthly thing with 
em, nothing as all, Tgad; 1 think oy 
| ave 


- IT _— a p T Þ * © —_— - 
we 9 * * P 2 A » = oo 4 * 2 + P 5 5 af 8 4 * FR, Ty * 4 yy AS 7 WY. pr * 1 4 ? 
** F * e r K . "Pp {F n TEAR” . N 4 F 
WOTEFTH NORTE SY ** | 7 9 * . 


9 - 
the Panther Panſpers d. 

have plapd their Parts fufficiently already; 
I 76 ae 'em out, ſhow'd * — the : 
Company, and raisd your Expectation. 
And nowawhilſt you hope to ſee em baited, 
and are dreaming of Blood and Battles, 
they ſculk off, and you hear no more of 
em. s Ku 160 mn 

Smitb. Why, Faith, Mr. Bayes, now yon 
have been at ſuch an Expence in ſetting forth 
their Characters, it had been too much to 
have gone through with 'em. © n © 

Bayes, I'gad ſo it had: And then III tell 
you another thing, tis not every one that 
reads a Poem through. And therefore 1 fill 
the firſt part with Flowers, Figures, Fine; 
Langusge, and all thats: and then I'gad 
link by, degrees, till at laſt I write but little 
better than other People. And whereas 
moſt Authors creep ſervilely after the Old 
Fellows, and ſtrive to grow upon their Rea - 
ders; I take another Courſe, I bring in all 
my Characters together, and let em ſee 
I cod go on with 'em; but Igad, 1 
won't. 39461 4 En Mo $1: | 6 
Johnſ. Could go on with em, Mr. Bayes ! 
there's no Body doubts that; You have a 
moſt particular Genius that wax. 
Bacher. Oh! Dear Sir, you are mighty 
obliging: But I muſt needs ſay, at a Fable or 
an lem I think no Man- comes near me, 
indeed I have ſtudy d it move then any Man. 
Did you ever take notice, Mr. Jobnſon, of a 
little thing that has taken mightily about 
Town, A Cat with a Top-Knot ? 


23 Joby. 


ww 


"Tie Hind and" 


+ th, Sir, *ti | 
208 2 be 1s mighty pete, 2 


Bayes. Tis a Tris hardly worth owning ; z 
1 was tother Day at Wills throwing ont 
ſomething of that Nature; and Þgad, the 
Hint was taken, and out came that Picture: : 
indeed the poor Fellow was ſo civil to 

eſent me with a' dozen of em for my 
Friends, 1 think I have one here in my 
Pocket; wou'd you youth: to accept-it Mr. 
Fobnſon? 

Fohnſ. Really tis very ingenious, - 

Bayes, Oh Lord! Nothing at all, I could 
deſign twenty of 'em in an Hour, "if 1 had 
but witty Fellows about me to draw dem. | 
was proffer d a Penſion to go into Holland, 
and contrive their Emblems. But hang em 
they are dull Rogues, and wou'd ſpoil my 
Invention. But come, Gentlemen, let us 
return to our Bus'neſs,” and here Pll give you 
a delicate Deſcription of. a Man. 

- Smith, But how does that come in? _. 

Bayes, Come in? very naturally. 1 was 
talking of a Wolf, and that ſuppoſes a 
Wood; and then I clap an — ro and 
call it à Celtick Wood : Now when I was 
there, I con'd not help thinking of the 
French' Perſecution ;, and Pgad from all theſe 
Thoughts 1 took occaſion to rail at the 


French King, and ſhow that he was not of 
the ſame Make with other es,” which thus 
l e 


k 
4 * - * 
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. Divine Black-Smith in ti 1 of Pag, v5 0 
v5 x 


4 
| ' Yawning and lolling, with a careleſt Beat, 
] Struck out the mute Creation at a Heat. | 

But he work'd hard to hammer out our 
) Souls, 
| He blew the Bellows, and ſtir'd up the 
ö Coals ; | 
| Long time he thought, and cou'd not on a 

- ſudden 

Knead up with unskim'd Milk this Reas'- - Pag, 16. 
| ning Puddi 
| Tender and mild within its Bag it lay, 
{ _ Confeſſing fill the Softneſs of its Clay, 
l And Kind as Milk-Maids on their Wed- 
ding-day : 
) 


Till Pride of Empire, Luſt, and hot Deſire I 
Did over-boil him, like too great a Fire; 1 
And underſtanding grown, miſunderſtood, | © n_ 
Burn d him to th Pot, and ſour d * curd- | : 

led Blood, | | 1 


Johnſ. But ſure this i is a little profane, 2 
Mr. Bayes. | 

Des, Not at all: do's not 7; rgil bring i in 
his God Pulcan working at the Anvil? 

Jobnſ. Ay Sir, but never thought his Hands 
the fitteſt hy make a Pudding. 

Scher. Why, do you 1 imagine Him an earth - 
ly dirty Blackſmith Gad you make it pro- 
fane indeed. I'll tell you there's as much 
difference betwixt em, Pgad, as betwixt my 
Man and Milton's. But now, Gentlemen, 

2 4 the 


— 0 00 


Ae Kd ed 


y the Plot Aken here comes my t other 
1 ee v the City- Monſe. ie 


rag. 19. A © oa Movſe, the precaſt” next the 
t 
| 955 were e her Spots vine out, as pretty 


Pag. 23. Wied e lackeries on hex Fo 

3 pag. 22. Esse and, 200 Te fitre on ee 
Pag. 84. Three Steeples Argent on her Sable Shiel, 
MW Il in the ee Aifdzin d the Field. 
Jobnſ. This is | 810 rio u Mouſe indeed? but 
as you ad Irefs's 4 wô don't "OY ** 
ther the be d Papiſt, or Proteſtant... . 

5 Bayes. Let me embrace you, Mr. 
3 for that; you take it Tight. Sbe id a. mere 
1 Fel, kent an and EN . a 
= ted Mouſe here, and w A c 

But to 80 on. e * N 2 


» f 
. J * 6 


rehead read, 5 


- Bayes. Why this rl forge 
Timothy Sacrilege, and has 
5 


This pee 1 5 
smith, What Princeſi a! 
wel Me git 
; you, an, Old Lion mage a, Left-H 
pag. 20. riage with het Mother. nd begot on 
dy Elizabeth Schiſm, My * ar 7a. 
| 4 * Hereſy. Who all give the 9,5. | 
'$ their Mother, Three th Om, 80 
you. * abu 


— 
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This Prince, tho eſtrang 4 from what was 
Was l Befund, becauſe ti Pag, 23: 


There's be and Re as good Vgad as ever Was, 


She ; ade Mirth and 
Mi tink 2 575 of 22 12 . 


* 22. 


Pres ip the Thorns heveath our tender Feet, 3 4 
Jo make the Paths of O00 ſweet. 8 


There's a | Sly Me Kaul | r you, let me ſee 


any 1 be hew you ſuch ano- 5 
ther. Here now 12 one damgable ſevere 


1 but 1 Want a 
you help 


ime to it, 
me Mr. Jobnſon ? 1 TEE 


— 


: * 


. py 
* 05 content eb PT 
obnſ. 

ſome. 


E r ce for 


I * Bayes, Sir, I thank you, now | can. 45 on 

wh. it. 3 
1 4 
) Whoſe Merits are 4332 *. Pole to Pole , 
Ws is ci cy; and whe Mets 42 
can rol. = 
Jabnſ: By ad at « rate upon ome = 
ct your Frits, Mr. Bayes 2. 4 


ö 1 16 | | 
A Bayes. 


4 - 4 . a n * 4 * 4 2 
* k 1 * 2 * ry * 9 . W * n 9 . g 1 P 
, 4% 2 [1 : BY ? 5 * * i 
9 R " ad 
8 a 7. J 4 
1 WY p 9 
. Va * 


Tbe Hind and 

ayes, Tis no matter for that, let n me alone 
to 5 my ſelf off. I' tell you, lately! 
writ a damn'd Libel on a whole Party, ſheer 
Point and Satyr all through, Pgad : Call 
*em Rqgues, Dogs, and all the Names I cou d 
think of; but with an exceeding deal of Wit, 
that | muſt needs ſay, Now it happen'd be. 
fore I cou'd finiſh this Piece, the Scheme of 
Affairs was alter d, and thoſe People were 
no longer Beaſts: Here was a Plunge now: 
Shou'd 1 loſe my Labour, or libel riend? 
"Tis not every Body's Talent to find a Salvo 
for this: But what do I but write a 
ſmooth delicate Preface, wherein I tell them, 
that the Satyr was not intended to. them, and 
this did the Buſineſs. 

Smitb. But if it was not intended to them 
againſt whom was it writ; certainly it had ne 
meaning at all. 

Bayes. Poh! There“ s the Trick on't, Poor 
Fools, they took it, and were 3 And 
yet it maul'd em damnably P ? 

Smith. Why Faith, Mr. Bayes, there's this 
Tl, Contrivance in the Pre ace * Dear Joy's 

SN [12 a 
' Bayes, What a Devil do you think that I'd 
_ from ſuch an Author? ? or ever. read 


* Jcan't tell, but you fmetimes read 
as bad, I have heard you quote Reynard the 
Fox. 
Bayes. Why there's how: take it from 
me, Mr. Smith, there is as good Morality, and 


as foynd Precepts, in the dele@able Hiſtory of 
: Reynard 


= - 
* 
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ard the Fox, as ia apy Book I know, ex- 
Ol Shes, Pray tell me where in any other 
Author cou'd I have found ſo pretty a Name 
for a Wolf as 1/zrim? But prithee, Mr. Smith, 
vive me no more trouble, and let me £0 on 
with my Mouſe. 


One Evening, when ſhe went away from Pag. 29. 
ere Court, 
w : i Levers and Conchee's paſt without reſort 


There's Court Language for yon; nothing 3 
gires a Verſe ſo ſine a Turn, as an — - - 
good Breeding. 
Smith. But methinks the Lever and Cou- 
bers of a Aanſe are too great, eſpecially 
hen ſhe is walking from Court to the co 
ler Shades. © 
Bayes, Pgad now have you forgot what I 
told you, that ſhe was a Princeſs, But pray 
mind; here the two Mice meet. 
She met the Country Mouſe, Whoſe Fearſut pag. 16, 
Face 


y's Bebeld from = the common N Ps 
ad Sn. dee 10 Mr; Bt bs; ME is 


ſrangely alter'd, ſince ſne fear d n Danger. | 
Bayes. God zochers! Why no more ſhe 
the (does not yet fear eicher Man or Beaſt : But, 


poor Creature, ſhe's afraid of the Water, far 
- ſhe N not ſnim, as you ſee by this. 
n 
f 


rd | | Nor | 


3 ALA. 8 1 21 a 
Fog; Sc. * 2 VANE 2. 1 
Sovereign Lion bad ber ſear no mare, 


t beſides, *is.above thirty Pages off, that 1 | | 
11 d you ſhe 7255 no Danger; and Vead if N 
you will have no variation of the Character, 34 
Jou muſt have the fame thing over and over 


* again; *tis the Beauty of Writing to ſtrikke © 
you ti Rith ſomething nem. Well, but to III 
proceed: Mg a1 


bag. 30. But : hen. ſhe had his fupeteſ Mouſe i 


Cen e. bow lee! ler þb 
Hie if 1 to + 2) 


14 0d 31: N E d 


Here now to ſhow you ! am "Maſter of al 
Stiles, Bet my ſolf dow from the wank 
of Full, tothe Srecetgels.of n "0 


Sog 2404. pol: ale ber ane 


EF.FXY 


ud; DT ELIT 


Whit ad more ea) fs and Gender! 6 Lis thi 
Line for the Lon : The little Rogues will 


be ſao 


yr 


| you may tun over this, and 


IS e ell 
F * \ n L 


— 


. R 
* i Gay 


0” uw 4 et =&., DB. pL  OO=5EB 


"O87 < \ 48 bo. hes. 
SVEN 3 N * 
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the ue Hofes. 4. 9 


1 I * PQ 


ar : TY immortal Monks, obe faw "A 5 iceroy 
; of 

wh 8 29 7 to lee ber did invite her home. 

| if there $2 pretty Name now for he Spotted 
(er, I Mouſe, the V7 iceroy ? ä 


ver Smith. But pray w why dye call her ſo? _ 

ike . cer. Why! Becauſe it ſounds prettily : Pag. 55. 
to Tu call her the Crown General dre if Pre 

a ind to i 7, ney 

in 1 . lavite her home 

* To ſmoak a Pip, and o'er a ſober Pot 
my Diſcourſe of Oates and Bedloe, and the Plot. Pag. 3I, 
5 She made a Court ſy, like a civil Dame, | 
And being much eee Came. | Pag. 32. 


[ty wel, Gentlemen, here's my firſt part fi- 
-1 nic, and I think 1 have kept my Word 
i I nith-7yo 700 525 it the Majeſtick Turn 
ul) of Heroic Bo reſt being Matter of 

Diſpute, 2. not ſuch frequent Oer Gon for the 


4 „tho I'gad th 15 ak 
Is +. ad Y- An fn \ K 


Gade heard Men, and con- 
u Gderable Nen to, talk the very fame things, 


- 5 deal worſe. 1 i 
«Nay, out doubt, Bayes 
id 217 e 2 no ſmall Advantage from 


ave recei 
X I the ſmoothneſs of your numbers, 

' I | £95. Ay, ah, L. can dot, if] liſt: Tho 
pda muſt not think 1 have been ſo dull as to 
mind theſe things my ſelf; but ' tis the advan- 


tage of our Coffee. houſe, that from their Talk 
one 


" i 3 Ne. 9 * 
" ha, EE * N 7 
* F, Ws 38 22 * 3 e : * Tv 
* * 5 ! g 
: LES: 


J | one thay write a very good polemical Dit. 
4 courſe, without ever tronbling one's Head 


with the, Books of Controverſy. For I cn 
/ take the ſlighteſt of their Arguments, and o tt 
clap *em pertly into four Verſes, which hal 
ſtare any London Divine in the Face. Indeed I. 
your knotty Reaſonings, with a long Train 
Majors and Minors, and the Devil and all, ar: A 
too barbarous for my Stile; but I'gad I cu 
flouriſh better with one of theſe twinklin WI v 
V 
C 
C 


Arguments, than the beſt of them can fight 
with t'other. But we return to our Mouſe 
and now [I've brought em together, let en 
een ſpeak for themſelves, which they will do 
extreamly well, or Pm miſtaken. And prq 
obſerve, Gentlemen, if in one you don't find 
all the Delicacy of a luxurious City-Movſe, . I 
and in the other all the plain Simplicity of 
ſober ſerious Matron. 


Pag. 32. Dame, ſaid the Lady of the Spotted Muff, 
Methinks your Tiff is four, your Cite 
mere Stuff. wk 


| There, did I not tell you ſhe'd be nice? 


Your Pipe's ſo foul, that 1 diſdain to 
ſmoke ? F | 
And = Weed worſe than e er Tom I—: 
TOOK, | | : 


Smith. 1 did not hear ſhe had a 4 
Muff before. e ** 


Bayes 


4 * * " * 2 A a Le 
* * e 
, * a 2 1 x - 1 : 
- 1 : 


the Panther Tranſpers d. 95 
Bayes. Why no more ſhe has not now : 
zut ſhe has a Skin that might make a Spotted 


cu . There's a pretty Figure now, unknown 
ye o the Antients. | "v6 
| 
eel Leave, leave ( ſhe's earneſt you ſee.) this * Poeta 


n of hoary Shed, and lonely Hills, Jdoquitur, 
ar And cat with me at Groleau's, ſmoak at 
eat nt . 

ling BY What Wretch wou'd nibble on a Hanging- 
gbt Shelf, 

we When at Pontack's he may regale himſelf? 
en Or to the Houſe of cleanly & heniſih go; 

do Bi Or that at Charing-Croſs, or that in Chan- 
mei- Rewe | ? 


Do you mark me now, I wound by this 

epreſent the Vanity of a Town-Fop, who 
pretends to be acquainted at all thoſe good 
ouſes, tho perhaps he ne'er was in 'em. 
But hark! ſhe goes on. 

Come, at a Crown a Head our ſelves we'll 
treat, SE WY 
Champain our Liquor, and Ragouſts our 

Meat. 5281 : ' ö 0 | 
Then Hand in Hand we'll go to Court, 
to gears, 

To viſit Biſhop Martin, and King Bux. 

With Evening Wheels we'll drive about 
the Park, 

Finiſh at | Lockes's, and reel home b th, 
Dark, 


Break 


4 * 
— + + 
. | N . * . 
Fe 5 1 W an bi 2 
a G 4's * N 1 Oy n ws © "* * 
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* Tube Hind ah"; 
Ce | Break rock clateing Windows, and/ dome 


* 


pag. 63. | Ofiin bY lee. | . 1 
af. Methinks- + i e fied | 
04d ſort'of a Mannfacture, Mr. Bayes. . 
_ 1«:Bayes. I call em ſo, to give the Parliament 
8 hint not to ſuffer ſo many of 'em to be ex 
I ported, to the Decay of Trade at home, | 
With theſe Allurements Spotted did wy 


From Hermit*s Cel, the Female 
| Ob! with wbat Eaſe we follow ſuch a Guide) | 
Mhere Souls are ſtarv d, and Senſerrauſy'd 


| Non vod not you think ſhe's going? bi 
| „ you're miſtaken; you ſhalliheara lon 
— _—_— yy before be ſin 


Pag. 69. But here the [bite by Obſervationail, 


4 5 1 long on Heaven had hxt her-priix 
= „ | 
With thoughtful Countenance, and gran . 

4356 Said, nd my Judgment fails ney or ul 


| Leſt therefore we ow d tray, and not pb 


4 right 
. "4 Through the brown Horror of whoa i 
; Halt thou aal. that Wight 2 ſh 


Stern 


- the | Panther Hofer 3 97 
Frerniy the Savage Hl; and thus — 2 Fe 
Mice may ers.was ntyer yet | 
155 deny, ſaid ue immortal Dame 
There is a Guide - gad Tre forgot his Pag. 37. 
1150 Name, FEN CN ns VU 2 


Who lives in fh⁰,Gỹ or Romee, the OY 


Wy 
* 


3 
Ry 5 


„ knows: Wherg)/z Ini 5 
Had weobge- -himy:Sweet-Heart, we could 

not err. 8 
But Hark you, Siſter, this is but a Whim ; Spotted 
For till ue want aculde to figd out Him. Mouſe 
A Haul. 5 gqotolidd 216 ow aw Vit thr. 


Here you ſee I don't trouble my.ſelf to 
keep mthe Nariation, but wri freaks, 
or Dapple ſpeaks, by the Side. But 

get any noble thought which I envy a Mouſe 
ſhould; fy, bdlap iodown in my own Perſon 
with a PM Loquitver: which: takeinotice,/is res 69. 
a ſurer ſign of a fine thing in my Writings 


than a Hand in:therMatgent any-where' el 
Well now ſays White, * | : 
, cboog d 1 rn 29200 bei en di bens bit 
in Wa we ſind hie e we have certain 
ä roo 
rait daR he is ſomewhere; Dante, and.that's - 


enough : Wh WEND .. 5 9% 
88 For if there is a Guide that knows the way, 
Altho we know not him, we cannot fray. 

1 „ > 8RO01 151395 TY 115 
8 Thats true, gad: Well ſaid White, You. 
ries ſee her Adverſary has nothing to ſay for her 

ſelf; and therefore to confirm the: Vieory, | 
7 r I” W357 VIORW £ DOE S501 


: 210.1 
n 


; wks) *4 4 : 
| ; " i © 
2 — / 1 7 . 9 # 
ern) IV: Si. 92.15% 
hay © 
+4 B47 in 
. n * - 


_ 
= 
_ 
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_. 
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* 
La. 


* IT \ , 0 8 4 9 34 
98 2 60 * Ie NN 42 27 Ct Vi BY 
Smitli. Why then kfind:Similys are as good 
after Victory, as afteriaSeprize,u-!, ! 3: 
-, + © Bayes. Every Jot, P'gad, or rather better, 
Well, ſhe can do it two ways, either bout 
Pag. 37. Emiſton or Reception of Eight, or elſe abo 
Epſom · waters : but I think the laſt is moſt fa- 
miliar ʒ therefore ſpeak; my pretty one. 578 
415 Jon 
As tho tis controverted in — Jl 
If Waters paſs by Urine or by Stodlfif᷑tł 
„Shall we who are Philoſophers, thence & 
| ther, Meno 3 0b 1 99} UND DT 
From this rr work by 
1 neither * 5012 adi yd 2: ws.) 1AJI9\. 7! 
| My V9 ait e 20247: n log yas : 
And 4 oa; ſhe's: in the right c b. 
mind ow, ſhe comes ron haf, Twop!! : 
Wo VIE ut SOIT gan 3 30 68 11 
All this 1 did, your-Arguments tem. Nl 
"32 won . 


And T gad, if they had 2 never ſo good, 
this next Line confutes eme „ booggs® 


8 10 


Hear, and * dumb, thon Wireteh, tha; 
Pag: 54. eee . « ati 
. ' 8802 V. Of 44 ' - 11 * 
There 8 4 Shrpring:! fas you how % How 
ſneakingly Yother looks? Was not that pret- 
ty now; to make her ask for a Guide firſt, 
and then tell her ſhe was one? Who could 
have thaught that this little Monfe had the 
Pope and a whole General Council in her Belly! 
Now Dapple had nothing to ſay to this; and 
werefore you'l ſee ſho grows peeviſh. 


- 4 1 13 


Come 


the Panther Trarfvers d 


Come leave your cracking Tricks, and 
as they ſay, 


he * that Barber that trims time, Pag.toi) 
ela 


4 
> 
= 
+, g 7 
© * 
+2 
* 
. = 


(Which L824 is new, and my own) 
Pve Eyes as well as you to find the, Way. 
1 on they jog'd ; and ſince an Hour of , 


Might cut a Banter on tbe tedious walk, 
As I remember, ſaid the ſober Mouſe, 
Ive * much talk of the Wits Coffee- 

_ © Houſe, 
* ſays Brindle, thou ſhalt go, and 


Prieſts ſuppin ee, Sparks: and Ports Tea 
N 1 e there Quality ell 
dre 


00 baffling the Grand Senior, thoſe the 
Tt 


And here rend Gueſſes made, and Rea- 
ſons given, _ 
That human Laws were never mate in 
Mr u, hat ſhall oblig thy Sigh 
But above all, w e thy Sight, 
And fill thy Ey e · Balls with a vaſt Delight 
Is the Poetick Tudg udg of ſacred Wit. 
Who do's i'th*. Darkneſs of bis Gloy þt. 
And as the Moon who firſt receives the, Light, 
| "ah I (be males theſe netbey - Regions Pag: 282 
4 
| & 1 does he ſhine, afar 
The Rays de borrow d from . betyer Star 


Aaz For 


Pag. I II 


918 


?! 


The Hind and. 


Vag * which from Corneille aid Rain 
ow, 
Admir d by all the ſcribling Herd below, 
From French Tradition while he does: 
diſpenſe 
Unerriog Truths, tis Schiſin, a damn 
. _ Offence, 
To queſtion his, or brut your dne 
. Senſe, | 


Hah ! Is not that right, Mr. Wein 7 824 
forgive me he is faſt aſleep! Oh the damm d 
Stupidity of this Age! aſleep! Well, Sir, 
Since Jou re ſo drowſy, your humble Ser- 


or, prey Mr Mr. 2 97 el 1 heard 
e. ee 
Bayes. The white Mouſe! a; ay, I thought 
how you heard me, Your Servant, Sir, your 
geln N dear Bayes, Faith, I beg th 
ay, dear es, ait 8 
Pardon, 1 was up 125 laſt Night; 4 Je che. 


vant. 


nd 


lend me a little Snuff, and go on. 


Bayes, Go on! Pox I don't know re I 


was; well I'll begi Here,” mind, now 


they are both come £ Town, 


But now at Preradidy Ney Wade 
% taking Coach, | 750 70 rents 


$348 £4 
, . 


they drive; 
But Clements Church, eat oc the 
Bac 


And dipping thro the Palſgrave, bil 
* 15 
Theres 


'® 2 1 
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the Pant 
) 3 
There's the Utile which ought to be in 
all Poetry; many a young Templer will ſave 
his ſhilling by this Stratagem of my Mice. 
- Smith, Why, will any young Templer eat 
out the Back of a Coach? | 
Bayes, No, I'gad, but you'll grant it is 
mighty natural for a Mouſe. _ "Hh 


Thence to the Devil, and ask'd if Ghanti- 


there; 


her Tranfvers d. BE + 


, pa | 
Of Clergy kind, or Counſellor Chough was Pag,t33 


Or Mr. Dove, a Pigeon of Renown, Pag. 126 


By bis bigh Crop, and c 
Or Siſter Partlet, with t 
No * ſhe's booted bence, ſaid Vill, and 
Why ſo? Becauſe ſhe would not pray a- bed. 


Jobnſ aſide. Sdeath l who can keep awake 


Gizzard known, 


at ſuch ſtuff? Pray, Mr. Bayes, lend me your 
Bayes. Mr. Jobnſon, How d'ye like that 


Box? Pray take notice of it, twas given 
me by a Perſon of Honour for looking over a 
Paper of Verſes , and indeed I pyt in all the 
Lines that were worth any thing in the whole 
Poem, Well, but where were we? Oh! 
Here they are, juſt going up ſtairs into the 
to from ne White takes occa - 
to s 


k 2 


talk very well of Tradition. 
/ © = ES Thus 


booded Head : J pag. 130 


"1 n 1 

9 * 1 2 * 2 6.4 3 . - & . 4 7 
* a * I* * * * 
1 - * - 4 


Y | 
= * Pag. 45. 
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Tradition to a well - Hxt pair of Stairs; 


Image in the World of a Mouſe's going up 


a pair of Stairs ? Morea Wit, and more and 
more. 


heartily, Imuſt be rude, I have a particular 
Engagement at this time, and I ſee yon are 
not near an end yet. 


me ſo: al my figeſt Deſcriptions and belt 
Diſeourſe is yet i ok. pu 


ordinary Concern, I would not leave you. 
more, and here PU paſs over two dainty. E- 


piſodes of Swallows, * A and 
_ Buzaards, 


YE "Ie" * 2 
* _—_ 4 
* N 2 * * IS; £ EY * 
» a ht; „ N F 
* * * 


Thus to we Place where * ſat, we in, 

cälimb, | the 

Leaning on the ſame Rail that guided A 
ah; 


And whilſt we thus on equal helps rely, 

Our Wit muſt be as true, our 1 
as high. 

For as an Author happily compares 


So this the Bacla Banda we believe, 

By which his Traditive Genius we receive. 

Thus every ſtep. I take, my Spirits ſoar, 

And I grow more a Wit, and more and 
more. 


There's Humour ! 1 · ie that the livelieſt 


Smith. Mr. Bayes, I beg your Pardon 


Bayes. Godfookers! Sure you won't ſerve 


Smith. Troth, Sir, if *twere'not an extra- | 


Bayes. Well, but yon ſhall take a little 


Joby; 


* 4 1 %* *2 i * . K * _— 1 4 ol 
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the Panther Tranſversd. 103 
Johnſ. I know not why they ſhould come EY: 
in, except to make yours the longeſt Fable 
that ever was told. oe 

Bayes. Why, the Excellence of a Fable is in 
the length of it. AÆAſop indeed, like a Slave 
as he was, made little, ſhort, ſimple Stories, 
with a dry Moral at the end of em; and 
could not form any noble- Deſign, But here 
I give you Fable upon Fable; and after you 
are ſatisfied with Beaſts in the firſt Courſe, 
ſerve you up a delicate Diſh of Fowl for the 
Second, Now l was at all this Pains to abuſe 
one particular Perſon; for I'gad PII tell you 
what a trick he ſery'd me, I was once tran- 
lating a very good French Author; but being Parilas:; 
ſomething long abour it, as you know a Man 
is not always in the Humour, what does 

chis Fack do, but puts out an Anſwer to my 

Friend before I hadhalf finiſh'd the Tranſla- 

tion: So there was three whole Months loſt 

upon his Account. But I think I have my 
Revenge on him ſufficiently, for I let all the 
World know, that he is a tall, broad- back d, 

luſty Fellow, of a brown Complexion, fair Beba- 

viour, a Fluent Tongue, and taking amongſt 

the Women, and to top it all, that he's much 

a Scholar, more a Wit, and owns but two Sa- 
craments. Don't you think this Fellow will 

hang himſelf? But beſides, I have ſo nickt 

his Character in a Name, as will make 

you iſplit. I call him 'zad 1 won't 

= 8 you remember what I ſaid 

or him. * TEN 


Aa 4 Smith, 


N a * . 4 * * 4 _ * 
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Bayes. Well, Pve done, I've done. Here 
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© Smith. Why that he was much a Scholar, 
and more a Wit —— _ 549 
Bayes. Right; and his Name is Buzzard, 


Ha ! ba. ha. ) 7 | | b 0 
Jobnſ. Very proper indeed, Sir. 


Bayes. Nay, 1 have a farther fetch in it yet. 


than perhaps you imagine; for his true name 
begins with an I, which makes me lily con- 
trive him-this, to begin with the ſame Let- 
ter: There's a pretty Device, Mr. Jobnſon; | 
learn'd it, l muſt needs confeſs, from that 
ingeniovs Sport, I love my Love with an 4, 


- becauſe ſhe's Amiable; and if you could but 


get a knot of merry Fellows together, you 
ſhould ſee how little Bayes would top em all 
at it, Vead. _ 5 | 
Smith. Well, but good Faith, Mr. Bayes, 1 
muſt leave you, I am half an Lo my 


are eight hundred Verſes npon a rainy Night, 
and a Bird's Neſt; and here's three hundred 
more, tranſlated from two Paris Gazettes, in 
which the Spotted Mouſe gives an account. of 
the Treaty of Peace between the Czar of 
MAuſcouy and the Emperor, which is a piece 
of News White does not believe, and this is 


her Anſwer. Iamreſolv'd you ſhall hear it, 


for in it I have taken occaſion to prove Oral 
Tradition better khan Scripture. Now you 
muſt know, tis ſincerely my Opinion, that 


it had been better for the World, if we 


ne'er had any Bibles at all. 


Eer 


WH pe 


he Pancher Hope „ 


ber that Gazette Was printed, aid the 


white, 
Our Robin told another Story quite : 
This Oral Truth more ſafely I believ'd; 
t. My. 50 cnn, your Eyes may de de- 
ceiv? 
By word of Mouth unerring Maxims flow, 


U 


And A= 2 beſt, * wm * = 
[ Words I confeſs bound tript ſo light, pag. 3. 
t ir have not time to take a teddy „ > Fag: 3 

, Yet fleeting thus are plainer than when 

t writ, 

' To long Examination they ſubmit. 


Hard thing? Mr. Smith, if theſe two 
Lines don't recompenſe your 7 ne er truſt 


Jon Bayes 9galn- 
Herd things at the firſt Bluſh are clear and 


. 
_ God: ends "en ſecond Thoughts, but n 15. 
grows dull. 


| Pgad I judg of all Men by my felf; tis 
10 with me; 1 never ſtrove to be very eract 
in any thing, but I ſpoil'd it. | 

Smith. But allowing your Charadter'to be 
true, is it not a little too ſevere ? 

Bayes. Tis no matter for that, theſe gene- 
ral Reflections are daring, and ſavour moſt 
of a noble Genius, that Peres _ Friend 
nor Foe. 


_ — 
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Il ne'er baulk my Fancy to fave my Carcaſc, 
Well, but we muſt diſpatch Mr. Smith. | 


- Heroicks but here follows a Diſpute ſhall 


ment, and fooliſhly diſlikes the Wine: upon 


ſelf, but what I put in her Mouth; and 


Ihe Hind, and 

Jobnſ. Are you never afraid of a drubbing 
for that daring of your noble Genius? 
Bayes. Afraid! Why Lord, you make ſo 
much of beating, Pgad *tis no more to me 
than a flea-biting. No, no, if I can but be 
witty upon dem, let em een lay on, i faith, 


And like the gaudy Fly their Wings diſplay; 
And ſap tbe Sweets, and bask in great A- 
pollo's Ray, © F 308 


Well, there's an end of the Entertain. 
ment; and Mr. Smith, if your Affairs would 
have permitted, you would have heard the 
beſt Bill of Fare that ever was ſerv'd up in 


recommend it ſelf, ll ſay nothing for it, 
For Dapple, who you muſt know was a Pro- 
teſtant, all this while truſts her own Jude- 


which our Innocent does fo run her down, 
that ſhe has not one word to ſay for her 


Tgad, you may imagine they won't be very 
good ones, for ſhe has Uiſoblig'd me, like an 


 Sirrab, ſays Brindle, Thou haſt brought us 
Wine, n 


Sour to my Taſt, and to my Eyes unfine. | 
days { 


wy 
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Says il, All Gentlemen like it; Ah! ſays 
bite, Fed 

0 . approv'd by them, muſt needs be 

10 right. 

e 'Tis true, I thought it bad, but if the Houſe 

h Commend it, I ſubmit, a private Mouſe. Pag. 3% 

E. | ; 


Mind that, mind the Decorum, and De- 
erence, which our Mouſe pays to the Com- 


Dany» 


Nor, to their Catbolick Conſent oppoſe } 
My erring Judgment, and reforming Noſe. 


Ah! ah! there ſhe has nickt her, that's 
pp to the Hilts, I'gad, and you ſhall fee Dap- 
le reſents it. | 


Why; . a Devil ſhan't I truſt my 
yes N 
* I drink Stum becauſe the Raſcal 
ies | | | 
And palms upon us Catholick Conſent, 
To give ſophiſticated Brewings vent? 
Pp White, what antient Evidence can pag. 5, 
way, 9 5 
If you muſt argue thus, and not obey ? 
Drawers muſt be truſted, thro whoſe 
Hands convey'd, | | 
You take the Liquor, or you ſpoil the 
5 Trade. 
| For ſure thoſe honeſt Fellows have no knack 


Of putting off ſtumm d Claret for Pontack. 
i „ Re How 


TW; Hind", af 


7 


oy long, alas ! ! wou'd the poor Vigtner 


If all that drink muſt judg, and every 
29 1 4 
Be *llow'd to have an underſtanding 
Taſt? 
Thus fhe : Nor could the Panther well enlarg, 
With weak defence, againſt ſo ſrrong a Char, 


There I call her a Panther, beeavſe ſhe) 
ſpotted ; which is ſuch a blot to the Refor- 
mation 281 warrant em they will never clay 
off, Pgad. 


But with a weary Yawh that ſnew'd her 
Pride, 

Said, Spotleſs was a Villain, and ſhe Iy d. 

White ſaw her canker'd Malice at that word, 
And ſaid her Prayers, and drew her Dt 

pbick Sword. _ 

T'other cry'd Murder, and her Rage th 
| ain N 

And tbus ber be. cbaraſter maintain 

But now alas — 


Mr. Jobyfon, pra 1 mind me this Mr, 2 
Pl ask you to ay no longer, for this tha 
follows is ſo engaging ; ; hear me but two 
"Ln, 82d, £0 wy afterwards if you 


* 


But now, alas, I grieve, I grieve to o tel 
_ What ſad miſchance theſe pretty things befel 
Theſe Birds * 

Theres 
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HM the Panther Tranſversd. 19 
There's a tender Expreſſion, Birds of = 
eaſts : "tis the greateſt Affront that you can 
ut upon any Bird to call it, Beaſt of @ Bird e Pag. 129 
id a Beaſt is ſo fond of being call'd a Bird, 
z you can't imagine. 3 


Theſe Birds of Beaps, theſe learned reas'n- 
"WF ing Mice, 0 
Were ſeparated, baniſh'd in a trice. 


" Who woyld:be learned for their ſakes, 
e be wife: 


Ay, who indeed? There's a Pathos, I'gad, 

entlemen; if that won't move yon, nothin 

vill, I can aſſure you: But here's the fa 

hing I was afraid of.. _ 13 IS 

The Conſtable alarmed by this Noiſe, _ 

Inter d the Room, directed by the Voice, 

And ſpeaking to the Watch, with Head aſide, Pag. 135 

wr Cures muſt be to deſperate Ill Y 
apply d. f Þ 

4 TLleſe Gentlemen, for ſotheir Fate decrees, 4 

Can neꝰ er enjoy at once the But and Peace, Pag-115 4 

When each baue ſeparate Intereſts of their own, Pag. 144 4 

Too Mice are one too many for a Town. 1 

* By Schiſm they're torn; and therefore, 


ro Brother, | 
102 Look you to one, and Pl ſecure the 
other. | 


| Now whether Dapple did to Bridewell go, 

Or in the Stocks all Night her Fingers 

i, oro. 8 | | (to know. Pag; 98. 
ompter lay, concerns not us 

l | __ 


- 
1 


Pag.145 


Type Hind, G. 
But the immortal Matron, ſpotleſs White, 


Forgetting Dapple' $ Rudeneſs, Malice 
Spite, 
Look 'd kindly back, and wept, and ſai | 
Good Night. 3 
Ten thouſandWatchmen waited on this Mouſe, 


With Bills and Halberds, to her Country. — 
Houſe. gh e | 
This laſt Contrivance I had from a judi- 
cious Author, that makes Ten 2 4. NW. 
gels Ar- ppon his Hind, and the aſleep to, 
189d | | 
_ Fabnſ. Come, let's ſee what we have uf 
Bayes. What a Pox, are you in ſock halt! 
You han't told me how you like it. 
Fobnſ. Oh, extremely well. Here Drawer. 
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ar Written by the Honourable Mr. nc 
„ern Pareto Pas laue 


4 oed bim $75 
Of a1 the ane 8 a G 
A Prince's Whiſper, or a Tyrant's Dee 
Can awe the Spirit, or allure the Mind 
| - Of bim, wöo ko Nrick Hbnour is inclia'd.* 
too all the Pomp 4nd Herne that does wait +1 WF 
on poblick Places, und Affairs of Statmg „ 
Show'd fondly! cout him to be daſc and great 3 
With eyen Faſſiom und with ſettled Face, 
ne would remove the Harior's falſe Embrace 
Tus all che Storms aud Tempeſts ſhould ariſe, 7 
That Chürch⸗bfagbetans i their Cells deviſe, 
And from their feed Baſis Nations tear, 
He won'd ume d dhe mighty Ruin Near ö 4 S 
Secure fl Inecvtzee cofltetun em all, n 73; 
And decently array ein 8 „ 
Fot hisbrave Sremcbury and eee Name i 2 
Shall ſtand the forẽmoſt in che Lit of Fame 
Who firſt with ſteddy Minds the Current broke, 


And to the ſuppliant Monarch boldly ſpoke. 


Great 
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112 POEMS on | 
Great Sir, renown'd for Conſtancy, how juſt 
Have we obey'd the Crown, and ſerv'd our T 
Eſpous'd your Cauſe and Intereſt in Diſtreſs, 
Your ſelf muſt witneſs, and our Foes confeſs. 
Permit us then ill Fortune to accuſe, 1 | 
That you at laſt vnhappy Connfeis; uſe, 75 
And ask the only thing we muſt refuſe, 
Our. Lives and Fortunes freely we'll expoſe, 
Honour alone we cannot, moſt not loſe: 
Honour, that Spark of the Celeſtial Fire, 
That above Nature makes Mankind aſpire; 
Ennobles the rude Paſſions of our Frame, 
With thirſt of Glory, and deſite of Fame; 
The richeſt Treaſure of a generous Breaſt, 
That gives the Stamp and Standard to the reſt. 
Mit, Strength and Courage, are wild dangerous Force 
Unleſs this ſoftens. and directs their Courſe: © _- 
And would you rob us of the nobleſt part, 
Accept a Sacrifice without a Heart # j 
"Tis: much beneath the Greatneſs, of a Throne, _. 
To take the Casketwhen the jewel's gone 
Debauch our Principles, corrupt our Race, 
And teach the Nobles to. be falſe and baſe : Nl 2» 5 
What Confidence can you in them repoſe, . - , _ 
Who, cer they ſerve you, all their Value loſe? 
Who once enſlave their Conſcience to their Luſt, | 
Have loſt the Reins, and can no more be juſt.; 
Of Honour, Men at firſt, like Women nice. 
Raiſe Maiden-Scruples at unpractisd Vice: 
Their modeſt Nature curbs the ſtrugling Flame, 
And ſtifles what they wiſh to act, with Shame. 
But once this Fence thrown down, when they perceive 
That they may taſt forbidden Fruit and live, 
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Vol. I. 

They ſtop not here their Courſe, but ſafely in, 

Grow ſtrong, luxuriant, and bold in Sin; 

True to no Principles, preſs forward ſtill, 

And only bound by Appetite their Will: 

No fawn and flatter, while this Tide prevails, 
But-ſhift with every veering blaſt their Sails. 
Mark thoſe that meanly truckle to your Power, 2 | 


They once deſerted, and chang'd Sides before, 
And wou'd to morrow Mabomet adore! 
On higher Springs true Men of Honour move, 
Free is their Service, and unbought their Love: 
When Danger calls, and Honour leads the Way, 
With Joy they follow, and with Pride obey : 
When the rebellious Foe came rolling on, 
And ſhook with gathering Multitudes the Throne, 
PRs were the Minions then? what Arms, what 
Force | „ 
Cou'd the y oppoſe to ſtop the Torrent's Courſe * 
Then Pembroke, then the Nobles firmly ſtood, 
Free of their Lives, and laviſh of their Blood; 
But when your Orders to mean Ends decline, 
ith the ſame Conſtancy they all reſign,  _ 
Thus ſpake the Youth, who open'd firſt the Way, 
\nd was the Phoſphorus to th dawning Day; 
WF ollow'd by a more glorious ſplendid Hoſt, 
han any Age, or any Realm can boaſt: 
50 great their Fame, ſo numerous their Train, 
o name were endleſs, and to praiſe in vain. 
But Herbert, and great Oxford merit more, 4 
old is their Flight, and more ſublime they ſoar; 
0 high, their Vertue as yet wants a Name, 
xceeding Wonder, and ſurpaſſing Fame. 
iſe, glorious Church, erect thy radiant Head, 
Che Storm is paſt, th impending Tempeſt fled: 
ad Fate decreed thy Ruin or Diſgrace,,, 
t had nok giv'n {gh Sons | ſo brave a Race. 
; a | 
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114 POEMS on 
When for Deſtruction Heaven a Realm deſigns, 
The Symptoms firſt appear in laviſh Minds: 
"Theſe Men wou'd prop a ſinking Nation's Weight, 
Stop falling Vengeance, and reverſe &en Fate. 
Let other Nations boaſt their fruitful Soil, 

Their fragrant Spices, their rich Wine and Oil : 
In breathing Colours, and in living Paint, 
Let them excel; their Maſtery we grant. 
But to inſtruct the Mind, to arm the Soul 
With Vertue, which no Dangers can controul; 
Exalt the Thought, a ſpeedy Courage lend, 
That Horror cannot ſhake, or Pleaſure bend: 
Theſe are the Engliſh Arts, theſe we profeſs . 
To be the ſame in Migry and Succeſs ; | 
To teach Oppreſſors Law, aſſiſt the Good, \ 
Relieve the Wretched, and ſubdne the Proud : 
Such are our Souls. But what doth Worth avail, 
When Kings commit to hungry Prieſts the Scale ? 
All Merit's light when they diſpoſe the Weight, 
Who either wou'd embroil, or rule the State; 
Defame thoſe Heroes who their Yoke refuſe, 
And blaſt that Honeſty they cannot uſe; 

The Strength and Safety of the Crown deſtroy, 

And the King's Pow'r againſt himſelf imploy : 
Affront his Friends, deprive him of the Brave 
Bereft of theſe, he muſt become their Slave. 

Men, like our Money, come'the moſt in play 
For being baſe, and of a coarſe Allay. 

The richeſt Medals, and the pureſt Gold, 

Of native Value, and exacteſt Mould, x 
By Worth conceal'd, in private Cloſets ſhine, _ 
For vulgar Uſe too precious and too fine; | 
Whilſt Tin and Copper with new ſtamping bright, 
Coin of baſe Metal, counterfeit and lighit, 
Do all the Buſineſs of the Nation's Turn, 

Raie'd in Contempt, us'd and employ'd in ſcorn. | 55 
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So ſhining Vertues are for Courts too bright; 
Wboſe guilty Actions fly their ſearching Light; 

Rich in themſelves, diſdaining to aſpire, 

Great without Pomp they willingly retire: 

Give place to Fools, whoſe raſh misjudging Senſe 

Increaſes the weak Meaſures of their Prince; 

Prone to admire, and flatter him in Eaſe, 

They ſtudy not his Good, but how to pleaſe; 

They blindly and implicitly run on, 

Nor ſee thoſe Dangers which the other ſhun: ow + 

Who ſlow to act, each Bus neſs duly weigh, 

Adviſe with Freedom, and with Care obey 

With Wiſdom fatal to their Intereſt ſtrive ' 

To make their Monarch lov'd, and Nation thrive: 

Such have no Place where Priefts and Women reign, ' 

Who love fierce Drivers, and a looſer Rein. 
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Sthe late Character of God - like Men 
A (Given, as it onght, by a Diviaer Pen) 
ill make the Race of thoſe. I write appear 
Wag to glorious Valour, wretched Fear; 
do the ſmooth Lines in which thoſe Truths are told; 
Lines juſtly happy, as they're nobly boldy 
ith Right from humble Muſes hold Efteem, 
\nd ſhew my Verſe as diſtant as my Theme. 
Forgive me ye + * of your Land, YF 
f I do ſcourge you with a wanting Hand 3 - 7 
Will is good to give you all your due, | 
be Pope will pardon want of Pow'r in you. 
Your Aid, my Muſe, this once I humbly ask ; 
pang Villany's a noble Task: 
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And Honour 
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Abit my Story with ſuch am Phraſe, 7 
It may find leave to live an: ai od Days 17 + 
Stamp an eternal Value on: Of 'Brave, _. Ke | 
By drawing to the Life a ſh 9 Booty 1 
Show him how.juſtly he's Ape Fand 
And ſhow him time may Lowe, when be ma l; | 4 
Show him on what 145 a 5 now he ſtands , 
Show bim, inſtezd of Rog ba miſtaken Lan 1 0 
Show him it 8 fail d be Revit Man, 
And will dg,, 12 time ſhall ſerve again 
When Ox e * 1 E come to Wh, 
= mary $19, fa 2 man 9 
en blockiſh, | 
And fooliſh e e e e vob 9 
8 | - Sep | 9 
ince Fools;wou'd do, to Tod 9 more 
Vile Int're . oppos'd to Men 41 800 = Lg: 
And many from that Ho 
Beſides, with Gold the ah Slaves 


Were willingly thought Fgols; be Knaves. 
Of theſe the Chief a Sadie golghe be 


Where they ſhall ſtop 8327 whether ſt Fig 
Some fai 17 5 TR 1 0 98 Wen @ hk Ts, 
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And: 


Int'reſt itt 6 Chair, 
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More uſeful DGN 0 , r 
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They prove their Grandeur from their humble Soul, 
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Ho an, Sazing Crowd they hombly ſtand, ) 

Wet zwei perplexing. Honeſty at hand. 

They dare not uſe the Strength they may command. 
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But he is great who can and dare controul;.; | 
Yow|lſoarnabove, exhaFd by Princely Rays, 
And x ith Contempt look down on rotten Praiſe ; 
Laugh at dull Notions of a glorious Name, 
When Beggary's the Baſis of its Frame. 
More uſeful Honour ſhall attend your Fate 
You ſerve a Power can make you tich and great, 
Who ſeorns the Nations Love ſhall live above their 
Hlate nen en rio zd. 
Permit no bugbear Thoughts againſt q our Cauſe, 
The loſs of your Religion and the Laws, 12 
Trifles tio thoſe ho date their God defy, 

And can With copious Cenſcienees comply. 
Contemn the foaliſn Threats of diſtant Time, 

'Tis plain that Honeſty is yet a Crime; 

If thingy hepeafter turn another way, 

You'l al be right, for ſtill you can obey: _ | 
Ne er fear the Brand of Knave will hurt you much, 
The beſt of Courts will ſtand in need of ſu/;; 
Fools oft grow uſeleſs, and are laid aſide, 

But Knaves of Conduct always will abide : | 

Old Honeſty ſome poor, Employ may get, 

But heghae ſticks at nothing ſhall be great, 

The Villain wiſely, thrives in every State. 

Thus Int'reſt ſpoke, and merits juſt Applauſe, 

The Judges firſt declar'd againſt the Laws; 

Of LZevi's Eribe not many went aſtray,  ' 

(Much, wonder'd at, fince they procur'd this Day) 
But Men of-Gonſcience oft in Judgment fail, 

Miſtaken Loyalty did once prevail. | 

But ſuch Diſcaſes now no mare they ail! 
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4 Betome good Chriſtians by A 

| Their King they honour, Joke \_ up Hoke. God, 
Of thoſe that brand their Country wich Diſgre 

Noble in Title as in Practice baſe, 

_ » Give underhand Pre-eminence of place, J 

That ſniveling Repreſenter of the reſt, 
Who in their Names the Monarch thus addreſt : 

Moſt glorious Prince, in whom all Vertues ſhine, 
| Whereevery Worth in one great Soul combine! 

Jou for your gracious Deeds we come to bleſs, 

But moſt of all your Conſtancy confeſs; 

Safe by your Word, in Peace your People fleep, 
Tour facred Word which you ſo nicely keep; 
That Word ſo much throughout your Land regown'd, 
In which Equivocationneer was found. 
On this it is ſo firmly we rely, 
| You cannot ask the thing we can deny. | 
As Heav'n has taught the Soul of Man to kom, 
Whate'er it pleaſeth to diſpenſe below, | 
Shball to Ad of Believers ; 

And bleſs their blind Obedience in the al. ** 

So we ſuch awful Thoughts of you receive, > 
Wbhate' er you'll do, we for our Good believe ; 3 4 
Our grand Ambition is our King to P leaſe, | - - - 
We ne'er can want Repoſe while he's at eaſe, | 
When by Obedience we have giv'n you reſt, ) 
And blaſted een the frightful Name of Teſt, 
But ſmile upon us, and your Slaves are bleſt., ). 

Thus ſpake the fawning Miniſter of . | 1 * 
Poor in Eſteem, and deſpicably great: 


The eaſy Monarch bleſt the Pr ieſthood's Skill, 
= Forſakes his Reaſon to his Will ; 

L | Deſerts his noble Friends for flatt'ring Knaves, | 
8 Neglects his Subjects while he favours Slaves. 
EMRiſe up, brave Prince, attend your Natore's Courſe, 
=. We know that's noble,” when „ . — 
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Vol. I. State- ai,, 119 
Spread your relenting Arms, embrace your Friends, 
They'll help you to attain more noble Ends. 

t You know their Love, the Rebels know their Force, 


Serve God with ſpeed, annul th' unjuſt Divorce; 
Then ſhall you ſtand great in your Peoples Love, 
A lively Emblem of the mighty Jove, . 
Then ſhall your haughty Rival ceaſe to ſoar, 
? And tremble at the neighb'ring Briti/h Shore; 


The Senate's Bounty ſhall preſerve you ſtill, : 2 
With chearful Tribute all your Coffers fill. 4 
All Kings ſhall gaze with Envy on your Throne, 9 


Then with Contempt look down upon their own; 
: To gain your Smiles ſhall be their utmoſt Pride, 
id, And happy he who neareſt is ally'd. 

Belov'd by God and Men you ſhell remain, 


Great without War, and undiſturb'd your Reign. - | 4 
Then when the Remnant of your Days are done. 


The Thred of glorious Life at length is ſpun, 
Sincere in Griet your People all ſhall mourn, 
Some goodly Fabrick ſhall your Grave adorn, 
With this Inſcription, for Eternal Praiſe, 

Here lies the only Prince who left all evil Ways. 


re IE 


De VISION. 


Us AS. at an Hour when buſy Nature lay 

_ Diffolyd in Slumbers from the noiſy Day, 
When gloomy Shades and dusky Atoms ſpread 

A Darkneſs o'er the: Univerſal Bed, | 8 
And all the gaudy Beams of Light were fled; 

My fluttring Fancy midſt the ſilent Peace, 
Careleſs of Sleep, and unconcern'd with Eaſe, 


B64 Drew 
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And e ery Motion ſpoke a wild Deſpair. 


. POEMS on 
Drew to my wandring Thoughts an Object near, 
Strange in its Form, and in Appearance rare. 
Methought (yet ſure it con'd not be a Dream, 
So real all its Imperfections ſeem) ORR 
With Princely Port a ſtately Monarch came, 
Airy his Mien, and Noble was his Frame: 

A ſullen Sorrow brooded on his Brow ; | 
He ſeem'd beneath ſome weighty Fate to bow ; 
Diſtruſt and Grief upon his Eye-lids reſt, 

And ſhow the ſtruggling Troubles of his Breaſt. 
Upon his Head a nodding Crown he wore, 

And in his Hand a yielding Scepter bore; 
Forlorn and careleſs did his Strokes appear, 


This mournful Scene did all my Pafſions move, Ye 
And challeng'd both my Pity and my Love | ol 
And yet I thought him, by the Ruins made, rd 
Above my Pity, and beyond my Aid: 355 T 
Long did he in a penſive Silence ſtand, I Li 


For ſure his Thoughts cou'd not his Words command: IWF: 


Too big for SpeCthomn___— _ mL 
Till ſullen Murmurs from his Boſom flew, E 
And thus a Draught of his Diſorders drew. L 

 Aimighty Pow'rs! by whoſe Conſent alone I 
Ordain'd, I did aſcend the Regal Throne 1 
Led by your dark Decrees, and Conduct there, 8 
I, as your great Vicegerent, did appear E 


Beneath my Charge, whilſt crouding Nations ſate, s 
And bow'd, and did admire my riſing Fate: f 
*Twas then my Laurels freſh and blooming grew, : 
And a loud Fame of all my Glories yflew; © 1 
My willing Subjects bleſs and clap the Day; - 
The braveſt and the beſt were all my Friends, 


Whilſt Faction in Confuſion ſneak'd away 


At diſtance grin'd, but cou'd not reach their Ends. 


8 2 6 Such 
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guch Faith unto my Promiſes were ſhown, 

My Word they took, for Oaths were uſeleſs grown: 

My very Word compos'd their Hopes and Fears, 

Sacred twas held, and all Serene appears: 

Until my Fate revers'd did backwards reel, 

Blur'd all my Fame, and alter'd Fortune's Wheel. 

Ye Gods! why did ye thus unconſtant prove? 

Was I the Envy of th' Abodes above? 

Or was this ſtately Majeſty but giv'n 4 

To be the Cheat and Flatt'ry een of Heay'n ? 

Can ne'er a Saint implore Celeſtial Aid | : 

Nor yet the Virgin Goddeſs intercede? 

'Twas for her Cauſe engag'd I ſuff'ring lie; 

'Twas to advance her juſt Divinity : 

Yes, I avow the Quarrel and the Cauſe, 

'Twas for my Faith, and to out- cope the Laws. 

I'd rather be forſaken and alone, 

Than ſit a craving Monarch on a Throne: 

Let all my cringing Slaves at diſtance ſtand, 

Fawn on th' invading Foe, and kiſs his Hand; 

Leave me their Prince, forſaken and for lorn, 

Expos d to all their Slights and publick Scorn. 

Let after Ages judg the mighty Teſt, 

judg the magnifick Grandeur of my Breaſt. 

Iſaw my great Fore-father yet afore, _ 

Seal all his ſacred Vows with martyr'd Gore 

His Royal Iſſue branded with Diſgrace, 

Saw all th' Efforts they us'd t? exclude the Race: 

And yet theſe Terrors all I dare invade, 

Thus Conſcience, thus Religion does perſuade. 

II ſtand. or fall by both thoſe Tenets ſtill, 

And be the Tecond Martyr to my Will. . 
And then he ſtop'd; his fiery Eye-balls move, 2 

And thus with his reſiſting Fate he ſtrove, 

And ſtood, like Capaneus, defying Fove : 


When 
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When ſtrait a Noiſe, from whence it came unknown, 
Was heard to anſwer in an angry Tone: | 
Dye then unpity'd, Prince! for thus thy Fate 
Long ſince, by its Decrees, did antedate. 
To ſuch Perverſneſs, what regard is ſhown ? 
What Merit couldſt thou plead to mount a Throne? 
To thy repeated Wiſhes Heav'n was kind, 
And'pleas*d the wild Ambition of thy Mind; 
It put a Scepter in thy eager Hand, | 
Yet not Yoppoſe the Genius of the Land. 
- If Reaſon could not ſway thy Actions here, 
Heaven's not oblig'd by Wonders to appear. 
See how thy Creatures at a diſtance ſtand, 
Sculk from thy Troubles to a ſafer Land; 
Thoſe who their Being to thy Bounty own, 
Forſake their fawning Cheats, and now are gone. 
Thoſe who were Friends to thee and to thy Cauſe, 
Bold for their Rights, and for their Country's Laws, 
Thou from thy darker Counſels didſt remove, 
And want their Aid, now they refuſe their Love. 
Some more imperfect Sounds did reach my Ear, 
But Senſe return'd, and Day-light did appear, 
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The CONVERTS. 


| Did intend in Rhimes Heroick 
To write of Converts Apoſtolick, 
- Deſcribe their Perſons, and their Shames, 


And leave the World to gneſs their Names; 
But ſoon I thought the ſcoundrel Theme 
Was for Heroick Song too mean: | 
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heir CharaQers we'll then rehearſe 

In Burleſque, or in Dogrel Verſe; 

Of Earls, of Lords, of Knights I'll fing 

That chang'd their Faith to pleaſe their King, | 
The firſt an antiquated Lord, © — 

\ walking Mummy in a word, . | 

Moves cloth'd in Plaiſters Aromatick, 

\nd Flannel, by the help of a Stick: 

\nd like a grave and noble Peer, 

IOut-lives his Senſe by ſixty Year ; 

And what an honeſt Man wou'd anger, 

Out-lives the Fort he built at Tangier. 

3y Pox and Whores long ſince undone, 

et loves it ſtill, and fumbles on. 

hy he's a Favourite few can gueſs, 

Some ſay it's for his Uglineſs ; 

For often Monſters (being rare) 

re valu'd equal to the Fair : 

or in his Miſtreſſes, kind James 

oves Uglineſs in its Extremes. 

ut others ſay it's plainly ſeen, 

is for the choice he made o th* Queen ; 

hen he the King and Nation bleſt 

ith Off-ſpring of the Houſe of Efe ; 

Dame whoſe Aﬀability 

quals her Generoſity. 

Oh! well-match'd Pair, who frugally are beat 

0 live without the Aids of Parliament. 

All this and more the Peer perform'd, 

Then to compleat his Vertues turd'd: 


but *twas not Conſcience, or Devotion, 


e? 


2 


he Hopes of Riches or Promotion, | 
* made A firſt to vary, 2 
ut *'twas to pleaſe his Daughter Mary rs. A, 
And ſhe to make Retaliation, | 2 


ir ls full as leud in her Vocation. 
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| -; Ws 
A lazy Maſs of damn'd Rump Beef; | "pf en 
| Prodigions Guts, no Brains at all, 7 1 ons! 5 288] | 
But very Rhynocerical, an Aft ont 
Was marry'd e er the Cub was lick? © opp be 
And now not worthy to be kick d, 
By Jockeys bubbled, forc'd to _ irnl'? boy 
To ſave his Coat, to Italy : en Da 9's ri na 93% aq 
Where Harms and he, that vertuons Youth, 90 


- Equal in Honour, Seuſe, and Truth ß 
By Reaſon and pure Conſcience urg d, NI by 
Paſt Sins by Abjuration purg'd. 0 bs 44 
But tis believ d both Rogue and Peer 
More worldly Motives had to Veer. 2911 yi 
I The Scoundrel Plebeian's ſwervinn x 
Was to ſecure himſelf from ſtarvingz +» 
And that which made the Peer a Starter,Wnnkz. 
Was Hope for a long wiſh d- for Garter. 23 0 19] 
Next comes a Peer who fits at Helm 
And long has ſteer'd the giddy Realtn, 5 4 4 
With Taylor's Motion, Mien, and Grace, 0 1 10 
But a right Stateſmam in Grima vz 10 
The Sneer, the Cringe, and «then by turns 7 
The dully Grave, the Frowns and Scorns, „ * [the] 
Promiſes all, but nought perform. 3 
But howeter Brest he's i in Promotion, b ie 
He's very humble in Devotion ĩ 
With Taper Light, and Feet all bare. 
He to the Temple did repair, 
And knocking ſuſtly at the Portal, 550 300 
Cry'd, Pity (Fathets) a poor Mortal, £34 211 
And for a Sinner make ſome room, 1 vi tn 1a 
A Prodigal returnedihame. IT er 5 1 wi 
Some ſay that in that veny Hour, 2 th »} be, 
* Mall Meggs arciv'd-at Door; t 
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vol. I. 8 rae eg 30 

Ne o both with nitent Grimace 

1 2 a and Bed with bumèle puce b . od * os 

WH Eater'd, and — — to S- N. vin nag 
e next a Knight of high Command, 

'{wixt London Bridg, and Dover Saad; 

A Man of ſtrict and e Life, 


p is Wife; 

eg Ne Micr ent ber packing, jd Ns 
es they 3 155 Lo IF Ne 
10 me. ſay. L * 1 N þ * 
* e ie An in Wi, 82 5 

atur d, as. 500 may obferve, „ . 
Letting his Tir lar Father ftorve 7101 un * 8 : 
A Man of Senſe and Parts, we kugw ir. 
But dare” as well be damn d as bo it; 
Brib'd-by himſelf, his truſty Servant. 
At King*s-Bencb Bar appear'd moſt fervent 
Againſt his Honour for the Teſt; 
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To we, twas 27 to all Mankind ae R 
B ne-Bonnes, 19 Numerous St 2K 
Whoſe beſt EX 115 hey 8 5 80 ; Ui n 12 
Merely drawn io e of G ans, Ki ae She 
And reap the for their Pa 1 ok ks 
Balf-ſtarv'd at Lol 46 5 Hot a 
Forc'd to return t: 1 
\ WY Deſpis'd and ſcorn Gy Na 1 
5 A paltry Knight 5505 a 55/88 Nen 
Renounc'd his . piteous Sy 0 3 
| After upon true a Whore 0 = * | rp 9 
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POEMS on 


ib adler Men do. bot ſupport ber Weigh 
Al n oms: * 42 
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The humble 4% ＋ your Majeſty" 
Poet ee and others your Catholic 
and Proteſtant Diſſenting Wien, with 
the reſt We "the Fraternity. of Minor 
Poets, Inferior Verſifiers and Sonnetteers, 
of Your ' Majeſty's Antient Fe L 


Famafft 18 


Humbly Mend 


TY we Your Majeſty's poor Slaves; wn 
Your merry Beggars, witty Knaves, _ 
Being highly eule bow long | 
-And dull iy Profe addreſſing Throng, 
Have daily vex'd your Royal Ears 
With fulfom Speeches, canting ray re; 
© Unanimouſly think it better 
T* addreſs Your Majeſty in Meter. 

Great Sir, Your healin ing Declaration 

Has cur d a baſe diſtemper'd Nation: 

The Godly hug it for the Kae 

It gives to ſqueamiſh Conſciences; 

And by the Mammoniſts, tis made 


The grand Encouragement of Trade : 
But we muſt reckon it (in our Lad 
A W Poetick Licence. 
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'Tis your peculiar Excellency, 4 
J 


T indulge Religion to a Frenſ; 

And our Religion is our Fancy: 

For which, we judg twou'd be a Crime, 4 
Not to preſent our Thanks in Rhime. 4 
We, with all Subjects of dur Mind, 

Do pay, like them, our Dues in kind : 
That jealous Proteſtants wou'd greet - 
With Teſts and Laws your Royal Feet ; 7 
That all wou'd ſacrifice in courſe 1 
Their ſtubborn Conſciences to yours; 6 
That th* Academies wou d oppoſe 2 
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On no Pretence your Royal Cauſe, 

Bus quit their Oaths and Founders Laws: 

That Corporations yield their Charters, 

And no more grudg your Soldiers Quarters; / 

That Borough- Towns wou'd chuſe ſuch Men, 

As you ſhan't need ſend home agen; | 

That all right Members take their Stations, 

Such as Sir R—— and Sir P— . 

That your new Friends ſtand every where, 1 


r 


Of which we recommend one pair, 
Honeſt Will. Pen, and Harry Care. 
Diſſenters will with all their Heart. a | 
Vote for a Goſpel Magna Charta; 220 4 
Your Judges too will over-awe . 3 
The poor dead Letter of the Law; 7 
Your High- Commiſſioners, from whom 7 

The obſtinate receive their 'doom, Þ— 
For truſty Catholicks make room. 1 
Only one reſty part o th Nation WED 
Wou'd bound your Pow'r of Diſpenſation; 

For which we'll bait the es again, 
With Second Part of Hind and Pan: 

We'll rhime, em into better Manners, 

And make them low'r their Paper-Bannerg. 
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Nor is this all chat a we will 14. 
* sir, we'll pray like Poets 100. 


May our great God Apollo bleſs von, 

May Juno help your budding Iſſue; 
May you attempt no Enemies 

To skirmiſh with but Butterflies: 

Nor exerciſe your Martial Arms, 
But in mock Sieges, falſe Alarms, 
May you have long and peaceful Days, 
And may we live to ſing your Praiſe ; 
And after all, may you inherit 

The over. plus or the Saints Merit. 


The LAURE AT, 


Jack Squabb, his Hiſtory in little 7 
Doms to his Evening, Pw his early damn. 


A PPEAR thou michky Bard, to open view; 
Which yet we muſt confeſs you need not do: 
The Labour to expoſe thee we may ſave. 
Thou ſtand'ſt upon thy own Records a Knave 
Condemn'd to live in thy. ApoſtateRhimes, - 
The Curſe of ours, and Scoff of future Times, 
Still tacking round with every Turn of State, 5 


Reverſe to Sh ry, thy curſed Fate 
Is always at a Change to come too late: 
To keep his Plots from Coxcombs was his Care, 

His Policy was mask'd, and thine 1 is bare: E 


Wie 
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iſe Men, alone con 4. neſs at this Deſign, 5 
And could bur gbef, the Thread wi ſpun 8 45 
at every purblind . may ſee thro FRG. © 4 
ad DIAS hol Th Regal Diadem, *. A* 
14 been ier Labreat to binjn n 
tow; in lofty Verſe be 
ae action, among Princes fam a?: 
dif 1910 d his 1 from Pole tö Pole, 
here Winds cad carry, and where Wu ves can 0 Jo 
ay, had dur Charte by HeawnsTevere Decree, ' Eu 
een found, and rvrder'd i in the Royal Tree, 
vn tho hadſt prais d the Fact; his Father „ 


hou call'dſt but ently breathing of Vein: 
pig and villazous* to bleſs the Ble“ 5 

at once Three Jofty Nations low; A 
— gave the Royal Cabſe a fatal Overefirom. 2, 


Vhgr after this could we expect fromiiThee Fi a 
hat conitd we hope for; but juſt-what we fee? |- 
andal to all Religions, New and Old; 1 
anda] 13 1 where Pardon's bonghe and ſold; 7 


nd mbftfag'd Hupplheſt redeem d idr Gold. 

ell me, d tis 4 Truth you mac aon: 0 

ho ever Chang d more in one Moon than thou? 

'n thy own Zim was more ſtedfalt known; 124 
e had but offt RAligioh, or had none. s.364 
bat Set of Chriſtiaqs ist thou haſt not . | 
ad at one time 9 or other made thy own ? 05 
briſtled Bapti# bred; and then thy Strain 
nmachlate, was free: from ſinful Stan. 
o Songs in thoſe bleſtfimes thou diaſt produryy.. 
o bratid and ſhaw god Manners out of K 7 
he Ladies then had hot one baudy Bob, * 
or thou the Courtly Name of Poet Shah, 
ext thy dull Muſe; an Independent jade. y 
n Sacred Thom 21 Stanza's mide; A” - 
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Prais'd Noll, who en to both Extremes did run, 
To kill the Father, and dethrone dhe Son, f 
When Cbarles came in, thou dig ee 
More by thy Intreſt, than thy Nature ſo. 

Under his liveging Beams thy Laurels ſpread, 

He firſt did place that Wreath, about thy Head; 
Kindly reliev'd thy; Wants, and gave thee . 1 
Here *ewas thou mad'ſt the Bells of Fancy chime, 
And choak'd! the Town with ſuffocating Rhime. | 
Till Heroes form'd by thy creating, Pen, 1 
Were grown as cheap, and dull, as other len. 
Fluſtd with Succeſs, full Gallery, 070 Hie, „ 
Thou braveſt all Mankind with N ot Wu. 

Nay, in ſhort time, wer't grown ſo proud a Nan, 

As ſcarce gallow:that Ben himſelf; had any. 

But when the Men of Senſe thy, Erxor Gn, 


TOE check'd * Miele, and Ne Tecmo 


To Satyr-next thy Talent 1 w . f 
Fell foul on all, thy Friends 9 05 the 1. 
Thboſe who the oftneſt did thy Wants 1 0 
Abus'd, tradus d without a Reaſon why... 
Nay, ev'n the Royal Patron was not ſpar'd, _ 
But an obſcene, a ſantring Wretch eclar'd. | " 17 7 
Thy: Loyal Libel we can ſtill produce, 
Beyond Example, and beyond Excuſe. 
O ſtrange return, to a forgiving King 1 8 
But the warm' d Viper wears th eateſt Sting, | 
Thy ꝓenſion loſt; and juſtly without doubt; 
When Servants ſnarl, we 04808 tq kick 'em out. 
They that diſdain their Ben * 5 Bread, 
No longer ought by Bounty to be fed. ap 
That loſt, the Vizor chang'd, you turn abovt, | 
And ftrait a true blue Proteſtags Crept out: 
The Frier now was writ ; and ſome will ſay, 
They ſmell a Malecontent thro all the Play. 
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Vol. I. Statt Affairs. ; 131 
The Papiſt too was damn d, unfit for Truſt, 
CalF'd/treacherous, ſhameleſs, profligate,. unjuſt, 
Aud Kipgly Power thought Arbitrary Luſt. 5 
This laſted till thoudidſt thy Penſion gain, | 
And that chang'd both thy Morals, and thy Strain. 
If to write Contradictions Nonſenſe, be, yr 
Who has more Nonſenſe in their Works than thee ? - 
we'll. mention but thy Lynn Faith, and Hind, y 
Who'd think both theſe (tuch claſhing do we find 
Could be the Product of one ſingle Mind? | 
Here thou wouldſt charitable fain appear, 

Findſt fault that Atbanaſius was ſevere: 

Thy Pity ſtrait to Cruelty is rais'd, 

And ev'n the pious Inquiſition prais d, 

And recommended to the preſent Reigu: 

O happy Countries, /taly and Spain! ba & 
Haverwe not Cauſe, in thy own Words to ſay, ö 
Let none believe what varies every day, 5 
That never was, nor will be at a ſtay? ; 
Once, Heathens might be ſav'd, you did allow; 

But not, it ſeems, we greater Heathens now. 

The Loyal Church, that buoys the kingly Line, 
Damn'd with a Breath, but tis ſuch Breath as thine. 
What Credit to thy Party can it be, 

T'have gain'd ſo lend a Profligate as thee ? 

Stray'd from our Fold, makes us but laugh, not weep 
We have but loſt what was Diſgrace to keep: 

By them miſtruſted, and to us a Scorn ; 

For it is Weakneſs at the beſt to turn. 

True, hadſt thou left us in the former Reign, 
T'have prov'd it was not wholly done for Gain; 8 
Now, the Meridian Sun is not ſo plain. 

Gold is thy God; for a ſubſtantial Sum, 

Thou to the Turk wouldſt run away from Rome, 

And ſing his holy Expedition againſt Chriſtendom. 
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Bot to eondude, "bluſh with laſting Red 947 
(lf thod' rt noch- d with what's already. lad) | 
To ſee thy Hours Bears, Buizards, Wolves and O, 
And all thy Sher Beaſts, and other 8 Wann 
Routed by two poor Mice" ( 1 it Fight!) 
But eaſy *tis e&'conquer im 91 
ede 2 Youth h (a ek to thy ray ib) 
ke a mere Dunce of all thy threeſcore ee 
hat in that ted ious Poem haſt thou ny” 
But cram'd al % Fables into one? 
But why do I che precious minutes ſpend my | 
On him, that, wowd much rather hang than mend? 
No, Wretch, continue ſtill juſt as thou art, 
1 Thou' rt now in this laſt Scene, chat crowns oy; part; | 
= . To purchaſe Favour, veer with every Gale, 
b. And againſt Intereſt never ceaſe to rail; wh 1 
Tho — the er Intereſt can pre- 
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0.4. Diſh — IF 
We there Faith and: Juſtice to be found? 
Sure the World trembles, - ny $”in 1 
To ſeg her pions'Sons deſignd to fall / (mound; 
A Victim to Religion! Truth, and Ii Iver + 
The Charms of Piety are 10 Defence 
A 1 the new · found Power, that can diſpenſe. - 
With Laws,” 3 ſacred Innocence. | 
ely, unleſs Tome pitying God look down, 
d ſtem this Tweens, it will ſhortly nyo 
Divinity it ſelf- 
The Biſhops Priſoners ! Caniwe tamely ſee! | 
Thoſe Reverend Prelates bow the Knee 7 Kh 


** 


2 


a , 


bg OY 


*S - 


_ * - 1 a p ** 4 "I * , . 
1 % 2 * , 9 A. 2 * 4 1 AY 8 f 4 5 4 xs —_ >. : 4 4% 4 he. "i —_ * Fo * "ant RY 4 W p 
mt T Wo k ” N K — 1 Go Os . 1 LY * * 4 
oa n ö K 0 ov FI. — SY ts he | 2 9 * ”* W y 
2 N wn, 4 $57 ak 7 * 1 * Nr. * 3 * | => F 
f F * r : rt 3 

4 


my J. 


To Antichriſt ? No, mighty Monarch, no : 

Tho we mult pay to Ceſar what we owe, | 

There is a Power Supreme, by which you live; 

Whoſe Arm is longer, and Prerogative 

Larger by far than yours; whoſe very Word 

Gan — your N and turn your een 
SW 

Can make his Secular Vicegerent know, - 

Vertue, like Palms depreſt, do higher grow. 

Tho rob d in all the Grandeur of your State, 

Courtiers, like radiant Stars, about you wait: 

'Midſt of your glorious Joys, when you put on 

That awful Preſence which becomes a Throne z © 

Zelſbax xar- like, three Words upon the Wall 

Shall blaſt your Joys, and make your-Glories fall. 

His Holinek, that Patriot of Strife, - 8 

Tho he can grant you Pardon, cannot Life. 

Ariſe then, Mighty Sir, in God- like Mien; 

As of thy Valour, let thy Truth be ſen: 1 

Free from Miſtruſt, let all your Words be clear; 

By Actions let your Promiſes appear: 


* 


Protect that Church which brought you to the Crown, 


You know tis great and honourable to own 

A Kindneſs done; but to reward with Death, 
That happy Inſtrument that gave you Breath, 
Is mean, and might a Cath'lick's Conſcience ſting, 
To cut the Hand off that anoints you * 
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Advice to the Prince of: Orange, and . 
Pactet- Boat return 4. 


Adv. HE Year of Wonder now is come, 
| A Jubilee proclaim'd at Rome; 

The Church has pregnant made the Womb: 
0 c 5 Pac. 
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Pac. No more of the admired Year, + 
No more of Jubilee declare; 0 N 121 
All Trees chat bloſſom do not bear. 
. Adv. Orange, give oer your hopes of Crowns, 
4 And yield to France the Belgick Towns, 
And keep your Fleet out of the Downs. © 
Pac. We'l wait for Crowns, not Intereſt quit, 
| Let Lewis take what he can get 
= And do not you proſcribe our Fleet. 
Ado. Le talk of eighty Men of Warr,r 
=o. Well rigg d and man'd you ſay they are; 
= *Twas joyful News when it came here. 
Pac. Well may the ſound of eighty Sail, 
Make England's greateſt Courage fail; 
Wben half the number will prevail. | 
Adv. But we have ſome upon the Stocks, 
And others laid up in our Docks; 
Well fitted out, would match your Cocks. 
Pac. Talk not as if you'd match our Cocks, 
And launch your few Ships on the Stocks; 
And if yon can, ſecure your Docks. © 
Adv. Beſides, we've call'd our Subjects home, 
Which in your Fleet and Army roam; 
But you, they ſay, won't let them come. 
Pac. Your Subjects in our Camp and Fleet, 
Whom you with Proclamation greet, 
Will all obey when they think fir. 
Adv. Soldiers and Seamen both we need, 
Old England's quite out of the Breed; 
| Feather and Scarf won't do the deed, 
Pac. Ot Men and Arnis never deſpair, 
The civiliz?d wild lriſh are 
4 Courageous even to Maſſacre, 5 
1 Adu. Now if you'd be victorious made, 
9 Like us, on Hounſlow Maſquerade, 
Advance your Honour and your Trade. 
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Vol. I. | State-Afairs. | 13 5 —_ 
Pac. Then take this Counſel back again, 2 
Leave off to'mimick"in Cattpaigh, - r 
And fight in'earneſt on the Man. 
Adv, Buda we ſtorm d, and took wich 'eaſe; ' 3 
Do jon the fume upon the my 1.2% 
And then we'll meet you when you pleaſe,” I 
Pac, The Storming Buda does declare; 10 r 1 
That you the Off- ſpring are Y 
Of them that made all Europe ar. 

Adv. wo Warlike Actions will at eaſt 
ſpire each neighbouring Monarchs desk, 
| i} Lewis Mat eln leat the reſt. ; 4 
Pac. Sach Camp, ſuch Slege, and ſuch. gr“ =_ 
Make each ſmall State your Power. rl = 
And Leviriead you by he Noſe. 1 7 


4 Sranes lack pat open Tyburn. | | I 


Ail i Thipes , Guiitdian of * un ; 
Sacred to 1 A 
Do thou decide 


e, ee greateſt met 41 A 
ation's wEighry Cauſe, ; 3 
And judg between the Judges and the Laws. 
So ſhall no guiltleſs Blood thy Timber ter Bre 
But righteous N 141 Aer nd hoo ſhalt < exe- 
0. aan 
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Harry Cares hat Wil and 1 , 


TOT Hell it elf, nor 2 Fate can ſave 1 
The leudeſt Sinner from his deſtin d Grave: | 

But all the ſooty Surges once muſt try, | 
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This Harry found, whoſe mouldring Corps dig call 


For Phyſick-props t uphold the human Wall 5 
Thinking himſelf to Ne plus ultra come, 
Ne thought of Winding-Sheet, and of his Tomb: 
Summon'd his glorious Kindred to appear, 
To ſee his laſt, and his laſt Will to hear - 
The weeping Croud the mauraful Chambers Uh 
While he in dying Accent makes his Will. 5 

Imprimis, For my Soul (if ſock I have) 
1 wiſh it bury'd with me in my Grave: 
For if what great Divines do IN and tell, 
Be real Veritigs of Heaven and Hell. 
Down to the gloomy Shores | ſurely go; 
The ſame I ſerv'd,above, muſt ſerve hoy 

And next, for my dear Wife, who "oy my Fa, 
And is chief Mourner at my Funeral; 
My ſole Executrix I do here make, 
And let her ali my Goods and. Chattels take: 
Beſides, my Province too let 1 1 
That undiſcoveg g lies in Ar 
To her my unſald Pamphlets ee 8 
To buy her Brandy and Tobacon Witnn 


And if ſhe do a Male or Stallion take, 


be "IP 
I hope he'l uſe her kindly for my fake; Eg 
With equal ſtrength the Marriage, Yoke he'l Gram 
If he but drench her well with Uſquebagh. - 
My Daughter next, the Off-ſpring of my Bed, 
I pour a double. Portion on her Head : | 
The only Legacy I can beſtow, 
And more than Heaven gavemehere below: 
May ſhe the iſh Witneſs wed, and raiſe 
A Race of Evidences for our Caſe. TG | 
And for thoſe kinder Folks that propt my Pains, 


1 freely leave them both my Pen and Brains: it 


May they my, little Artifices-uſe, 
To o raiſe up factions, and the Croud amuſe z 


Til 


8 a. 
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Tin being doubly dipt in infem n,, 5 | 
Like me unpity'd, and une nvy' d, die. 
he num rous Croud that does ſurvive, 


Now to | EN: 
I only can my dying Counſel give: 
The Weſtern Emiſlaries I approve, 
And even dying do declare my Love. 
I charge them to ſtand firm unto their Truſt, 
Accounting what's their Intereſt to be juſt. 
The Females I commend, to Brother Cox, . 

Who if he cannot cure, can give the ok; 
And may he ſtill the vigorous warmth retain, 
T'impart to ſtroaling She in Street or Lane. 

I've nothing more to give to all the reſt, 
But leave ten'thouſand Curſes on the Teſt : 
And who do its Aboliſhing withſtand, 
leave upon them an Eternal Brand. 
And for the Penal-Laws they like ſo well, 
[1 write for their Repeal when Pm in Hell: 
And if damn'd Pluto's Laws are like to theſe, 
PII quickly ſue him out a'Writ of Eaſe. 
] there, will my Occurrence truly ſtate, 
Whilſt ſome infernal Zarkin prints the Cheat: 
J Hell's black Tyrant will both ſooth and praiſe, 
And ev'n in Sulpt'rays Styx Sedition raiſe. 
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4 New Catch in Praiſe of the Reverend 5 
eee 


Rue Engliſbmen, drink a god Health to the Mitre, 
Let our Church ever flouriſh tho her Enemies 
ſpite her: 3 2 | 
May their Cunning and Forces no longer prevail, 
And their Malice, as well as their Arguments, fail. 


mM © | | Then 
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Then remember the Goren, which. amo an ow 
Cauſe, 


As tout as our Martyrs a and as «juſt. as or Laws. 
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Proteſtantiſm. Reviv'd: or yh 2 Chan 
i 5 Fenn. en 


be Sable Weeds I ſaw. a Matron clad, OY 11 
Whoſe Looks were grave, whoſe Countanax: 
Penſive with Care, ſhe g ſat alone, 

Her State too, too unhappy to bemoan: 

Deep bitter Pangs I ſaw her undergo, 

And pay the tributary drops of Woe. . 

So wept Deucalion, when he ſaw the State, 

And face of Nature chang'd, and W 

By this dumb Elegy a while Mexpreſt 

The gloomy Sorrows of her tronbl'd Breaſt; 

Then heaving up her Head, ſhe ſilence broke, 

And with a heavy Sigh dejected ſpoke. , _ 

Good God} what Grief ſurrounds my 11 Head! 
What new diſtracting Woes 1 daily wed, _. 

Who am by ſpiteful Foes in Txiumph led 

They pierce my Side with Wound, they break my 


— 


reſt, 
And 98 my ſucking Children from wy Breaſt: 
My elder Sons inhumanly they treat, | _ | 
My weaker ones they bubble with Deceit. 

Thus they inſult, thhs put me to Diſgrace, 

And ſpit their frothy Venom in my Face: 

My growing Sorrows to compleat the more, 

Pm flouted by a Babyloniſh Whore. _ 

Put me to Death they can't, ſince Heaven decreed 

I muſt notdie, tho with my. Saviour bleed, | 
But hombly ſhould in after Times ſucceed. 


What 


ol. I. StanHfſar 139 
hat moſt my anxious Soul tormented hat, 
s, he that ſhould defend, betrays my Faith. 
hus, thus abus'd, Im te all Griefs betray'd, ' 
hus my Delights are double Sorrows made. 
ho e er was curb'd by ſuch a Concubine? .. 
ho ſo perplex'd ? Was ever Grief like mine ? 
hen ſhe bow*d-Uown her Head, and wich her Tears 
Bedew'd the parched Earth : when ſtrait appears 
\ Comforter by pitying Heaven ſent, 

o raiſe her drooping Spifits-almoſt ſpent z _ * 
ho when he had reſpectful Homage paid, 
In terms obliging reverently fad. r 0! 
Mother, I know the Cauſe of all-thy Grief, © 
'm ſent thy Succour, and thy true Relief; 
Thy God has heard thy Sighs, thy faithful Pray'rs, - 
And graciouſly receiv'd thy flowing Tears: X 
[ll wipe them off, I'll rugged Grief expe], 
And uſual Joy ſhall in thy Count'nance dwell: 
I've made thy havghty Domineerers bow, 1 
And own their Lives they to my Bounty owe: 1 
Pre foil'd them all, I have diſarm'd them quite; A 
They have the Power to bark, but not to bite. 
To eaſe your Pain, by th” God of Heav'n I'm ſent; 
He acts, and I'm the honour'd Inſtrument. 
Then ſhe aroſe, Joy ſmiling in her Eye, 
And with a chearful Voice did thus reply: 
Thanks gracious God, Thanks thou victorious Son, 
By whom I have my wonted Glory won 
Rejoice my Sons, and Hallelujabs ſing 
To our great Saviour, our Triumphant King. 


x * of * 
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O Toms and. a Nat 
J 1 IS, 
o rig out a Thankſpi 
'And make a Prayer ring, - * 
For a thing. in the Air, 


That's neither Dead nor Living, | 


The Dame of Eft, 
As tis expreſ d 


In her late quaint 
Did to our Lady Epiſtle, 
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Bequeath the Baby, 
With Coral, Belli and Whiſtle, 


With this intent, ſhe to — ſent 
Her Gold and Diamond , 

That to conceive 

She might have leave; 

And is not this an odd thing? 


IV. 
Then a Pot of Ale 
To the Prince of Wales; 
Tho ſome are of Opinion, 
That when't comes out, 
A double Clout 
Will cover his Dominian. 
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HE : Critichs waa pretend tenſe, 
Do cavil at the Audience, 
is if his Grace were A as g 
o bow to, as a piece. of Wood. 65 * 
Did not our Fathers 9 . 
heir ſenſleſs. Deities adore? 
Did not Old Delpbos: along 
ent Oracles without a Ferst 
und wiſeſt Monarchs did importu 
From the dumb God . «op thei 
Did not the 8 Ow, af hn 
Of Matters ee 5 


124 64 14 
ud rendred er ve or-Bars er 


iſe Anſwers to up ring Feed? 
And hall we to a. ing ing Prince \ 
Deny the State of Audience ? 


bat tho the HOO . — cak 3 
et like the Blockh e ma =, 


ive Audience by later — »thyy hg a | 
he wiſeſt Prince; can do no more. 
Thea enters wih a Prince's. Jaws. 
Sir Charles, after the xſual manner. 
reat Sir, His Holineſs, from Rome, . 158 
Greets your bigh Birth. The Prince cry” 
The conſecrated Pilch and Clouy, .. 
If you'l vouchſafe 1051 hear me te: | 
And many other Toys She come 
To lay them at your ſacred Bum. 92 
So young, yet ſuch a God - Iixe Ray ! 
Phebus, your Dad, was Prieſt N * 


* Prince, 1 have no more to ſay. 
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142 7 OEM on 
Conducted next, there comes, Great Sir, 
An Envoy from the Emperor, T 
To gratulate your lucky: Fate, 
That gives to England's Throne new date. 
We joy that any thing ſhould reign, 5 


a 
x 


To baffle Orange and the Dane. 


22 33" 
The Youth, to ſee them thus beguil'd; 62 £ 4 1 


In token of his Favour ſmil' dz: e UY 
But at the Spaniard langh'd obtright, - 
As ſhamm'd again in Ezgbty Eight, 
Next, having paſs'd the inward Centry, © 
The doubtful Aonſieur made his Entry : 
The King, my Maſter, Sir, has ſent os * 10 b 
Your Koyal Birth to complement; A 248 
If you will make it but appear, ' — 

That you are BA, Lawfil Heir. 

Here Lady Powis took” him hort. 
Have you a King? Thank Mar rine fort! 
Fr. Man] whoeer the Father wits, be Morber + 
Was France's Q. [P) Mae Pother? 
At this Reproof he pawn'd a=Pyrſe, _ 
And parting made bis Peace with NurſeQ. 
The Dane, the Swede; with other Nation, 
Come in with loud Congratulations. © 
Upon the Swede, ſo fam'd for Battle, 

He caſt a Frown, and ſhook his Rattle. 

And for the Dane, who tbok the part 

Of good Prince George, he let a Fart. 

This put him in à fſullen fit, 

Nurſe ſcarce could dance him ont of it: 

When an Ambaſſador from Poland 

Knock'd at the Door, and Veit from Hol 

He crying ſuck d, and ſacking cry*d,_ 

When Lady Governefs reply'd, - | 
Peace Prince, peace Prince, peace pretty Prince, 
And let the States have Audience. 4 
ok Dutct 
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rue Name of eee Ahe 
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Tyre 1 250 came d et no leſs W WS 95 
Than to be made tiis'Governeſs, Do a ra 
To take her leave, by luck came mY * D291 
be ſuckd his Noſe, aud Hk d him ſean: - 1 1 
Laſt came the Lady . from D = I 
Mov'd by Inſtinck, He cry'd, Zane, io Y 
And, po 81 tothe e * n 112010 7810 I 
cen 1 d. u on At ids | | 
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5 v wit has ge ne too long, Ea J 

D 3 Es 1 Gl Son e 4 

at ing ncing, Interludes o an 3 
us 2 et of our 22 Farce of fr WE: 

Mbepil rau turn p lutrig | 

Th firſt Nel N 


5 was ber ſeen the I 41 Proſe or Metre, 
is mad Play, or work of Father Ferrer 

at dirt. no longer Pünchionello takes, 

Each Scene, Part, Cbe, miſtapen to the Mac's. 


Such 
| 


1 "P02 E 308 4 | 10 
Such Plot, and the Cataſtrphe is ſuch, Cern, . 
We muſt be either rſh all or Dutch, 127 
Our very Jodges in Weſt ball, 33 
Like their old Roof, 5 70 Haber 1. 8 
Add (bleſs us!) Iriſh Wolyes are brought to keeb 
The Nation, grown now all ſuch Ally Sheep; 4 
Such 3 Aſſes, adde e we . 
Or to be y 'd, fleec'd, or 1 
O Martyr's Son 8 ehr De Ky ſhawn ; Ah. W 
Such Props are fox a Scaffold, nota. Throngs,, ms 
So Juno, in her Impotence of Rage, 9 
By Heav'n deny'd, did Hell's black Pow'rs FR 
Yet ſped the Hera :_Jove aud Fry's fs, e 
Religious Care! He took his God AY 
But hark, O __ the Belgicł 53 7 . | 11 : 
And ſhakes afar the French-a Britiſh, Shores 2 : 
One Brandy drinks, one with ee 
Lord! what they tell us o Piſbmne Prince from re. 
Arms, and the Man they ling, no French Finels, 
But hearty Blows, and Brandenburg Addreſs.” 

Hence Vigour, and our Figure comes agen; 

We riſe, and walk, all true erected Men. 

The force of thoſe Circean Cups ſubdu'd, 

And the wild Charms our new. Armida bref, om" 

The Witchcraft he. (our true Rinaldo) brok 2 14 1 
„ 
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And grubs the baſe nt to his Stoę 
But OH! 7 Spirit of it from 
Poſleſs'd our Pulpits, and 5 ta Bert f 
What Bane, What Miſchief Ie, tied 
By Vermin, from the Laws Co Arend Wan 
Tho to their rd Roof uo bs cl 28 
Below, what Strife and endleſs Toils they weave 
Wanting brave ſtrength to ſtfängle Men to 120. 
What Frauds they hide! what, Venom underneath * 
And when ſome ſhorter courſe to Murder's ſhown, 
* O that (luſcious) Point! they gain'd the Crown; 
| SONS 
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Sons of the Pulpit the ſame Meaſures keep, 

nd of that ſame ſtummꝰ'd Cup have drunk as deep 5 

\gog for ſome odd Tranſubſtantiate Thing, 

himera Reign, or Metaphyſick King: 

ublim'd to School-Divinity Extremes, 

heir Brains would crow with Patriarchal Dreams. 

o high from ſolid honeſt Wiſdom, blown, 

hey d have ſome Hippo- Centaur on the Throne: 

lot Law-ordain'd, but by ſome God appointed 

Wot Lay-eleQed, but by Prieſt anointed, 

way this Goblin Witchcraft, Prieſtcraft prince; 

ive us a King Divine, by Law and Senſe. 

Now Bar and Pulpit to Dragoons are ſport, 

heir Cauſe is carry'd to the laſt Effort. 

rinces in more compendious Method teach, 

orce is their way; let old Apoſtles preach. 
hat's ſtabliſh'd Law, where ſtanding Armies come, 

r who'l talk Goſpel to a Kettle-Drum ? 

hen God would hear, where Giants did oppreſs, 

he ſeveral Nations had their Hercules. 

d were the Horns of grizly Violence broke; 

People freed from triple Geryon's Yoke. 

he various Snake in Lerna - Lough that bred, 

it loll'd and hiſs'd to death, at every Head; 

mean Lion, Erimanthian Boar, . 
Bogs that wallow , and on Hills that roar: 

Il by his God · like Proweſs done away, | 
cir lawleſs Rule, and that Gigantick Sway. 

In vain whilſt this high Vertue Nations ſought, 

he Naſſau-Houſe were never yet without: 

dr is confin'd to Provinces their Care, h 

teir gen rous Labour neighb'ring Kingdoms ſhare. 
e the fould Herd flee from his lifted Hand, 

it long had made a Stable of the Land: 

te Monſter of the Lough, new Lerna Plague, 

ut ſcarce in head) the 1 Teague 
14S D 
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The ravinous Kind, the Harpies ſharp for Prey. 
With Birds obſcene; and * — wig the Day. # 
No Den, no Ditch, no rouſting for them more, 
Now, now is come our Hercules aſhore: © | 
Vile Fraud.diſpel'd; and ſuperſtitious Miſts ; 
He from our Temple drives all Knaves and Prieſts, 
Then warmer Walbp,” in due Scarlet ſhown, ' 
To Coffee- Dick begwtaths his ruſty Gown. 0 
O Dryden, if this Hercules were thine, 1 1] 
How would his Club, and Atlas- Shoulders ſhine! 
How wouldſt thon all the Maids of Honour fright, '/ 
With naughty Tale, of Fifty in a Night ! *5- 
Howe'er, no more let Xavier mar thy Pen, 
No Miracle to forty thouſand Men. 
When Law, and bald Divinity begins, 8 
Why then the Marvel that a Poet ſings. 
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Eary'd with Bos neſs, and with Cares oppreſt, 
| My Faculties were doz'd, and fond of Reſt; 
An unuſual Heavineſs did on me creep 
My Soul indulg'd it, yet I could not fleep; © 
Dreams ſhort and frightful vex d me all the night. 
I found I was betray'd, and long'd for Ligbe. 
The firſt ſuch Wonders brought within my view, 
And when I wak'd I almoſt thought them true: 
Methought I ſaw great Julius ſadly lie, ; 
Bleeding from all his Wounds, and Brutus by; Ihe 
Th ungrateful Brutus whom he doted on, | { 

one, 


With meagre Caſſius pleas'd with what he ad d 


- 


Crying, The World and Brutus are my own, 


- | I nearer 
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nearer * to view the - abaſtly Trunk, _ 4 
But Oh! the Scene was chang'd, Caſa- n: 5 | 
Twas Charles the Second who lay mang led there, ö 


TR 


he ſacrificing Tribe too did appear, 

Brutus and Caſſius, York and Petre were. - / 
arles weeping; graſp'd his Brother by the hand, | 

heard him ſighiog 75 Within my Land $ 

\ faithfol pious Mother thou It command, 

ho in the utmoſt of Extremity, _ 

hen all but her, and much'upbraided F, :.. - 

ould from the Crown have quite excluded thee, 

reach'd up thy forfeit Title by our Laws, 

ind in thy Baniſhment maintain thy Cauſe 3; 

aſſire Obedience thou haſt much in ſtore, . 

jut do not ur urge it to thy utmoſt pow'r. 2411 35 

ames to preſerve her moſt devoutly: - 12946 


barles dy 4, and James diſcharg'd bis Oath n hour. 

ſav the Prieſts flock in, the Biſhops out, I 
Petre cram the Wafer down his Throat; 5 | 
ho dead, it ſav'd the Heretick, no doubt. 1 


law him poorly bury'd in the Night, Cl 
wretched Train, and a- more wretched Sight! bel 
o me it ſeem'd a Funeral in diſguiſe, ö 
or fear his Creditors ſhould his Body ſeire-: 
ſaw him ſhewn for Two-pence in a Cheſt, 
ike Monk, old Harry, Mary, and en 
nd if the Figure an ver'd its int | 
ten Vears dime twould buy a Monument: | 
ly Fancy brought me back again to Court, 2 
4 


here only-Fools adviſe, and Knaves — * 
ur Kingdom's Curſe, and other Nations Sport. 
I beard the Jeſuits in a grand Cabal, - 
(F< folve to root out Hereſy, or fall. 423 aL 
„ . particu cular Opinion gave; N 
bey cry'd, An —— we have | 
o letter her, who = long her Slave. 


Imme- 
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— they pitch d uf Lupe a Rule, 12 73 
How to ſuppoeſs it by 2 forward Fools: * 4 
A bawling binndering nfcleſs) Tool : ?: 
Whoſe Mouthing at bite C happel firſt bn, 
Who regularly to his Greatneſs: ran 
bro all the vile degrees of Treacher , 
And now uſurps the Coutt of Equi g 
He ſaid, If you would bring the Clergy Gown; | 
Ere& a Court- Commiſſion from the Crown, 91 oy 
And for Diſpenſing Law:let me alone 
They hug'd their Bubble, and the Deed was dene. 
Petre grew fat, and with und mms bee 
Canker'd the Worthy: Univenſities. f 
The Seats of Learning Blockbeads mi icht command, 
Vet the King's Promiſe to the Cburch erh and. 
Next, Liberty Cunſciende was ordain 3.  - 
The By/hops for Gontenipetmett then arraign/d 5 
The Nobles and the Commons 1 11 387 
The Pena Laws muſt be aboliſhed :; - - Tl 
If you refuſe, your Printipits are baſe, =: 
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Diſloyal, and you loſe our Royal Grace, 
And each that has Dependences his Place 
Rocheſter fell, the Loyal Hubert ſtarv d; 
Each that forſook his Gad, bis Monarch ſer wd "IP 
Somerſet loſt his Troops, and Shrewsbury, - || 
Oxford was ſtrip'd : S0 Srarſda!, and Lanig 
And many more too tedious to relate, | A 
By whom in Safety, James, thou now doſt lt. 
When thou perceiv'dſt no Comfort from this Wi. 8 
Thy Dame immediately was quick with Child; 

The Princeſs at the Bath when it was born, 
The Biſhops in the Tower, yet had he ſworn 
The Church of England never ſhould be wrong d: 
Upon this News the Hot. brainꝰd Papiſts. 
I waK'd, and as Lon my Dream 


My reaſonable Notions — 


0 King A 


Tigz, 


* 408 2 
3 S 1 
3 r 
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Vol. I. State- Affairs. 4 
O King, Icry'd, thy Meaſures run too faſt, | 
And thou wilt find the Curſe of it at laſt : | 
Why doſt thou wrong thy County, ſhame thy Lite, 
To pleaſe falſe Prieſts, and an ungrateful Wife; 

A Wife, whoſe Character has always been 

A fawning Dutcheſs, and a ſaucy Queen? 

How canſt thou ſuffer Petre's Inſolence, 

Who only makes a Harveſt of his Prince ; 

A Slave, to rule three Kingdoms, govern thee, 

Yet ne'er was Maſter of a Family? 
This Serpentenvying thy Happineſs, - 5 


Has crept into thy Eve, whoſe Wilfulneſs 

Has certainly betray'd thy Paradiſe. | 
Diſcerning Hallifax thy Fall foreſaw, 

And early did his lighted Faith withdraw: 

He needs no pardon for th' Advice he gave, 
Which ſhows him honeſter than ſome that have. 
Under the Roſe Men uſe their Mind to tel], 

But now Myne- Heer, tis under the Broad-Seal. 
O Naſſau! with thy promis'd Succours come, 
And be to us like Anthony to Rome _ 
Thy Wife ſhall young Ocfavia's Place ſupply, 
And thoſe that have betray'd our Country fly; 
Unleſs the King, to prove the Prince his own, 
Shall to the Lion's Den preſent his Son; 

And if the Royal Brute do not deſtroy . 

The Infant, Zy Chriſt it is his nown Joy. 
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Over the Lord Dover's Door, 1686. 
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Ude Age who're ſaw, 5 
When Truth doth go for Treaſon 1 
Every Blockhead's Will for Law, _ 
And Coxcomb's Senſe for Reaſon * - © 


Dd 3 Reli- 


Y 
% 
4 

CI 

' 

3 

. 

5 * 
B * 
4 

K 
1 


8 "Religion's made a band of =. 201 (7 
To ſerve the Pimps and — Bo fn. 
Our Liberty a Priſon-Gate, 


O etc is out kate! 


And biſh-men Eom 


- 8 * 6 2 7 
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What dangers. do we run! i 
We muſt be wicked to be Great, hors 


"Tis ti our ** hows his Word, 

And makes the Nation greetz; 

To Iriſi men he truſts the Sword, - pans > + | 
To Feſuns the 4 E 1 Nin“ 


„ > ww to » = 


* — 


9 


Over the Lord Saliabu 7 ; Dor 1686, 


F 


Ceclt the Wiſe. 1 


MO his Grave mold ariſe, 
And look the fat Bt in the face ; 


: 
: 


He'd take him from Mas, 
And turn him to Graſs, 1 
And rer he was none of his Race, 


> | | . 
8 2 1 & 4s is; 8 ; 4 : : oF ; Bf a. — 


To the Speaking Head. 


1 come my future Fate to ſeek, 
Speak then, Celeſtial Blockhead, ſpeak. 


Anſwer... 
Hadſt thou not conſulted with the Witch at 1 
Thou needſt not thus, like Saul, to by Doom. *, 


"mm * out (Brother Solid-head ) thy Dom. 
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Vol. J. *State-Aﬀairs.. 151 
The Hearts of all thy Friends are loſt and gone; 
Gazing they ſtand, and grieving round thy Throne, 


And ſcarce believe thou ark the rer s Son, 


Thoſe whom thou favoureſt, merit not thy Grace, 


They to their lntereſt facrifice thy Peace, 
And will in ſorrow makethee end thy days. 


Tempt not thy Fate too far, do not rely 
On Force or Fraud; why ſhouldſt _ Monarch, why 


Live unbeloy' L and * 1205 


4 


| LIE bs 4; 


” % 
. * 


Eſſay written. over bi Door, upon an fu. 
750 e 


Ta a ſtrange FTIR think on, 1 
That old” Tom of Lincoln, 
Who writ for the Reformation, | 
Should ſo baſely ſubmit, 
Without Honour or VVit, 
To the 9 the Declaration. 


9. 0 wits ge ugh 4 

VVhoever 1 F Y 
From this Satan Recorder, . | = 
And thinks to go ut a Dirine; ag 'Y 
Will find it à folly, KT 4 
To expect the Ghoſt Holy, my A 
Tis the Devil that enters ho Swing * _ 


Dd 4 


8 _ + 9 9 18 : " * 
* 4 8 q « Pre” / 5 4 „ J 7 ” 
4 24> 2 * Pp dl + he * 4 a | n 4 * 
4 * 7% x a4 © art : r 4 © 
\ ? % > ; 
\ ds 


4 LG ad jet] 7 9 * * 4 9 n 8 ” «4 A. 
| IF” "7 WENN ere V7 ul, : = — 
* Ma 
g — p | 
" "> . 
N y 1 P 
— 5 » « . — 7 
: 0. \ * be . ö 0 * ( 
* N . 8 1 N 1 14 
9 
» l 
- 
. % 
: 5 4 
l _ 
4 


The Fable " the 1 Por by Ku as it was 
told by Colonel Titus the Night oF: he 
op d he Kings Hand. 


s down the Torrent of an angry Flood, 
AnEarthen Pot, and a Braſs Kettle flow'd; 
The heavy Caldron, linking and diſtreſs'd 
By its own Weight, and the fierce Waves oppreſs'd, 
- Slily beſpoke the lighter Veſſels Aid, 
And to the Earthen Pitcher friendly aid: 
Come, Brother, why ſhould we divided loſe 
The Strength of Union, and our ſelves expoſe 
To the Inſults of this poor paltry Stream, 
Which with united Forces we can ſtem? 
Tho different heretofore have been our Parts, 
The common Danger reconciles our Hearts; 
Here, lend me thy kind Arm to break the . 
Ĩ be Pitcher this new Friendſhip underſtood, 
1 And made this Anſwer : Tho 1 wiſh for Eaſe 
And Safety, this Alliance does not pleaſe ; 
3 Such different Natures never will agree, 
2 Your Conſtitution is too rough for me: 
If by the aft I againſt you am toſt, 
Or you to me, I equally am loſt; 
And fear more Miſchief from your hardned ade, 
Than from the Shores, the Billows, or the Tide. 
I calmer Days, and ebbing Waves attend, 
Rather than buoy vou up, and ſerve your end, 0 
To periſh by * of my Friend. 
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Earn hence (en Whig 8 and as no more like Fools, 
Nor truft their Friendſbip who mould male you Tools : 
While empty ever 3 ſmooth" Flatt ries ſerve, 


Pay _ feign 'd Thanks, what their feign'd Smiles de- 
erve © 


37 ler not the Alliance farther n; 0H j 
F For know that yours are Clay, and = are. OO.” | k 
z 
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Epitaph on Harry Care, 


True Diſſenter heredoes lie ben 
He ne'er with any or himſelf agreed; 

But rather than want Subjects to his Spite, 

Would Snake-like turn, and his own Tail would bite. 
Sgnetime, *cis-true, he took the ſuſter ſde; 

But when he came by Suff ring to be cryd, 

The Craven ſoor-betray'd nis Fear and pride. 
Thence, Settle-like, he to recanting fe! 

Of all he wrote, or fancy'd to be well. 

Thus purg'd from Good, and thus pre 
He fac'd to Rome, and meret'd off to the 
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154 POEMS on 


4 Lenten PROL OGUE * 
the Players, 1682. 


Ou prologue · Wit grows flat, the Nap s worn off; 
| And howſoe' er we turn, and trim the Stuff, 
The Gloſs is gone, that look'd at firſt ſo gaudy; 

*Tis now no Jeſt to hear young Girls talk Baudy, 
But Plots and Parties give new matter birth, 

And State -Diſtractions ſerve you here for mirth. 

At England's coſt Poets now purchaſe Fame, 

While factious Heats deſtroy us without ſhame, 
Theſe wanton Nero's fiddle to the Flame. 

The Stage, like old Rump-Pulpits, is become 

The Scene of News, a furious Party's Drum: 

Here Poets beat their brains for Volunteers, 

And take faſt hold of Aſſes by their Ears: | 
Their gingling Rhime for Reaſon here you malo; 
Like Orpheus Muſick which makes Beaſts to follow. 
What an enlightning Grace is want of Bread? 
How can it change a Libeller's Heart, and Clear a 


Laureat's Head ! 
Open his Eyes till the mad Prophet fee Med, 
Plots working in 4 future Power to be. p. 41 


And Squadrons here, and Squadro $thers r; 

Rebellion is the Burden of the 1 _ 

To Bays in Viſion were of late reveal'd 

Whips Armies, that at Knightsbridg lay conceal d: 

And tho no mortal Eye could ſee*t before, Reb. Com. 

The Battel was juſt entring at the door p· 31+ 

Om Aſſociation—ſign'd by none ! Reb. Com. 
e Joiner's Plot to ſeize the King alone! p. 52. 

Stepben with Colledge made his dire Compact; 5 


Traitors unform d to s Second Sight are clear; I 


The watchful ti/b took em in the Fact 


Of riding arm d: O Traitorous Overt-AQ ! 
With 


7 K er wats dn 


h 


With each of 'em an antient Piſtol ſided, 
Againſt the Statute in that caſe provided, 


But why was ſuch a Hoſt of Swearers/preſt? _ 
Their Succour was ill Husbandry at beſt. 8 
Boys's crown d Muſe by ſor reign Right of Satyr, 
Without Deſert can dub a Man a Traitor; 
And Tories, without troubling Law or Reaſon, 
By loyal laſtinQ can find Plots and Treaſon. 

But here's our Comfort; tho they never ſcan 

The Merits of the Cauſe, but of the Man, 


Our gracious Stateſmen vow not to forſake 


law that is made by Judges whom they make. 


Behind the Curtain, by Court-Wires, with caſe 

They turn thoſe pliant Puppets as they pleaſe ; 

With frequent Parliaments obr hopes they feed, 

Such ſhall be ſure to meet but when there's need; 
When a ſick State, and ſinking Church call for em, 
Then *tis our Tories moſt of all abhor em: Was 
Then Pray'r, that Chriſtian Weapon of Defence, 
Grateful to Heaven, at Court is an Offence, 5 
If it dare ſpeak th' untamper d Nation's Senſe. 

Nay, Paper's Tumult, when our Senate's ceaſe, 

And ſome Mens Names alone can break the Peace; 
Petitioning diſturbs the Kingdom's Quiet, 

As chuſing honeſt Sheriffs makes a Riot. 

To puniſh Raſcals, and bring France to Reaſon, 

Is tobe hot, and preſs things out of ſeaſon ; 

And to damn Popery, is Iri/5 Treaſon. - 

To love the King, and Knaves about him hate, 

Is a Fanatick Plot againſt the State: 

To skreen his Perſon} from a Popiſh Gun, | 
Has all the Miſchief int of Forty One. Ay" 
To ſave our Faith, and keep our Freedom's Charter, 
ls once again to make a Royal Martyr. we 
This Logick is of Tories deep inditing, 
T6 very ball. they BS'y<—" WS eee, 


1 56 OEM on | 
Let em then chime it on, if ‚twill oblige ve, i 
And Rog er vapour o'er us in Effigy, eta 
Let 'em in Ballads give their Folly vent? 5 
And ſing up Nonſenſe to their Hearts content; 1551 
If for the King (as All's pretended) they | 
Do here drink Healths, and curſe, ſure we may pray; 
Heaven once more keep him then for Healing Ends, 
- Safe from old Foes—but moſt from his new Friends! 
Such Proteſtants as prop a Popi/h Cauſe, 
And Loyal Men, that break K+ Bounds of Laws! 
Whoſe Pride is with his Servants Salaries fed, 
And when they've ſcarce left him a Cruſt of Bread, 
Their corrupt Fathers foreign Steps to follow, 
Cheat, ev*n of Scraps, and that laſt Sop wonld fall 
_ French Fetters may this Ifle no more endure ; 
Spite of Rome's Art ſtand England's Church "ſecure 
Not from ſuch Brothers as deſire to mend it, 
But falſe Sons, who deſigning worſe to rendi it, 
With leud Lives and no Fortunes would defend it. 
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On Faſter day 8; 2 is as, 4 150 Rex on 
the King 5 Chappel-Door aa 


W HEN God Almighty bad lis Palace fram's, 
That glorious ſhining Place he Heaven nam'd; I; 
And when the firſt Rebellious Angels fell, 

He doom'd them to a certain Place, calld Hell. 
Here's Heaven and Hell confirm'd by Sacred Story, 
But yet I neer could read of Purgatory, | 
That cleanſing - place which of late Years is found, 
For ſinning Souls to flux in till they re ſound : 55 
The Prieſt form d that for the good Roman Race, 
Dur Maker never thought of ſach a Place. 
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on Rome! we'll own thee for a . wiſe Nation, 
ro add à Place e in God's ee. | 
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Upon K Pifoling a Moſt De at 
75 f | Banbury, - in his leſt Progreſs. 


HE Poets tell us idle Tales to pleaſe us, 
Of mighty'Perſeus, Hercules, and e, # 
And ſeveral other gallant Heroes too, 


g The Minotaur did Theſeus bravely lader, _— 0 
ww. And then as beoyelyT oe the King's 2 ater 
Nemean Lioti bald Hercules did choak,, ule 
„And of this Skin wade him a fs Gi pom 

| The far-fam'd Perſeus kill'd a migtity 5M 81 


AA 


And all enjoy Andromeda's brown (Tae. | hex who 
Hiſtorians alt the Gre; ; Sos lire, | 9h 
For murd'rjng horrid'Draggy t. esp {fire e.. 
— t what concerns us yet far more el, b | 
One of theſe Heroes llew the Dog of. H I. pac lh T - WU 
e Renown'd Attempts (you'l all cb 120 ae! = 
But our great J dj Wee than this ( Mor bleu. . 
He who ns Tiniehrtalize i $ Name, 05 
Loſt dreaded En tand all her 500 Fame; 5 e 
d, He who return'd from Belgick Liot Roar, 
d When Sandwicb ſunk in fight. of "Soyrhwold Shore: 
I He who two Summers but of late fat down en 
With all his Forces 5 75 Hounſlow Town, | 7 br 


And nothing elſe but bare Pinter gur won: 
He, when he ſaw hits Lovin > Frieal affajrd 
By furious Maſtiff: r, Ele, bob- tail d, 
yes darting Fire, d with his Boo-wvo's fierce, cops 
""Y to ſelze the 1 ord-Liepteniarit's Horſe: 
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TO h 
"Tis 23 quoth he, to ſhew that wondrous Might, 


Which have long conceal'd from human Sight. 
With furious Tone purſuing then his Speech, 
Fanatick Dog, forbear my Royal Breech, 
(He cry'd) for know thou art but bluntly pointed, 
Tho ſharp thy Fungs, to touch the Lord's Anointed. 
To which the Dog, who never Scripture read, 
And ſcorn'd to'call an earthly Monarch, Dread : 
I am no Dog (quoth he) to fawn and flatter, 
But I addreſs according to my Nature. 
However, know 1 am.a Dog- of Senſe, oY 
That's more than may be ſaid of many a Prince. 
With this the mighty. 7a Piſtol drew, | 
Di 
Some fay that Yulcan-like he riv'd his Brain, 
No matter which, the WET Bane 0 * 
By Royal Hand for ſau e ſlajn, 
And both got honour, Dog and < 4p" 
The Sov*reign had the honour, Dog to ki 
The Maſtiff, that a 4 75 e his Gore did . 
_ then, come down 

own, 


Thou whom the ulery Summers ſo renown ! | 1 or 


Reſign that place of thine, more juſtiy due 
To this ſame Dog, whom God? $ Vicegerent 1 
Surely a Dog ſo dignity*d in Story; 
Is th' only Dog with Confearion $ Glory. 

And you, who in your Signs St. ee 
Trampling ver Dragon 8 Fa 

Lance; | 
Alter your Painting, and ſet up in place | 
The braveſt Hero of the Scotiſh Race, 7 
Diſcharging Thunder from his gaud Saddle, 

And Maſtiff proſtrate in a goa! | 151 
. $0 ſhall you Truth advance oer —4 m 
And Dog and Monarch both iminortatize, 


rg'd; and hot the Maſtiff thro and thro. = 


m Heay'a (ye Cur) come 
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The Metamorphoſis. 
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AD the late fam'd L Id Rocheſter ſurviv'd,, _ 
We'ad been inform'd ho all our Plots contriv'd; 
Authors and Actors we had long fince ſeen,, 
In ſharpeſt Satyrs they'ad recorded been, 8 
Tho Captain, Doctor, Lord, Duke, K g or A — n: 
His bold and daring Muſe had ſoar'd on high, 
And brought down true Intelligence from the Sky. 
He oft the Court has of its Vices told, 
While Prieſts pretend they dare not be ſo bold; 
Tho they're Heaven's Meſſengers, its Livery wear, 7 
Receive its bounteous Salary, yet they dare 
Neglect their Duty, or for Gain or Fear, 
Connive at what's directly oppoſite, : Rs 
And e' er they I give offence, each turn a Proſelyte : - 
Witneſs the diſmal Change that now is come, 
Long ſince expected by the Church of Rome. 
The Calves of Dan and Betbel-bleat aloud, 
And Jerbboam worſhips in the Crond ; _ | 
Our upſtart Stateſmen turn with every Wind 
That blows from Rome, to Senſe and Truth are blind. 
But yet, tho ten of our twelve Tribes ſhould fall, 
And worſtiip Dagon, Aſbtaroth, and Baal; 
A Remnant will remain, whe firm will ſtand 
ToGod, Religion, and their native Land ; 
Who will not bow themſelves to th' Romiſh Yoke, 
Tho they ſhare Sydney's or brave Ruſſe's Stroke. 
Nor can this Egypt's Darkneſs long remain, 
A Star of Jeſſe will once ſhine out again; 
Scotch Vermin, Iriſh Frogs, French Locuſts, all 
That ſwarm both at St. James and MWbitebal, 
Tho now advanc'd to all Truſt, all Command, 
All Offices enjoy by Sea and Land, 


Shall 
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Shall, when this Sun doth ſet, no more appear 
Within the Confines of our Hemiſphere. 
A Princely Branch remains will on us ſmile, 
And ſpread its goodly Bonghs quite o'er the Iſle ; 
Confirm our ſtaggering Hopes, remove our Fears, 


And turn to Balm of Gilead all our Tears; 
The Church and State ſha} nouriſh as before, 

Juſt Judges to the needful Bench reſtore; _ _ 
And thorowly purge the Judgment-Seat from thoſe 
Who make the Laws themſelves, the Laws oppoſe. 
For ſuch there are, and in che Higheſt Place, 
Who their Profeſſion do ſo much diſgrace; 
That many fear their Grievance to unfold, _ 
Where Law and Conſcience both are bought and ſold, 
Our Pulpits too ſhall be adorn'd with thoſe 
Who turn not with each Blaſt of Wind that blows; 
Who dare teach Truth, and dare that Truth main- 


tajn, — is vas 4; 
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That dare declare againſt the Sins o'th* Nation, 
While others öf that Tribe embrace the Faſhion. 
Nor henceforth ſhall thoſe Black- coat Vipers come, 
Who here ate daily diſembogu'd from Rome; 
Where Sins of all kinds, and of all degrees, 
(The Church-Reyennes, and the Office-Fees.. 
Being diſcharg'd) religjoully are done, 
Thot be to murder Father, Brother, Son; 
Raviſh a Siſter, with à Daughter do 
What Nature has a juſt” Abhorrence to: ts 
For which, if Purgatory or Hell you'l nun. 
Fee the Prieſts largely, aud your Work is done: 
They're Delegates to him that keeps the Keys, 

And can't admit one Soul without the Fees; - 
For he, as God, in Heav'n and Earth has.Pow'r . 
To crown, and to uncrown'ih the ſame Hqur ; un 2 
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Unmake and make, create and uncreate, | 
To Torments after Death can give a Date; | 
From him proceeds inevitable Fate, 5 
Theſe Imps do now in Crowds each other follow, 
And hope e er long Churches and Bells to hallow; 

To teach you how to worſhip to the Eaſt, 

Preſcribe us Faſts, while they themſelves do feaſt ; 
> Whole Loads of Relicks they have got together, 
Ay, and St. Peter's Shadows gliding hither ; 


In th Abby ſhortly will be kept a Fair, 5 
. 


Where you may buy ſuch conſecrated Ware, 

As England has not ſeen this hundred Vear. 

For tis nat France, nor Itahy, nor Spain, 

hat can the thouſandth Part of Saints contain; 

For Saints, by Canonizing, do become, 

By an infallible Deception made at Rome, 

ot only Omaipreſent, but beſide, 

One into twenty thouſand they divide : 

The like with other Relicks they can do, 

oſepb's old Coat, the Virgin Mary's Shoe; 

dt. Peter's Sword that cut off Malchus Ear; 

The Hoofs o' th* filly Aſs which Chriſt did bear; 
The right Eye of John Baptiſt, and the Apoſtle 

dt. Thomas's Shoulder Blade- bone, with the Griſtle; 
he Virgin Marys Milk ſold by the Quart; | 
ay, th' Blood and Water, which from Jeſis Heart 
as by a Soldier let out with a Spear, | 

By Miracle kept *bove ſixteen hundred Year: 

zeſides all this, more Nails to ſhew there be, 

That fix'd our Saviour Chriſt unto the Tree, 

Than twenty Smiths in a whole Day can make; 

et all theſe for the ſame the Church does take, 

leſs me, thought l, good Heaven! What does 
. this mean ? | | 
ach Trumpery by me ſhall ne'er be ſeen; 
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162 . POEMS on 
ö Ao, nor the Monſters, that were nam' d before, 
3 Altho a Trumpet ſtood before the Door, ; 
And, after diſmal ſound on Zudgate- Hill, 
1 here Porcupine of you did caſt his Quill; 
1 Where Crocodile, Rhinoceros, and Baboon, ( 
L With other Prodigies are daily ſhown ; \ 
4 Invite me in, I wou'd not ſtir, I ſwear, \ 
o To ſee thoſe more Prodigious— there. 
3 8 * 1 \ 
| 5 | f 
4 Czſar's Ghoſt. - 
As ſtill low Ebb of Night, when not a Star ll 4 
Was twinkling in the muffled Hemiſphere; . 
But all around in horrid Darkneſs mourn d, H 
j As if old Chaos were again return'd ; . dt 
4 When not one Gleam of the eternal Light 
Shot thro the ſolid Darkneſs of the Night : 0 
In diſmal Silence Nature ſeem'd to ſleep, A 
1 And all the Winds were bury'd in the deep; Al 
No whiſpering Zephyrus aloft did blow. * 
Nor warring Boughs were murmuring below; Al 
No falling Waters daſh'd, no Rivers purl'd ; T 
But all conſpir'd to huſh the drowſy World. * 
I When on my Couch in thoughtleſs Slumbers wrap 
4 I lay repos'd My very Soul too ſlept | W 
In peaceful Dulneſs, filent and ſerene, 
Y Till 'rwas debauch'd and waken'd into Dream. dhe 
A Methought I ſaw a dark and diſmal Vault, am 
3 Whoſe Horror cannot be conceiv'd by Thought, 
42 And ſeem'd by ſome Infernal Magick wrought : Ac 
I So vaſt and ſo perplexing intricate, | W 
I As if the dreadful Court of Death and Fate; 6 c 
3 | - wo 


Vol. I.  State-Aﬀairs. 
And yet of Kings the great Repoſiter, 

And only Royal Duſt lies mouldring here. 
Amongſt theſe Monuments of Sacred Fame, 
Great Ceſar ſtood ; Ceſar, whole deathleſs Name, 
When Shrines decay, triumphant ſhall remain, 
While Senſe, good Nature, Wit, and Love ſhall reign, 
While I with awful Fear and Trembling, paid 

Humble Oblations to the Mighty Dead, 

Methought the ſweating Marble did uncloſe, 
And from Death's Manſion the dead Monarch roſe; 1 
His Eyes o'er all ſcatter'd a ſullen Light, I 
Such as divides the breaking Day from Night; 

By whoſe faint Rays the Object I diſcern'd 

r All pale with ghaſtly Majeſty adorn'd. 

His ſtiffen?d Loins a purple Mantle bore, 5 : f 
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His Brows a Wreath of wither'd Laurels wore, 
Such as had flouriſh'd there in Life before. + 2 
Now forth he ſtalks, ſilent as Shadows glide, = 

Or Clouds that skim the Air while they divide; 4 
As quick as Thovght the faithleſs Town he paſt, 
And tow'rds the Camp of wondrous Fame does haſt 
White Midnight Fogs ſurround his awful Head, 
And down his Locks their baneful Poiſon ſhed. 
The wand'ring airy Demons at the View, 
And all the Ignis Fatuus s withdrew ; 2 

ecate let fall her charm-· preparing Weeds, 0 | 


Wond'ring what unknown Pow'r Earth's Surface 
hich more than that which ſhe invokes, ſhe dreads. 
be flies all frighted with erected Hair, eee 
\nd ſcarce her Broomſtaff bears her thro the Air; 
rom his dread Preſence every Evil ran, e 
xcept that more exalted Evil, Man: 
ot the firſt Race of leſs corrupted Fiends, 3 
Till taught by Man, knew half their new-coin'd Sins, 
Thrice with Majeſtick pace he walks the round, 7 
orveying the Pavilions utmoſt bound, 6 
and uſeleſs Grandeur every where hs founJ, | 
Ee 2 Phi. 
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164 POEMS on 
© Philippi, nor the fam'd Pharſalian Field, 
Did not more Signs of Glorious Action yield; 
But this was all for Show, not Terror made, 
*T'was Hounſlow Farce, a Siege in Maſquerade; - 
More near he views it yet, and found within 
All the Degrees of Luxury and Sin; 
Alſatia's Sink into this Common-Shore 
Did all its vile and naſty Nuſance pour; 
Fat Sharpers, broken Cuckolds, Gameſters, Cheats; 
What Newgate diſembogues, find here retreats; 
The Groom and Footman from their Liv'ry ſtrip'd, 
With Scarf, gay Feather, and Command equip'd. - 
Promotion gives to Saucineſs Pretence, . 
And Greatneſs is miſtook for Inſolence ; 
And to evince their Valour every Hour, TEN: 
Bamboo the Slaves that bow beneath their Pow'r; 
Yet to the Country Ladies theſe appear 
So novel, witty, Beau en Cavalier 
That ſcarce a tender Heart is left behind, 
Pray God a Maidenhead you chance to find ! 
The Phantom to that Quarter firſt reſorts, 
Where the Illuſtrious W keep their Courts. 
Great Fever the foremoſt of the Crew, 
Whoſe Uncle Turene well cou'd fight we know. 
He who ſo often does repeat the Jeſt, 
How he ſubdu'd the Monarch of the Weſt, 
(Or wov'd have done had he not been undreſs'd.) 
This rough ſtern Hero of the Britiſb War | 
To neighbouring Tents is always born in Chair, 
For fear of lncommodement from the Air. 


g II. 

It wonders what did Chur recommend, 
Who never did to Deeds of Arms pretend: 
Love, all his active Youth, his Bus'neſs was, 
Love that beſt ſutes 3 Shape and Face. 
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Vol. I. State- Affairs. 165 
But Armies are like Verſe, whoſe doggrel Lines. 
Are here for Senſe, aand there for jiogling Rhimes, 
(Here where Bellona lays her Armour by, 
And learns to be more charming Company, 
Where the ill-manner'd God has nought to do:) 
Some few for fighting are, but 'moſt br Show; 
Where rich embroider'd Cloaks a la Campagne 
So often ſhine, unleſs it chance to rain. 
Then Lord how the Sir 24, will fret and fling! 
$ Undone, tis ſpoil'd, e'er ſhown before the King; 
In perfum'd Beds adorn'd they're basking laid, 
As fine young Birds on Perſian Carpets tread, 
That o' er the ſpacious Floor in wanton Pride are ( 

ſpread. | | | 
Like feaſting Gods luxurious, and, they ſay, 
As arrant Fornicators too as they. 55 
None come amiſs when Luſt their Fancies lead, 
Alcmena, nor the ſweet-fac'd Ganymede z 
And, like thoſe Gods, they all are giv'n to love, 
But none we hear Cer thunder'd but old Foye, 

| III. 

Here one the Hero acts in Lovit's Arms, 
And calls his Paſſions out in war like Terms, 
Tells of ſoft Sieges, Batteries and Alarms; 
How the Artillery of her Eyes did wound, 
And how at the firſt Onſer he gave ground: 
He who ne'er yet did to a Conqueror bow, 
Yet kiſſes and adores his Fetters now : - 
While all the Batteries ever he aſſay'd, 
Have been againſt ſome Female fortleſs Maid. 
But Love-it, who has leſs of Love than Pride, 7 
Being with gilt Coach and Country-houſe ſupply*d, 
Makes that atone for all Defects beſide. 


"4 


885 -” 
There lay a Youth of all his Wits bereft, 
Who this Campaign was by his Miſtreſs left; pl 
Ee 3 


H hauſeous Strumpet, inſolent and loud. 
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POEMS. on F, 
Falſe and deſtruQive, . baſely born, and proud. 
Oh bubbl'd Fool, thou that adſt ſeen the Fate 
Of Cally B--&'s quickly ſpent Eſtates ._ 
Collier undone, and forty Rake-hells mare 
For an old common o'er-grown flabby Whore, 
W hoſe Baſtard-Son may vie with thee for Age, 
A Trader twenty Years upon the Stage: 
What from th” expenſive Folly couldſt thou ſee 
But ſhameful Ruin, laugh'd-at Infamy ? Al 
C'by Eyes I know were open'd long before, 

pt ſtill the Jilt betray'd thee to the Whore 3 
Debas'd thy noble Spirits to her Rule, 
— turn d thy once fair Fame to Ridicule ; 
Debauch'd thy Senſe with Converſation baſe, 
Whores, Eating-Pimps, Play'rs, a numerous Race: 
While thou the treating Cully art deſpis d, 
And Cuckold by the Slaves thou gormandiz'd. 
Return, thou Prodigal, from Husks and Swine, 
The Ruin of the firſt was cauſe of thine: 
They ſay thou'rt brave, give us this Proof of it, 
And we'll believe thou canſt be braver yet: 
Thou'ſt yet a nobler Race of Life to run, 

Leave Her d to her now to be undone : 

But her kind Keeper gone, his Flame will fade; 
Love cools when *tis an Obligation made. 
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Here an old batter'd Tangieren he beheld, 

| More maul'd by Love than e'er he was in Field; 
Vet wondrous amorous ſtil, and wondrous gay, 
Old January dizen'd up in May: . 0 
His Zeals as Trophies of his Victory Graces, _, 
But all adorn'd with many Looking-Glaſles, 8 Wo 
In which he practiſes Bon Mein and Faces; "LM 
How well to manage Ogling, and what Air 

He ſhou'd maintain, when Cock, when frisk his 17 

| | 1 Was Whil 
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What Affectation beſt wou d Youth expreſs, 5 
And leaſt the Ruins of his Age confeſs; 

Half-chok*d with monſtrous Crevat- ſtring, diſputes 
What Colour beſt to his Complexion ſutes; 

And all in middle Gallery to pore, | 
And claim, which is his Joy, ſome low-priz'd Whore; 
Vain ſelf-admiring Fop, tho every day * 
Thou doſt thy antiquated Form ſurvey! !- 

But to be well deceiv'd, ceaſe playing the Afs _ : | 


Six Hours each Morn before a Looking-Glaſs, 
And truſt the wiſer Valet with thy Dreſs: 

For whilſt thou doſt not thy ag'd Face behold, 
Thy Dreſs may flatter thee thou art not old, 


Chett—— that Scoundrel, he whom Nature made | 
An arrant Fool, altho a Rogue by Trade, 4 
Which he induſtriouſly improv'd fo well, 5 4 


e: 


He does in niceſt Villany excel, | 

And from the Trumpet rais'd the Colonel; 

Yet lives a double Scandal in his Race, 

His Morals are as odious as his Face : 

Tho Knave and Coward in his Front be writ, 

He has one Vertue recommends him yet; =" 

A Paſſive Valour that can kicking bear, | c | 


A Caution that ſecur'd him in his Fear 

Behind the Cannon in the Weſtern War. 

And farther to this Honour has pretence, 

Can cheat his Men with matchleſs Impudence: 

But that's the gen'ral Cry, while no bold Tongue . .- 

Is found to tell Auguſtus of their Wrong. | Iz 

| VII. 44-4 I 

Next a Gabreſious Allonier, who ſat = 

Like Bacchus on his Tun in Drunken-State, 4 

Wich all his mellow Gang encompaſs'd round, 2 

In high Debauch of Wine and Bawdry drown'd. 
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at Monſter G — dy of prodigious ſize, 
A Body fitted to his beaſtly Vice; abu) 
A Face to all more formidable far 
Than Gorgon's Head, or to that Coward War; 
In Youth mean Cheats and rooking with his Trade, 


Now (ſtarving) got Command for Drink — not 


* 


i IK. 7 
dur new Troy's Hector, and its Hope, 
Prefer'd from Tail of Coach to Head of Troop; 
"Twas no true Valour got him firſt a Name, 
But ſome Welſb Fury did his Blood inflame, | 
And ſure he never fought when he was ta'en. 
No Brutal Coward Tyrant Algerime | 
Fer treated Slaves fo ill as his have been; 
As if to him Authority were new, 
It is but damn the Raſcal, and a Blow. 
For they ſo oft falſe Maſters do obſerve, | 
Rather than follow him the Rogues will ſtarve ; 
And wou'd, if e'er indeed there came a War, | 
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Be juſtly ſhot like wry-neck'd Chevalier, 

By ſome of his own Soldiers in the Rear. 
But ——#'s not alone, more of his Stamp, 

That better merit Tyburn, rule the Camp. 


2 
o 
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Among this Crew All that Fornicator, 

: Incamp'd with Grandam Doxy and her Daughter; 
The good old Soul he loves becauſe ſhe's handy, 
Can joke and {moak, and bold him tack with Brandy; 
Foll threeſcore Years in wite Experience bred, 
prefer d from drawing Ale to M—— Us Bed. 

She's old enough to witch, and by her Art 
Has ſtruck ſome crooked Pin quite thro his Heart; 
Or has ſome damn'd Infirmity unſeen, : 


That makes him dote on ſuch a rival'd Queen. | 
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Vol. I. State - A airs. 169 I} 
Among this Drunken - Club was Beau Sir Tom, 
Dub'd for his Brother's Merits not his own; ; 
From drudging City-Prig advanc'd to be : 

Right Worſhipful, in Place of High-Degree, 

But knew not how to manage Qualit; 

And thought the neareſt way was to be leud, 

While all Degrees the Debauchee purſu d: 

But like true Cit did always over-do, 

As well in Leudneſs as in Faſhions too; 

Drinking's his leading Vice, his darling Sin, 

That pumps his duller Inclination in; 

Then loud as Storms, encourag'd for all Evil, 

Swears and invokes by Healths his Guardian Devil. 
By chance the Poet Elkanab was there | 

To make them ſport, for *twas not yet the Fair ; 

With many more too ſcandalous to name, 


p.. 


Whoſe Talents are toSwear, Whore, Drink and Game. ] 
At a large Table they were ſeated ronnd, | 
With Bottles, Snuſh, foul Pipes and Glaſſes crown'd, 


Boxes and Dice — but whether falſe or true, 

| leave it to the Fools that Night ſhall rue; 

For there was Country Squire and City Cully, 
That came to ſee the Show, look'd to by Bully; 
Where bubbled of their Coin, they healed are 
Ala Campagne, ——that is, with Cheat entire: | 
Damme, cries Grab, each Prig bis Buttock bring, 
And let us forthwith fall to managing; 

When 1 am booxing, clear old Dudgeon's Droliſh, 
Then let my Natural be a Jump, a Poliſh, | 

I /3nk ber down —— Then makes ſome naſty Jeſt, 
And crowns it with a Bumper to the Beſt; 
(And calls for Link-boy, ſwears his Pego's nice, 
And therefore cannot deal in common Vice.) 
Then to the height af Lengneſs they retire, 
And Venus mult extinguiſh Bacebus Fire. 
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= Thus 'tis when Men forſake an honeſt Trade ; 
Ho much the better Pedant thou hadſt made, 
Or (bilking ſharp) hadſt bully'd up and down, Wir: 
And ſcar'd the trembling Mortals of the Town? Mh 
This-was thy Talent, this thy proper Sphere; 


E Yer ſtill this Part of thee remains while here, 
; That thou canſt cheat, oppreſs, and domineer. ) 
Ibo thus much by thy Foes muſt be confeſs'd, Th 
Of all thy roaring Tribe thou art the beſt. _ 7. 
J The reſt ſuch Covvards, Sots, ſuch harden'd Rogues, WT 
©  _Blaſphemers, Villains, Rake-hells, Swines, and Dogs, WT 
Have newer Sins than were to Sodom known; 
Aud if juſt Heav'n ſnou'd ſend its Vengeance aun 
Ik̃hbere's not one Lot to ſave a ſinking Town. 
$ But numberleſs and endleſs*twere to tell 
4 All the rank Vice that fills this Local Hell. 
All which the Phantom does in haſt ſurvey, 


He ſcents the Morning-Air and muſt away, 

And on the Eaſtern Hill he views the breaking Day. 

Vet e er he goes with a Remorſe extreme 

Looks back and ſighs o er his Jeruſalem 
Nor cou'd depart till like the Prophet too, 

In whiſpering our pronounc'd thrice- --Wo, wo, wo; 
And then methought I heard a hollow Sound, 
Like Ecchoes that from Caves and Rocks rebound; 

And thus it ſpake—Full five and twenty Years 
J reign'd, without the Noiſe or Toil of Wars, 
Bore all th" Indignitys of Factious Power, 
And ſaw my Life in danger every Hour; 

Yet rather bad veſign'd it up in Peace, 
Than ow'd my Safety to ſuch Brutes as theſe, 
At beſt a Scare-crow Rebels to affright, 

| Put them to Aion, and ſcarce one will fight. 
b, Great Auguſtus! thou deſery'd an Hoſt 
= Pf Heroes, ſuch as antient Rome produc d; 
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ol. I. State A faire. 11 
en each Commander ſhou'd like Scipio be,, yy 
Or rather like the yet more God-like Thee, © C 
Brave, temperate, prudent to the laſt degree, ; 
The common Rout all Sceva's in the Field, 
Who bore a thouſand Arrows in bis Shield. 
At leaſt they ſhowd haue Souls to be inſpir d, 
And by tbe great Example to be fir d; 
Thy Conſtancy and Fulour imitate, 
And raiſe at once thy Glory and the State. 
This ſaid, and parting with a pitying Look, 
Tow'rds his Eternal Hope his way he took, 
And bleſt his Fate he cou'd again return 
ro the bleſt Confines of his peaceful Urn. 


A 1 
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The Fourth Satyr of Boileau to W. K. | 
„ * 


BT. me, Vill, that thoſe who have leaſt Senſe, 
Think they to Wiſdom have the ſole Pretence z 
And that thoſe Wretches who in Bedlam are, | 
Deſerve it leſs than thoſe who put them there. 

The haughty Pedant, ſwoln with frothy Name 
Of Learned Man, big with his Claſſick Fame; 
A thouſand Books read o'er and Oer again, | 
Does word for word moſt perfectly retain, © 
Heap'd in the Lumber-Office of his Brain: 
Yet this eramm'd Skull, this undigeſted Maſs 
Does very often prove an arrant Als; _ 
Believes all Knowledg is to Books confin'd, 
That reading only can inform the Mind; 
That Senſe muſt err, and Reaſon ramble wide, 
If Sacred Ariſtotle bent their Guide. 


While, 2 
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With a full Roll, and three - pid Crevat· String, 


Who bears down all that ſtops him in his way, 
In the wild Foreſt of a boundleſs Will: 


Are the ſick Dreams of a diſtemper 
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72 POEMS. on | 
| While, on the other hand, a flattring thing, 


Whoſe Life's a Viſit, who alone takes care 
To ſay fine Things, write Songs, and count the Fair; Wp'* 
Laughs at the muſty Precepts of the School, 
Calls the learn'd Writer an Authentick Fool; 
Swears that all Learning is a thing unfit 
For well-bred Perſon, or a Man of Wit; 
Names proper only to the Sparks o' th' Town, 
And damns his Scholar to his College-Gown. 

The Bigot fierce, who vainly does believe 
His bant' ring Zeal can Heaven it ſelf deceive; 
With Saint-like Looks the bleer-ey'd Crow does blind 
And the Jilt Villain damins all Humane kind. 
While the wild Libertine, the Beaſt of Prey, 


Ranges o'er all, and takes his ſavage fill 


Swears that Heav'n, Jove's, and Hell's eternal Pain, 
'd Brain, 
Tales fit for Children, a mere holy Jeſt, | 
To ſtarve the People, and to glut the Prieſt. 
The ſharpeſt Satyriſt with Poetick Rage 
Strives to reform the Vices of the Age; 
Laughs at the Fool, and at the Villain rails: 
Yer Fally reigns, and Villany prevails 
While the crack'd Skull ſhows all that has been ſaid, 
Leaves Marks on nothing but the Poet's Head: 
For partial Man try'd by himſelf alone, 
Proteſting every Sentence but his own; 
Severe to all Men, to himſelf too kind 
Sees others Faults, but to his on is blind. 
The ſordid Miſer, a mere lump of Clay, 
Form'd into Man, e'er from its groſs Allay 
It was refin'd by the Soul's Heavenly Ray; 
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ol. I. State- Affairs. 173 
hoſe Thirſt of Wealth encreaſes with his Store, 

\nd to ſpend leſs, does covet to have more 
ho Midas like, to feed his Avarice, 

rrarves in th Enjoyment of a golden Wiſh ;- 
hinks himſelf wiſe, boaſts of being provident, 

And downright Scraping calls good Management, 
The Love of Wealth is Madneſs, and I hate 
he very Trouble of a great Eſtate: 

Tis perfect Dirt, cries the vain Prodigal; 

Nad till *tis gone, and when he has ſpent all, 
he beggar'd Fool calls himſelf Liberal. 
Now weigh them both, and tell me, if you can, 
hich of the two ſeems the moſt prudent Man: 
he Gameſter ſwears both ſhou'd in Bethlem 
hat Fortune-monger, maddeſt of the three, 
hoſe Life, whoſe Soul, whoſe very Heav'n is Play, 
\t which the Bubble throws them all away; 
ho every Moment waits his Deſtiny yx SN 
rom the uncertain running of a Die; 

\nd, if he chance to loſe, then how he ſtares! 

Then how the Fury, with his briſtled Bairs, 
rſes his Fate, Earth, Hell, and Heaven defies, 

\nd with Oaths heap'd on Oaths, he ſtorms the Skies. 
I con'd name thouſands more; but to draw all 
he Shapes of this falſe reaſoning Animal, 

ou'd be as hard, as to count all that die 
ach Spring and Fall by Low'r and Mercury - 

dr ſay, how oft th' impatient Heir, to have 
he old Man's Wealth, has wiſh'd him in his Grave: 

\ Drudgery ſo great my Pen declines, : 
ontent to ſum up all in theſe four Lines: 
Greece boaſts ſeven Sages, but the Story lies, 

For the whole World ne'er ſaw one truly wiſe : 
all Men are mad; and the ſole difference 
es in the more or the leſs want of Senſe. 
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ux Clarions Realm, o'er at 1 at l. 
Once with the nobleſt Government was crown'd; 
By which all foreign Tyrannys were aw'd, 4 
Eaſy we were at home, and terrible abroad. | 
All our wiſe Laws of Empire were defign'd, . 
Not for the Loſt of one, but good of all Mankind: „ 
The great Prerogative was underſtood 2755 
A vaſt unbounded Pow'r of doing Good: . 
From doing Ill, by Laws it was confin d. 
if Sanctions, Pacts or Oaths cou'd Princes "Rt 
By Antient Uſages and Laws they ſway'd, 
Which both were by the choice of Subjects * 
Old Cuſtoms grew to Laws by long Conſent, 
And to each Written Law of Parliament; 75 5 17 
Freedom in Boronghs, and in Land Freehold, | 
Gave all, who had them, Voices, uncontrol'd: bes EN 
But few new Rights were by new Laws odtain d, 
Only ſome raviſn'd Libertys regain'd. 
Who had no Voices, yet alike were bound | 
By the Protection, which from Laws they bnd; 
For every one in thoſe had equal Right, _ 
And no great Man cou'd injure, or affright. 
Where Subjects in the Laws can claim no ſnare, 
Twixt them and Cattle no Diſtinctions are. 
This was the Conſtitution of our State, 
And true Religion flouriſn'd in its heilt: 
From lying Legends, falſe Traditions free, „ 
From Monkiſh Ignorance, Schoolmens Frippery, $ 
From Idols, and from Papal Tyranny. 
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Was by our wiſe Reformers ſwept away. 

Thus we enjoy'd a happy Union 

Under the great Eliza, perfect grown, 

Hers and the Peoples Int'reſts were thought one. 
She, and the Realm, with mutual Kindneſs ſtrove, 
Great its Obedience, and as great her Love; 


4 


Long might ſuch Happineſs have been enjoy'd, 


Had it not been b” ambitious Prieſts deftroy'd. 


| Thoſe havghty Prieſts con'd not contented be 


With what remain'd from Popiſh Dignity, 
But wou'd'their Hierarchy have greater made, 7 
With caſt- off Rights the Laity they invade, _ : 


And call in Fas Divinum to their Aid. 


With that inviſible Commiſſion arm'd 3: 0 

Our Kings, with Soy'reign and Inherent charm'd, 

With Sacred Perſon, Power without a Bound, 7 

Prerogative unlimited, no ground NTT 5 | 
J 


_ Whereof is in our Conſtitution found. 


Thus they, by Eccleſiaſtick Flattery, ; 
Turn'd Kings to Tyrants, and to Slaves the Free: 
Theſe furious Fools yet wiſe Divines contemn'd, 


And their raſh Doctrines privately condemn'd: 
None dare in * ſay they were unſdund, 


But Fines, an | 
For now commiſſion*d from above the Sky, 
Kings ſoon were deem'd for Laws and Oaths too high; 
Hotly *twas taught, they were not bound by Oaths, 
Becauſe no Pow'r above them to impoſe, 
Twas now no Ringly Office, nor a Truſt, 

No Laws to rule by but their Sov'reign Laſt; . 
And all the Land for their Eſtate they own'd, 


Pillorys, and Brands were found. 5 5 


The Subjects were their Stock upon the Ground. 


| Lend Knaves in Qnoifs yield the Diſpenſing Power, 
Which never Tyrant here had claim'd before. 


At length, to rivet on the Chains we wore, 2 | 


The | 
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Their Building made of Stubble, and of Hay, 
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The Scandals of the Bar muſt now be found 
To give the Government this mortal Wound; 
Which at one Blow took all its Strength away, 
And down in pieces daſh'd, the noble Structure lay. 
Ruin and Rubbiſh cover'd all the Ground, 
And no Remains were of the Buildings found. 
Monſters of Roman and Hibernian Race, 
With Phangs and Claws infect the waſted Place: 
With one of Briti/h kind, who ſwallow'd more 
Than any other bloody Beaſt of Pow'r; 
Fiercely he goggled, his Jaws open d wide, 
Louder he roar'd than all the Beaſts beſide, 
Some like Jackals, before him prey'd for Blood, 
And to his rav'nous Maw brought all they cou'd : 
Againſt the Rapine of theſe Beaſts of Prey, 
Firſt London's noble Prelate ſtood at Bay; 
One fit t atone for all the Clergies Blots, 
For three vile Engliſb Biſhops, and twelve Scots. 
Then valiant Fairfax, and brave Hough made head, 
But by theſe Monſters were diſcomfited ; 
And now the trembling Church began to reel, 
And the effects of Non-reſiſtance feel; 
Where Jus Divinum was not on their fide, 
They'ſtrove to ſtop the fierce impetuous Tide. 
Seven ſuffering Heroes gave it ſuch a Shock, 
It ſeem'd to daſh its Surges on a Rock; | 
But Showirs of Locuſts came with thickeſt Fogs, 
From Tyber's Marſhes, and from Shannon's Bogs: 
Vaſt Clouds of Vermin haſten to their Aid, 
And intercepting Light, thick Darkneſs made; 
All clouded was our ſullen Hemiſphere, 
But lo! the Glorious Orange does appear ! 
And by his univerſal Influence, CS 
Does to our drooping Land new Life difpenſe ; 
His Heat ferments that Lump was dead before, 
Which now in every part exerts its Pow'r; . 
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The ogly  indigeR6t Lucp became 5 | 
T l glorious, and well l-order'd Frame. f) 
Let t ere be Light tu Alnighty Fiat run; 1 Eh * 
| T ere lk wel done 
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Let there be Liberty, ud 
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Mmur'd with Rocks of 0 Wretehes left 2A 

I Hopeleſs of Life, of Heat and ee beet * 971K 
Under the laffuence of the rugged Bear, 
M Where but one Day and Night in. all che Ver, ti 
With neer ſo much e Joy ponld meet 
I The dawning Day, as yuut Appfbach we greet. - 2 
| Your Beams Yard te? from the Belgian Shore, 
Which now our long- ov 'd Prince are ane. 
oh What could make us ſo rich, or them fo paor 95 
I The World nought equal to dur Joy can ind, | 
But the delpairisg Grief you left behind. 105 


3 Than by our Aid they ever got before, a 0 
When the great Vere s and Sidney s won ſuch k 
Ik) bat each of chem immortaliz d his Name. Pa 
Not Atva's Rage would havediſtreſs'd them ſo, } 03 
As, Madam, we have done, "recalling yOu | Wk ; 
Our ador'd Princeſs to/Batavians lente. 
Is home to us with mighty Int'reſt-ſentz2'. eV 


„ _ _ Whoſe Sword mah keep the Papal World in awe. ! 
=. She comes, ſhe comes; the Fair, the Good, the Wiſe, 
= With loudeſt Acclamations rend-the. Skies; 0 
Böck all the Steeples, kindle: er'ry Street, - 42 70144 
_ 1 hunder ye Cannons from ry Fort and Fleet, 1 
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| = We from the Mighty States have now guid more. K 


For we, with her, have won the Great Naſſau, . 11 
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To all the neighb'ring Lands ſound out your Joys, 
And let France ſhake at the Triumphant Noiſe, 
Bleſs*d be the riſing Waves, the murm'ring Gales, 
Suſtain'd the mighty Cargo, ſwell 'd the Sails. | 
Bleſs'd be the Veſſel, as that was which bore 

The Sacred Remnant, when there was no Shore. 
Not the returning Dove they welcoin'd fo, 

As we our M ART, who brings Olive too; 

That only promis'd Safety to their Lives, 

This our loſt Peace and Liberty revives. 

Bleſs'd, bleſs'd be his Invaſion, which ma 
For this moſt happy and- illuſtrious Day. 
So brave an Action, ſo regown'd a Name, 

Was ne'er yet written in the Book of Fame. 

Let Paraſites call Princes Wiſe, and Brave, 
Who bear inglorious Arms, but to inflave. (bind: 
Our Prince will break thoſe Chains wherewith they 
"Tis his true Glory to enlarge Mankind. 

In any Land you would Dominion gain; | 
And MADAM, in each Commonwealth would reign. 
Where'er your God-like PRINCE from us ſhould go, 
They would, like us, ſubmit without a Blow. - 


de way © 


In his ſhort Sway more Wiſdom he has ſhown, 


Than here before in Ages has been known. 
The Name of KING adds nothing to his Fame, 
But his great Vertues dignify that Name. 
What Land can boaſt of ſuch a matchleſs Pair, 
Like Him ſo wiſe, ſo brave; like You ſo wiſe, fo fair? 
Wher&er fo many ſacred Vertues join, 

They toa Scepter ſhew a Right Divine, 

Who are approv'd ſo Valiant, Wiſe and Juſt, 
Have the beſt Titles to the higheſt Truſt. 

Tho from the Loins of greateſt Kings deriv'd, 
Thar Title's not ſo ſtrong, nor ſo long-liv'd ; 
For Princes more of ſolid Glory gain, 


Who are thought fir, than who are born to reign, _, 
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- Or the Eno of Hodge, 


4s TW b fo, 


From bis filing with N all tos n. for Rome. 
$7 ND forth thou grand Impoſtor of our Time, 


mw ee. Scandal, Puniſhment and Crime; 

of ill-gotten Praiſe, | 

— all but thy leud Brother Bayes 5 
How well have you- your ! fev'ral Gallants + "0g 


Damnably to plague the World in Verſe and Proſe! 
Like two Twin Comets; when you do appear, 


_ We juſtly may ſuſpect ſome Danger nean, 


He lately did under Correction paſs, - 


vetheLaſh; 5 
A Doom too Sloribus for that curſed Head, 


And unproportion'd to the Life he led. 


But you are to a viler Fate deſign'd, 

To ſuffer by a vulgar Hand like mine. | 

We'll tear your-Vizard, and unmask your Shame, 

And at each Corner Gibbet up your Name: 5 

Expoſe you to the Scorn of all you meet; 

As Dogs drag grinning Cats about the birt. -- 
Under uſurping Noll you firſt began 


To rear your Head, and ſhew your ſelf a Man 5 
: Unpity ing 
And danc 


ſaw the Royal Party fall, 

d and fiddFd to the Þ Funeral: 

Diſclaim'd their Iatꝰreſt, and renounc'd their Side, 
.And with the Independent ſtrait comply'd: | 


Officious in their Service, wrote for Hire 
A brisk rg ra the n Din. AGE. 
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; Your nimble Pen on all 90 "LOR run; 
The 9 ſtill opens to the Sun. 


There 'twas in thoſe unhappy Days, 
You laid F n for deſigned Praiſe; 
By diſreſpeck Inobly purchas d Shame, 


And damn d your Soul to ſcandalize your Name. 
2 When Charles at length by Providence came in, 
P You fac'd abont, and quickly chang'd the Scene; 
1 Turn d to new Notes your mercenary Strings, 
) | Began to play Divinity of Rings: X 1 
I Your former Maſter ftraitways is forgot, = 
| Stil'd Villain, Rogue, Thief, Murderer, what DEN 4 
Such Recompence he doth deſerve to have, | 
| Who for his Intereſt durſt employ a Kna ve. 
4 Now” *twas a time you thought to take your Eaſe, 
After ſuch great Exploits perforni'd as theſe: 
App pplauding to your ſelf your own "> nai 
You ſtrait ſet up bor u vai Aſs of Parts 7 
RNeſolving chat [be Ladies too ſhould.know . A. 
What other Tricks and Gambols yan could do. A 
Was there a skipping Whore abont-the Tens. 7 
Or private Baudy-houſe to you unknown? 
Hh Here for a'Stallion, there for a Pimp you went; 
To do both Drudgeries you alike content. 
But ill Succeſs you had with Madam C—k, 
Whom in the very AQ her Husband took: : 
Strong Baſtinado o'er your Shoulders lad. 
Made you a while ſurceaſe that lecherous Trade 3. * 
Till growing old in cuſtomary Sin. 5 5 
You with a chaſter Lady did begin: PS 3 
Whom when you found the all Aſſaults refay'd, | 
©; | And would not yield her ſelf to be abus d,; 2 
oh Down on your Knees you preſently was laid, 4 
And thus (O righteous Heaven!) devoutly pray d; 
Since you diſdain the kind Requeſt to grant, 
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This is dhe Man whoſe w Ile Diſcoorſe and Tone, 
Is Honour, office, Frur Re ligion ; IS 3 2 1 
Was ſuch a godly Raſcal eyer Wo? 1 = 0 
But now reform'd by Indigence. of. G 57 "_ Ae CE 
| Your former wanton Courſe prew Lack old, 
For *twas at firſt indeed too. Poke to bold. -- Kn 
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Awi We pro f 5 
Four ies and Emiffaries nſ e, 

To be fal ſe Intelligence, and News. B 
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—- To pay reſpeE to your encrealing Fame. 
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Teaching the Minor Clergy. how to beste 

Woo lickt your Spittle up, and then came down, 
| And ſhed the naſty Drivel o'er the Town. . 
Ay, theſe were bleſſed Times, and happy Days, 
Wen all the World conſpired to your 4 
| He who refus'd and would no Token ſend, 
Muſt be traduc'd as the Diſſenters Friend : A 
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you; pay Jour, Adoration. there. 
Wade r (anger you doſt thou tend? 
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o Turi or Pope, gie Ar Proteftant or Few ? 
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greater bulk than Hollingſbed and Speed. 
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4 None greater on Earth or io tenven nde AY 7 

1 some J ſhe's as god's the beſt « of the 1 Three. u 10 
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1 - Was ſaatch'd from der Empire by Death's cruel Clut- 

= When to Heaven ſhe came (for thither ſhe went) 

Each * receiv'd her with Joy and Content, 
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1 | Before the bright Throne, (Boon 3 

_— And beg d that God's Mother would grant her one 
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As ane * had ry b er Petition, 
To Gabriel, the Aug, me trait gave Commiſſion; 
pluck d off her Smock from her Shoulders Divine,. 
And charg d nam eb haſten Elend R 
5 dee Royal Dame, NEE; 

2 ve her the eme, 5 les gin 
And bid her over to 1 Great Name i 
For I, in her fayour, will work ſuch a Wonder, 
Shall keep the mvlſt* de Hdreticks'un under 

; Fa . 0 DT | * 

Tel James (my beſt Soc) his'pa uten. 40 
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Vet down he ſhall come in ſoms-likeneſs 3 75 
er, 


11 4 


2 248 7 492 
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And the next News we he#t@'was Q A conceiv'd;;. 
You great ones converted, poor chea ted Dienten 
Grave Judges, Lords, Biſhops; and Commons, Co · 
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And ſtrait accuſe my Chaſtity 
For your-damn'd.; ladffciency : v1) ran” HF 
Jon meet my Love wit no deſire; , 
My Aliar.dompa. your teeble Fire s ] rer 1! 
have infinite mort Charms: ld Nod 
3 all you Cer too tf AW. | 
The Prieſt at th Aljarhows-to me 35 [lc i 
When I appear, he chend the Fare d. 45% e 
His Eyes are on mπ] Neanties fixt30- {1 4 (17 7 
His x5; to Heaviniand AD ene 26959) 
Confaſe y he tells his Beads, | 
Is op boi when. be rand rexds, e c 
—__Feraveld fecther fp Love 10 © 
De make d e de rows, mag mor To) 
She from the South, ti 1 did rome, 295 f Ml x 595 * 


- 1 * 
Me 
3 rr r ea oo. cc & 


And M as far from Fat? id come. - art abt 
But here the difference does ariſe: 1 
* Tho equally we ſought- the Prize, un! 3 | 
What-that;great. Queen deſir d ſhe. „ 211 | 
But I ſoon. foung your-Trepſury drain'd, . \E 27 . 
Your Veigs corrupted: in your Tout, 


Tis ſad Experience tells this Truth; 

Tho I had Caution long before 

Of that which I too late deplore. 

IJ. Pray, Madam, let me e break; 

3 T have you, now hear me ſpea 3 
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Aſtoniſhment, but no Temptation. 
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T heſe Stories ſure muſt pleaſe. well,. E 


But, if you'l nth you our Brow ble.” 


And turn that Pont. a Smile, Rute 5 
doubt not but to Me appear, 
That you the great'ſt Aggreſſor arg. 1 e.'7 © 


Itook you withan empty Purſe, 


| Which was tome no trivial. Cure; 1 . 7 


No Dowry could your Parents, give, o rs 
They'd but a Comp tence to live. | 12 In erp of 
When you appear'd, -your charming . l 
(As you relate) did mg furpri e 
With Wonder, not with Admiration 3 n 


Nor did I ſee in all your Frame, vs f 50 | 
Ought could create; an am'rous El mes.” 41 
Or raiſe the leaſt Dehire in me, W 


1 paid ſuch Service as Ma dujỹ t 
Worthy mx ili „ 1 , 1 * 
Careſs d you far above the ar | $ E OE 


Both of your Birth, and 8 * yo 5 


When ſoon 1 your hay Ky Mind dei 
Was unto Sox Fenty inclin' I obey * 74 090 rt 1 
And firſt vou p isd over me $2454 dur af: dT 
The heavy Yoke of Tyrann; n DIA Hu A 


While I your Property ax mak, nn em? 
And you, not I, was Kill Se non inyd nf 
Nor durſt I call my Soul my. Os: S e 
You manag'd me as if I'd nondameme. st 1A 
I took ſuch meaſures as you gare, FM 390 2ubt 
All Day your Fool, all Night aur Slave, . CT. 
Nor was Ambitich deus „hene, ae Tre” 
You ſtill reſolve your Courſe to HEE - n en 6h 
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-When mounted de the-pla place e 
Ieno en yith it brought: 
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Strait new Chimers ) fill y Fan, * Yb My 
' The humming Beetles bur again; 5 33 3• 
2 Goal-Delivery now muſt he, ee e 
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To make Diſſenterg with us 2 t 
To pulldown Ter und Penal 1 . 
The Bulwark of the Hereticks Cauſe. Ros n 
Thefl Diſlenterslavgh the while... 
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Vs Will on our Enemies rely. e 
I The Chieftains of the Proteſtant Cue 8 Ne 
5 We did confine, e e 
. | But ſoonwas glad to fei em fress, V 
7 Fearing the giddy Mobile. . Es on 
Os. Now all is turning upſide donn 


Loud Murmurings in every Ton; 1 l 
We've Foes abroad, and Foes ut hog, mT 
Armies and Fleets againſt us ce: e 
vi: The Frocetans do ber th while, £1 07" oe 
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I. And beg d « Copyot h ns, Face 5, | 93 
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n 0 » # 
: . "0 The 
. 4 r , 


F ago - POEMS. 
' | The Beallle's Wife endes vonrs all ühe (n 
Io ſave the Image of the tall;young Man, 


on £1 ee abt Ce ———_—— TC ——_—_— —— ES = 
> . * 22 " ates + Y 
* A l N p W ; 8 
p * ö e . 5 
2 2 2 e FRE : - e 
* 0 . . r * d _ . q 29 
: : 5 2 l 2 | 
7 0 Y *, - . 1 * 
4 1 71 
. e 1 . | , 
* - 
4 - | f 
. 0 
+4 | 


As if being a Traitor bad alter'd his Phiz: 


0 a * * K , TTY * 3 ö 5 * 
Nane . re 9 
5 i N 4 7 85 


. 8 * 1 
= * 
* n * * * 
p N : | as WET 
” ? KA vis 


- 


Which ſhe ſo oft when pregnant did embrace, 


That with ſtrong Thoughts ſhe; might'improve-her 


But all in vain, ſince the wiſe Houſe conſpire (Race; 
To damn the Canvaſs Traitor to: the Fire 
Leſt it, like Bones of Sranderbeg, incite 
Scythmen next Harveſt to renew! the Fight : © 
Then in comes Mayor Eagle, and does gravely alledg, 
Hel ſubſcribe (if he can) for a bundle of Sedge. 


Baut the Man of Clarcballthat Proffer refuſes, © | | 
Bnigs, he'l be beholden to none but the Muſes: ; | 


And orders ten Porters to bring the dull Reams 
On the Death of good Charles, and Crowning of James. 


And ſwears he will borrow of the Provoſt more ſtuff 
On the Marriage of Am, if that ben't enovgh. | + 


The Heads, leſt he get all the Profit to himſefñ 
(Too greedy of Honour, too laviſh of Pelf) 
This Motion deny, and vote that Tite Tiles © 
Should gather from each noble Doctor a Billet. 

= Kindneſs was common, and fo they'd return it; 


Tbe Gift was to all, all therefore would burn it: 


Thus joining their Stocks for a Bonefire N 
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As they club for a Cheeſe in the Pariſh of 


Confuſedly croud on the Sophs and the Doctors, 


The Hangman, the Townſmen, their Wives and the 
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| NN Lin an, | 
While the Troops from-each part of the Countries 
Come to quaff his Confuſion in Bumpers of Stale. 

But Roſahn, never unkind to a Duke. 
Does by ber Abſenee their Folly rebuke. 
The tender Creature cduld not ſee his Fate, 

With whom ſhe had danc'd a Minute ſo late. 
The Heads, who never could hope for ſuch Frames, 
Out of Envy condemn d Sixſcore pounds to the Flames; 
Then his Air was too proud, and his Features amiſs; 
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Vaſt was his Soul, and ſparkling was the e 
Which ſtrangely did N mighty Line, 
The watry ede ry are Theams 


Fit for dull Freſnmen, e 
Not Flood of Cam, or 


Poor Scriblers then that Bread 10 tens 
The flender Diet of à Zridemel. Mule, 
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She bolds the in 


As Engliſh Poets without Claret write. 
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*Twas drinking got our 2 Near l by 
And Claret fitſt that dy d the Scarlet Gown. 
{As well may:Dutghmen without Brandy iche, 
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e, and the Su er muſt the "AQ? compleat; / 
Fund be does beſt ff Te who belt does treat: 
Tis Carnival, and wel the time enjoy, 
This day, and next, while Wine and Wit run bigh. 
And the forty days 
Preachers in vain may bid the Court repent, 
But Poets ſure did never write in Lent. | 
Now. in the Name of Dulneſs and ſmell Beer, 
Ye Northern Wits of fam'd St. John's appear, 
Thar ſcarce taſte. Wine or Wit 1985 the Year... 
Had ſhe who by the pow'rful Charms of Wine 
Transform d UI 51 5 Men to gruntlin Swine 
Had ſhe and you th iment try again, 2. 
By contrary Effects ye bad Poets been. 
Next the pert Fops by Title dignify d. ny 
Wiſe to themſelves, and Fools to all beſide; Hs 
Whom Company nor Drinking can refine, 
Blockiſh and dull beyond the pow'r of Wine; 
Who after the firſt Bottle ſtill the ſame, 8 


Can never higher riſe than Ausgram, 8 

Or at moſt quibble on their Dow dy's Name. 

When big Religions, Trimmer Loyal turns; 
. Combridge Wives, and Barnwel Whores turn 
When Corat i rich, and the fat odor poor, 
When Scholars trick, and Townſmen cheat no more: 
When am'rons Fops leave hunting handſom Faces, 
When craving Beadle begs no more for Place: 
Hopkins and Sterubold with their paltry Rhimes, | 
Shall pleaſe us now, and take with future Times: 
And Iater-drinkers then ſhall famous grow. > 
Kettle the Poet to my Lord Mayor's Show | © 
Shall Dryden, Cowley; and our Duke outgo. 
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Here's three; to make us UP, one more we lacks, 

Thank you for that, dear Sir, yon kiſs the * 

The fineſt Archet's Bow, or Fowler's piece, 

As ſoon may fail, as a good Bowler miſs. 

Are you for Cards? here you may find enow . Þ ſob 

Diſpos d for Cribbidge, Gleek, or Lantre- lien. 

A Game at Cards! a perfect Fight, you'd ſmear, 

Maintain 'd with all the Stratagems of War:: 


m_ - 


Here's 


, roses or 
. Here's ambuſcaditgj rotting, rallying Men, od 77 
And every thing! N Dyiag ſcenn 
=. After a long Dies Diſpire, with reſtleſs Pads L g 10! 
One ſide beſure bloodleſs Victory Sins 41D 


— 


| But if my Counſel in the Caſe might W ] 17 10 
Beware how you become A Slave to Piep. Aal. RE 
. _ Some ſit Who ole Nights together ax the Sport,; 14 
3 For which their Families and Lands muſt ſmart: 7 1999 
Not that 1 blame any that undertak! ? va 

It more for Pleaſure; than for Lars ae; J 0d T 

| But playing deep, and ſquandring o moch time, 

Is that in Carding* 4 aecount a Cich e! 7715 

| If this don't pleaſe;; we have another eme f 5 4 * 

| Call' Cheſs, at which the Gentry" paſs their ume. 

3 Into thechecquer'd Field two Kings deſcend, 
| | On each à Queen and Biſhops two attend; 4 1 

; On either ſide two Knights their Poſt mina 

| Two Rooks and Pans twice fout cd ar the Train. 
I1jͥe Signal given, der che Armies 07217 248 
| To täte che adverſe Ring; the — 214A. 

For this both Sides in furious Charges nicer, ' 12 

3 Proud of a Death be ſore their'$6verei ns beer, 1 * 
4 That isa peculiar to the Play)) bg 
WO TRAY tot fir it be took, beſdre Win oy Da). 
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Are yor difpos 6 Yedda Poet? then e ed p. 
Our ld Acgbafftanee Horace is the Man; : 
'I He'll pleaſe, which way ſo&er your Humour lean; 


1 Docs it to Mirth and Gahantry incline?? 6 
is chorming Odes are foll of Love:and Wine. MT 
3 He can be grave, not only pleaſe; but 1 

As well as any Grevian'Maſter preach; wo! ; A 
His Rules of Poetry the means im n 5 
How the beſt Genius may be help'd by Art. 5 15 
Here'you may learn corfectly how to 2 5 4 
To a true 5 your m_ * n 5 Mee 
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His Satyr, form'd above the common ſize, 


Lays Railing by, and jeers you out of Vice. 


But if your Thoughts are more devoutly ſet, + 
Than for a Page or two in Sacred Writ, 5 
This little Book does at one view contain > 
What Grecian Sages blindly ſought in vain, © I 
The World's Creation, and the Fall of Man ; 

And how the Tincture of his Sin could be 

Deriv'd on his unborn Poſterity: : 
How he entail'd a double Death on Man, 
VVhence Phyſick and Divinity began 
How after ſeveral rolling Periods paſt, 22 7 
VVith an incarnate God the VVorld was bleſt ; - 
VVho to poor Man Bowels of Mercy bore, Fs 
And Death diſarm'd of all its Sting and Power; 


Redeem d the captive VVretch from Sin and Hell, 
And placd him higher than whence at firſt he fell: 


Remov d his Seat from Earth to Heaven, with power 

Of never ſinning, never falling more. e 

VVich watchful Providence our gracious Lord, 

From Foes of every ſort, his Church does guard. 

Heaven han't indeed thought fit that we ſhould be 

From Sin, much leſs from Error, wholly free; 

Leſt we, on diſappearance of a Foe, 

Throw by our Arms, careleſs of Danger grow. 

Thus vanquiſht Carthage 'twas thought fit ro ſpare, 

To keep Rome's Martial Spirits ſtill in fear. 
But if a Friend comes in, the Book's thrown by; 

A Bottle better ſutes in Company. | ME 

Boy, reach that Flask here: Come, Sir, if you pleaſe, 

Here's to the King, and both the Princeſſes. 

Another Health to the Eſtabliſh'd Church; 

Hang him who does that or bis Liquor lurch. 

Bleſs me! it warms, I feel the potent Juice, 

Its winged fires thro every Vein diffuſe, 
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What Magick in/the 72 ice e in Wine, | | 
That taſuch various Humours Men incline 1... 1 10 
Pander to Luſt, Mid wife to Mirth and Wit, 
Thu mak'ſt old Friends fal ont, and Cowards ben. 
The Captive full of Thee, | forgets his Chains; 
With Thee the Beggar fluſht; in Fancy reigns. 
The Dutch at Sea, Death in the Face will 1 
Their Senſes ſteep d in Nants and Sanpemdar. “ 
The Sun by this à good way on his Road, 
The cool and lengthen'd Shades invite abroad. 55 
Whether we ride or walk, thro Woods or Tir, 
The winged Choir divert us with their Strains. 
Here Sights 0 Cits unknown, re 05 
Viewing the various kinds of Rural Toil: At tos | 
For one's a Haying, with unwearied Pains, / = CE 
Amidfta jolly Crew: of Sun · burnt Swains : 
Another plies the Plough for Grain and Food 3 cine 44 
Some diſtance off a chird's a felling Wood. wy. 
The pretty painful Bee, by nature bleſt 5 
With Foreſight, is as buſy as the beſt; | 
Along the Flelds in Bands they take their fight, * 
Returning home laden with Spolls at Night. 
Here's one, th? School of Patience thro'ly ud. * 
Thoughtfully Angling by a River de: 
After fix tedious Hours, loſe or get, PI 
He ſtill keeps on; half ftarv'd and thorow wet. | 
Fiſhing, hell teſl your is its own Reward; | 
Give him but Bites, Fiſh is his leaſt regard. 
But now a Pack of Dogs alarm our Ears, Ks ao 
Mulick, that Hunters ſay, exceeds the Spheres ; {4 
Oer Hill and Dale, with fn-mouth'd Cry they run, |- 
To the known ſound of Hollow or of Horn. 
And Deer no Safety in their Coverts find, - 
And Reynolds ſtands to rights before the Wind. 
As for the timorous Hare, away ſhe flings 
Before the Dy "Twas Fear firſt gave her Wings. 
= : From 
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From this DiverGon ſtrait we're calfd alide _ 
To view the ſoaring Hawk's delightful Pride. 
How thro that Sea of Air the Bird of Prey, 
With Wings inſtead of Sails, divides his way : 
The leſſer Birdsclap on more fail; and fly; 

It looks juſt like a running Fight at Sea. 

At this mean Prize he makes his humble ſtoop, - 


1 + 


Like Algerine at ſome poor Pk or Sloop. 


Beſides all this, to cloſe the lovely Scene, 


Each Night there's conſtant dancing on the Green: 


Perſons of higheſt Rank ſtick round the Ring, 
Luſtre and Grace to the Diverſion bring: 


' Whilſt Lads and Laſſes forth in Pairs advance, 


Muſick keeps time to the well-meaſur'd Dance: 
Not finer Vi irgins flockt to thoſe feign'd Games, 
When Rome' $ bold Youth ſo roughly woo'd the Sabian 
(Dames. 
Tir, bat not: cloy'd,. with this and ſuch like Sport, 
Home to our Reſt and Lodgings we reſort ; Ry 
And here we lie free from the diſmal Noiſe 9 
Of Coaches, Midnight Fires, and Bellman's lag : 
Here we in ſafe Security are bleſt, . 
And nought but Conſcience to diſturb our Reſt. 
Refreſh'd with ſleep, next Morn away we rig, 
Nothing remains of Yeſterday's Fatigue. 


Thus, Friend, from Grief and Care we purge. « our 


(Head, 
In-fuch a conſtant Round of Pleaſures tread,- 
That Mecca's Prophet, in his Paradiſe, 
Has hardly paſt his word for more than this. 
But Oh, my Muſe, Oh whither wilt thou lead? 


Forbear, tis hallow 4 Ground on which we tread. 


Methinks | bear the Poets of the Town 
Thus ſchooling me with a cenſorious Frown :_ . 
Free of the Hamburgb or the Guinea Trade, 


You ought not Fn the Poet's Rights invadez _ 
Hh 2 Whoſe 
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Wboſe jealous 9 no more allows 
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By theſe poor Helps of old, the Mind expreſt: 


Of Interlopers, than the India Houſe. 
The Toleration Tradeſmen may admit 


For the high Calling of a Preacher fit; 


But Poetry no gifted Brother knows, | 
Who from a Merchant ſtrait an upſtart Author grows, 


Go home, fond Man, apd mind a better Game 


Than trading thus to the wild Coaſts of Fame; 


Go, count your Caſh, your Merchandize purſue, . 


At once 10 1 and Friends adieu, 
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Priming. 4 Tranſatios our of the OR 


Won that Man to ſcape Mortality; (lie; 
And leap that Ditch where all muſt plunging 


Who found out Letters firſt, and did impart, 
With dextrous Skill, Writing's myſterious Art, 
In Characters, to hoid Intelligence, 4 
And to expreſs the Mind's moſt hidden Senſe. 
The Indian Slave, I'm ſure, might wonder well 
How the dumb Papers cou'd his Theft reveal. 
ſhe ſtupid World admir'd the ſecret Cauſe 
ff the Tongue's Commerce without help of Voice; 
That merely by a Pen it could reveal, 
And all the*Soul's abſtruſeſt Notions tell : 
The Pen, like Plowſhare on the Paper's Face, 
With Black and Magick Tracks its way does Trace, 
Aſſiſted only by that uſeful Quill, | 
Pluck'd from the Geeſe that ſav'd the Capitol. 
Firſt, Writing-Tables Paper's place ſupply'd, 
Till Parchment and Nilotick Reeds were try'd. 
parchment, the Skin of Beaſts, well ſcrap'd and dreſt, 


But 
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But After-times a better way did go, 2 
A laſting ſort of Paper, white as Snow, 

Compos d of Rags well pounded in a Mill, 

Proof againſt all but Fire, and the Moth's Spoil. 
9 What poor Beginnings theſe! The Silk-worm there 
0 Had nought to do, no Silken Threds were here 

But Rags, from Doors pick d part, from Dung-hils 
Maſht in a Mill, gave riſe to this fine Art; (part, 
Which in an inſtant gives a ſpeedy birth - | 
To Virgil's Books, the rareſt Work on Earth, 
But ſtill an Art from Heaven was to come, 
(From thence it came) this Matter to conſume; _ 
of | Which could tranſcribe whole Books without a hand: 
. Behold the Preſs ! ſee how the Squadrons ſtand! 
I Inall his Fights the Roman Parricide, 4 
With half the Skill ne'er did his Troops divide; 
18 Nor Philip's Son, who with his Force oer- run, 
& And mow'd the Countries of the Riſing Morn : Ts 
Not the leaſt motion from their Poſt, but all 
Work hard, and wait the welcome Signals Call, 
The Letters all turn'd Mutes, ia Iron bound. 
Never prove Vocal, till in Ink they're drown'd ; 
* | The lad'ring Engine their ſtill ſilence breaks, 
And ſtrait they render up their Charge, and ſpeak: 
Now drunk with the Caſtalian Flood, they ſing, 
Arma Virumque Gods, and God-like Kings 
Six hundred Lines of Maro's, quick as Thought, 
Beyond the nimbleſt Running-hand are wrought : 
| Much fairer too the Characters do ſhow ; UT 
8 For Grace, fam'd Cocker's Pen, its Head muſt bow. 
Three thouſand Births at once, you ſee, which "3 


Oer ev'ry Country ſcatter'd are, and thrown, .. 
In every Tongue with which Fame ſpeaks are known. 
+ | Theſe Types immortalize where'er they come, 
* | Andgivelearn'd Writers a more laſting Doom. 
Hh3 Court- 
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Court Rites, Galenick Precepts, Moſer Rules, 50 


Are printed off, the Guides of learned Schools : 


What Wonders wou'd Antiquity have try'd,- 
Had they the dawn of the Invention ſpy'd ths 
The Offces of Tully were the firſt 2 

hat came abroad in this new-faſhion'd Drefs:. 
Imperial - /etz her ſelf wonld Author prove; 170 
And Venice cries ſhe did the Art improve; 8 


Not Antient Cities more for Homer ſtrove. 
Goddeſs! Preſerver from the Teeth of Time, 


Who keeps our Names ſtill freſn in Vouthful 3 


What Man was he whom thus the Gods have gracd, 


Worthy among the Stars to have a place! . 
Like Head of Nile vnknown, thy bubbling Riſe. 117 
Is hid, for ever: hid, FO Ty hat 1 
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Prologue, 55 the E. 2 N 5 


4 (a TLE Reproofs have long been try i in mla, 


Men but deſpiſe us while we but complain: 


A weak Reſiſtance ſtill provokes their Pride, 


And cannot ſtem the flerceneſs of the Tide. 


Such Numbers are concern'd for the wrong ſide; 5 


Lavughers, Boffoons, with an unthinking Geerd 


Of gaudy Fools, impertinent and loud, l 


Inſult in every Corner: Want of Senſe, AY £ 
Confirm'd with an outlandiſh Impudence, © * 
Among the tude Diſturbers of the Pir, 


Have 8 il Breeding, and falſe Wit; 
a 


E 


their Leudneſs here young Scourers meet, * 
And all the vile Companions of a Street 


Keep a perpetual bawling near that Door, 
Who beat the Band laſt night, who bilkt the Whore : 
They ſuarl, bot neithet fight nor pay a Farthing, 


A Play- -houſe i is become a mere Bear-Garden; 
. : : Where 
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| Should true Senſt, with revengeft) kite, come doh, 


| Vol. I. See 1 215 1 


Where every one with Inſolence enjoys 15 : 54 
His Liberty and.Propetty of Noiſe. | 


Our Sodom wants ten Men tofavethe Town: 
Each Pariſh is infected, to e 50 1600 0 
We inuſt loſe more than when thePlague was here 
While every little thing perks ug ſo foo, © © 
That at fourteen it hectot vp and down; CT o! 
With the beſt Cheats And che worſtAhores F th | 
Swears at a Play, who ſhoutd be Win bi Sebod?: 5 
8 „ 


The Foplings tt e ow 
The rope Fo unte it be Fe 
Some powerful Male, i flirts | for Gor defecce; 
Ariſe, and ſave alittle 05 Senſe: 


In ſuch a Cauſe let thy keen Satyr bite, | baA 
Where Indignation bids thy Genivs write: 
Mark a bold leading Coxcomb of the Fownz n 
And ſingle out the Beaſt and hunt him down; 


Han his mangPd Carcaſe on the 2 + | e 
ch — the een, of the * 8 * 
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On Ming doon the Pi ate: 075 4 . 
pot's Furewel, 1697. 


Mi need no more their Silver Piſs- pots ſcour⸗ 


They now muſt jog like Traitors to the Tower · 


A quick diſpatch ! no ſooner are they come, 
But ev'ry Veſſel there receives its Doom: 


By Law condemn'd to take their fiery Trial, 


A Sentenee that admits of no Denial, 
Preſumptuous Piſs-pot !. How didſt thou offend 1 | 


Compelling Females on their Hams to bend ? 


To Kings and Queens we humbly bow the Knee, 
But Queens . are forC'c to ſtoop to thee. 
; r 10 
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is eee, 
To the they cringe, and With a ſtraining Fate, 
They cure their Grief by opening of their Cale. 
In times of need thy belp they did implore, 
And oft to eaſe their Ailments made thee roar 
Under their Bed thou till hadſt been conceals,” + 
And ne ler but on Neceſlity. xeveal'd; e 
Wben over-charg'd, and in Extremity, 9 
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Tbeir deareſt Secrets they dĩſclos d to 8 "Es 
: Eong haſt thou been a Priſager cloſe . 
But Liberty in nm for thee deſign'd ; 1 


1 hou, whom 1 Beauties hav; enjo fo, N 
"I 3 in A he be emplo n | LY Je 8 
And with delight be handled. ev'ry day, 5 os oe 
And oftner occupied a better W. 4 
8 But crafty. Warkwan firſt muſt thee refine, 
=  Topurge thee from thy Soder and thy Brine. V 75 | 
1 When thou, t ransformꝰ d into another ſhape,” | 
Shalt make 5 World rejoice at thy Eſcape; 
And from the Mint in Triumph ſhall be ſent, 
1 New coin d and mild, to ev ry Hearts content. 3 
„ Welcome to all, then proud of thy new Vamp. 
=. Bearing the Paſsport of a Royal Stamp 
And paſs as current, pleaſant, and as free, n 
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LEST He that th! a " minbty Band 
7 Does bravely his own Fate command; 
= Whom threatning Ills, and flattering e fad 
= Safe in the Empire of a conſtant Mind: *: 
Who from the peaceful Bench deſeries ' 


* Repllng Man in the World's Ocean „ 3 4 
An 


9 
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r State Affabs. 
1 with a chearful Smile deſies 


The Sorm in hich the altere. 4 5 
Content thou beſt of Friends, for thon 5 5 4 
In our Neceſſities att fog 17 10. 

Mid'R all our Ils, a Bleſſing ſtill in Bere „ K 


Joy to the Rich, and Rithes to the Ponr. 
Thou Chymick Good, that canſt * 
From Fate's moſt poiſonous Drugs, rich Cordials yy 
| Thou trueſt Philoſopbick Stone, N 1 
<4" YG That turn'ſt enen Drofs golden Days. 
Content the good, the golden mean, ä . 
2 The ſafe Eſtate that ſits between "Rae 3 9 
8 'T he ſordid Poor, and miſerable Great. 
＋ The humble Tenant of a rural Seat. F 
In vain we Wealth and Treaſure besp; x 
midſt his thouſand Kingdoms ſt ill is Nor, Uk og 
That for another Crown does weep; l 
* ur. be is rich, that 1 iſhes for no more. 4 
- | Hence Titles, Mannors and Eſtate,” 86 K 
5 Content alone can make us great: 
Content is Riches, Honour, all beſide: 
Wuile che French Hero with inſatiate Pride, 
A ſingle Empire does diſdain: . | 
hile, ſtill he's great, and (till 00 greater be, 
4 On the leaſt ſpot of. Earth I reign * 
A \ happier” Man, and +. 7a Monarch far than 1e. 


Ibeg good Heaven, with juſt Deſires, „ 
What Need, not Luxury requires; | 
_ Give me with ſparia ing Hands, but moderate Weak, 
d A little Honour, and enough of Health; - - 
l . iſe from the buſy City free, 428 
Near ſhady Groves, and purling Streams confi dz bo 97 
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| A faithfol Friend, a pleaſing be, ö & 
| And give n gi 1 contented Mind. 


Tel me no more of glorious Things, 
Of Crowns, of Palaces and Kings 
The glittering Folly, nobly 1. IO. - 10 LY 
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And ſcorn the troubles of a Diadem. etal 

Thus Horace for his Sabine Seat, $i 

Did mighty Ceſar's ſhining — RY Ye 
And in himſelf compleatiy great, 

Oontentediy NEW TER and a Mole. 
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Tunbridge wells Þ the Evi of Ro- 
cheſter, June FLY 07 J. " and 


T five this — . when phebus 0 his FD] 
From Tbetis Lap, I rais'd my ſelf from Bed, 
And mounting Steed, I trotted to the Waters, 
The Rendevonz of Fools, Buffobns and Praters; 7 
n rn r Citizens, their Wives: and 
++ -- (Daughters, 
My ſqueamiſh Stomach I with Wine had brib d. 
To undertake the Doſe it was preſerib dd! 
But turning Head, a cur ſed ſudden Crew, |, R. li 
That innocent Proviſion overthre m, :/; 1 
And without drinking, made me purge 05 ſpue. 
From Coach and Six, a Thing unweildy roll d, 
Whom lumber Cart more decentiy would bold: 25 
As wiſe as Calf it look d, as big as Bully, 
But handled, prowd a mere Sir Nicholas „ 


} 
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A Bawling Fop, a Natural Nokes, and yet | % | 
25 He dar'd to — to n Wit. 
. . 
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Vol. I. eee 3 21 19 | 
To make un more ridiculous in Spitm 
I Nature contriv'd the Fool ſhould be ann EIA 
. % How wiſe is Nature hen ſhe does diſpenſe ... . . 
„A large Eſtate to cover want of Senſe? 
« The Man's a Fool, tis true, but that's no matter, | 
« For he'sa mighty Wit, with thoſe that Harter ;, *, 
© But a poor Blockhead, is a wretched MER we 
Tho he alone was diſmal Sight enen a 3 
His Train contributed to ſet him off; 0 
All of his Shape, all of the ſelf. ſame Stuff. - 
No Spleenor Malice need on them be —. A8 
Nature has done the buſineſs of Lampoon, 
And in their Looks their Characters are r 7 
Endeavouring this irkſom ſight to ba ITY : 


- And a more irkſom noiſe, their filly talk; 
I filently ſhrunk down toth? lower Walk. 
But often when we would Charibdis un, 
: Don upon Scylla 'tis onr Fate to run 
For here it was my curſed luck to find | 
As great a Fop, tho of another kind: 


A tall ſtiff Fool, that walk d in Spaniſh Guile, 7 
„ The Buckram puppet never ſtit d his Eyes, 
But grave as Owlet look'd, as Woodcock ri. 

ö He ſcorns the empty talk of this mad Age, 

9 And ſpeaks all Proverbs, Sentences, Adags; wy 
4 Can with as great Solemnity buy Eggs, 9 
f As a Cabal can talk of their Intrigues; AFR 
1 Mlaſter oth Ceremonies, yet can diſpenſe. . "4 


With the Formality of talking Senſe, '- - OG. 
From hence unto the upper end Iran 
on new Scene of Foppery began; os od 
A Tribe of Curates, Prieſts, Canonical Elves, 
Were Company for none beſides themſelves: _ 9 

Ihbhey got together, each his Diſtemper told, wh. 

Scurvy, 8 Strangury * were bold 9 
| ene. 
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Jo charge the et to het their Miſery,” 5. 8 

And on that wile Diſeaſe briag infamyx. 5 | 
But none there were ſo modeſt to complain 4 5 
„Ot want of Learning, Honeſty or Brain, 0 


- The general Diſeaſes of that Train. 
Theſe call themſelves Ambaſſadors of Heaven, 
Saucily pretending a Commiſſion given 
But ſhould an Indian King, whoſe ſmall Command 

Seldom extends t'above ten Miles of Lands © _ 

Send forth ſuch wretched Fools on an Embalſage, 


He'd find but ſmall effect from ſuch a Meſſage. 

He being rais'd to an Archdeaconry, img Parker. 5 
Not being diſtarb'd with care and melancholy, 

His lazy dull Diſtemper left in's Veins; 


i Liſtning, 1 found the Cobb of all the Rabble, 
| * ; By trampling on religions Liberty Ry 
Tho Marvel has enough expos'd his Folly. 4. 
; Y Let him drink on, but tis not a whole Flood. : I 

| ' 


* | Was pert * Bayes, wich Importance comfortable: 
Was grown ſo fat, and look*d'fo big and PRO g 
_ Hedrank to carry off ſome old Remains, 7 * 5 * 
Onn give ſufficient Sweetnels to his Blood, 


Or make his Nature or his Manners 3 Ms. 
Next after theſe, a fulſom Fiſh Crew SH” 
Of ſilly Mack were offer'd to my view; EOS 

The things they talk, but hearin what they eld, 

I hid my ſelf, the Kindneſs to evade. | 

Nature has plac'd theſe Wretches below ſrorn, 
hey can't be calld ſo vile, as they were dorn. 

E. Amidſt the Croud, next 1 my ſelf convey d, . 

For ou e comes CWhite-waſh and . being 
Mother and Daughter; Miftrifsand the Maid, 

= And Squire with Wig and Pantaloons diſplay 2 : | 
* But ne er could Convengicle, Play, or Fair, 1 

„e * Medly, rh Herd compare. 


"IM 
Here : 
\ ; 


* 
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Were mixt together; nor did they agree 


Here waiting for Gallant, young Damſel od, 


Boing advanced, and then he gently Biber, 1 We 


Herę Tanda: Knights, 2 Ladies and Counteſſes, * 


8 2 


Chandlers, Mum, Bacon, Women and e. 4 


1 


More in their Humouts, than their Quality. „ 


; * 


Leaning on Cane, and 'd up in Hood: 
The would - be- Wit—whoſe bulineſs *twas to woo; 
With Hat remov'd, and ſolemn ſcrapeof Shoo ; 5 


- 


| * a” 


And ruffled Foretop he in order togs ; HER: 
And thus accoſts her, © Madam, meth nks the Weather * 


js grown much more ſerene ſince you came hither: 


„ You influence the Heavens; and ſhould the San " 


„ Withdraw himſelf to ſee his Rays ont - done, 


% Your Luminaries would ſupply the Morn, 
«<< And make a Day, before the Day be horn. 


| With Mouth ſcrew d up, and aukward winking wy 


And Breaſt thruſt forward; Lord, Sir, ſhe replies: 
It is my Goodneſs, and not your Deſerts, h 
Which makes yon ſhew your Learning, Wit and 12 


He puzzled, bit es his Nails, both to diſplay 


Ihe ſame dull ſtuff a thouſand different ways; 
Of all his Prattle, gives her a Scotch Fiddle. 


The ſparkling Ring, and think what next to fay. 
And thus breaks out a freſh: Madam, I'gad, on 
Your Luck, laſt Night, at Cards was mighty bc 


At Cribbidge; Fifty nine, and the next Shew, 


To make your Game, and yet to want thoſe two: * : 
G—d-—me, Madam, I'm theSon of a Whore, 


If in my Life I ſaw the like before.  _ „„ 


To Pedler's Hall he drags her Toon, and ſays | 


And then more ſmartly to expound the Riddle 


Quite-tir'd with this moſt diſmal Stuff, 1 ran 
Where were two Wives, and Girl Juſt fivfor Man, 
Short was her Breath, Looks pale, and T7 IN wan. 
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And Pm inform'd theſe 


* 222 POEMS: 1 
Some cartfy' paſt, and the old Compliment, 


Of being glad to ſee each other, ſpent; 
With, Hand in Hand they lovingly did walk, . 


And one began thus to tenew the Talk. 
' --, I pray, good Madam, if it may be thought.” 
| NoRudeneſs, what Cauſe was it hither brovght | 


Your Ladiſhip ? She ſoon replying ſmil'd 

We have a good Eſtate, but neer a Child; $5 
Wells will make a „ 1 

Woman, 38 froitfol as a Conny-warren, . ' 

The firſt return d; for this Cauſe 1 am come, 

For I can have no Quietneſs at hom. 

My Husband grumbles tho we've gotten one, 

This poor young Girl, and mutters for a Saen: 

And this diſturb d with Head- ach , Pangs and We 

Is full Sixteen, and yet had never Thoſe. 

She anſwer'd ſtrait, Get ber a Husband, Madam 3 11 

I marry'd at that Age, and never had *em;  - 

Was juſt like her, Steel Waters let alone, 

A Back of Steel will bring them better «4M 

And ten to one, but they themſelves wilt try © 

The ſame way to encreaſe their „ 

Poor ſilly Fribble, who by Subtiltß x 

Of Mid wife, trueſt Friend to Lechery; , 


| © Perſuaded art to be at Pains but 
To give thy Wife occaſion to enlarge 


Thy filly Head. Some here walk, cuff and kick | 
With braway Back and Legs and potent 2 
Who more ſubſtantially will cure thy Wife 
And to her half dead Womb reſtore new By. 
From theſe the Waters got their Reputation 


of good Afliſtance unto, Generation. 


me warlike Men were now got to the T hrong, 


ok Hair ty d back, ſinging a bawdy Song:* 
Not much afraid, I got a nearer View, ' © 
24008 * twas my Chance to know the dreadful Crew.. 


They 


# - 


They nod Cadets, chat Adem did app err. 
Damn d to the ſtint of Thirty Pounds a Year, * 
With Hawk on Fiſt or Greyhound led in Mund, 7 
They Dog and Foot- boy ſometimes do > es A 7 
But now hay ing trim d a Leaſh of ſpavin'd Horſe, 
With three hard pincht · for une ia their Purſe, 
Two ruſty Piſtols, Scarf about their Arſe 0 
Coat lin'd with Red, they here preſumd to ſwell; 4 
This goes for Captain, that for Coloni! 
 Ev'nſo Bear-Garden Ape, on his Steed paced," 

No longer is a Jackanapes accounted; | 

But is, by virtue of his Trumpery, then "CFE 

- Call'd by the Name of the young Gentleman: | © 
Bleſs me! thought I, what Thing is Man, that thus 
In all his Shapes, he is ridiculous, 
Our ſelves with noiſe of Reaſon we do pleaſe 

In vain, Humanity's our worſt Diſeaſe : . 

Thrice happy Beaſts are, who, becauſe they be 

Of Reaſon void, are 0 * F oppery. 


— : 
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10 B+ Mods of 7 Ga Waſhingron, Ele be lis 
of the Middle Temple, an Elegy. Written 
Y N. Tate, Servant to their RR: +; 


CD Learning's Orb, when ſoch'a Star 
No notice take of its extinguiſh'd Fires? 
Can Waſhington from Britain's Arms be torn, 
And not one Britiſh Muſe his Hearſe adorn 2? 

Since abler Bards his Obſequies decline, 
And they whom Art inſpires deſert his Shrine, oh 8 
I' truſt my Grief his Fun'ral to breathe; "4 
Il crown his Tomb, tho with a fading Wreath. | 
Nor ſhall the boaſting Fates have this to ſay, 

That unobſerv'd they ſole ſuch Worth away. 
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1 No .Gnce Mankind a Loſs i in him ſuſtain, 
We'll of that Wrong to all Mankind com plain. | 
hott whither tend the famiſh'd Hopes of Wit, 
That does whole Years in brooding Study it! 
From early Dawn, till Day forſakes the Sky, 
And Midnight Lamps the abſent Sun ſupplyjß ; 
Why ſhould the Learn'd, with Chymiſt Patience £74 
Their Work's Projection, never gain'd till late? N 
If, ſoon as got, Fate's rigid Law muſt doom 
Thew, and their rich Diſcov'ry to one Tomb 
Why ſhould we antient Arts ſteep Ruins climb, 
And 4 trace the painful Steps of Time? 
Why moil and ran ſack, for a Golden * AT 
Paſt Ages rubbiſh till we loſe our Sight? 
WM If baff, from the ſearch we muſt retire, , N 
Þ Or, having ſeiz d it, o'er the Prize expire, 
| In vain does friendly Nature too combine, 
And with her Induſtry her Forces join; 
In vain her ableſt Faculties are brought, g f 


Quick Fancy, Judgment to perfection wrought, 
And Memory, the Magazine of Thought ; 
Convincing Reaſon, charming Eloquence, 3 
All theſe ſhe did to him we mourn diſpenſe 
Jo him who lies in Death's cold Arms enclos d, 
And leaves his ſacred Fame | 
To ſuch an artleſs Song as mine expos'd. 
O for a Mauſoleum ! no leſs Tomb 
Can for his Merits Hiſtory have Rom: 
Then let ſome Angel from the Realms of Light 
Deſcend, the ſhining Epitaph to write! 
No Mortal Wit his Character may give; 
* Our Verſe can only on bis Marble live. 
iis Genius rival d Rome's and Athens Fame, 
Breath*d Virgils Majeſty, and Homer's Flame; 
Touch'd the Horati an Lyre with equal Eaſe, 
Said with Succeſs on Tully's flowing Seas. 
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Great Mlon's Shade with · Pleaſure oft look * down, 
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. In Language his Knowledg was ablime, e 

From Modern to the Speech of lafant - time. . 

Thus from the facred Oracles he dgen 

Thoſe eee ſcarce tlie kattiarchs better knew. 
Vo fly by Antiquity admir'd, 

—.— juſtly to — Nangot or — 


Practiad mo Fen | 
His Soul of e'ery phere, © 
a 1 25 —. Ti cer FS 

12 Nags * BY 
els be ug ke Nt than god. -; 


1 100 Truth, in = as 9 ju 
Ne er ſervily his — * took on — * 


Nor held for Sacred Cyftoms dating Dreams: e e 


TIES ” 


Diſdain'd to Fn . muddy Streams: 
But to clear Principſes had ftill recourſe, dar 
Nor reſted, till he found the happy Source: 
And then, with gen'rous Charity pollelt, 
His Country with. the-rich Diſcov'ry. bleſt. 
His Skill in Laws was leſs fof private Gain 
Employ 'd, than publick Freedom to maintain; 
While 5 2—— with the Current ſteer d, 


His Country's conſtant Patron he appear d. 


| With Roman Vertue at the needful Hour, 


d encroaching Tides of Lawleſs Power, 
80 brandiſh'd Pen, in Liberty's Support, _ 

Cou'd Lightning on th aſtoniſh'd Foe retort. 
Scarcely in Marveſ's keen Remarks we find 

Such Energy of Wit and Reafon join d. 


A Genius to applaud ſo like his own. 
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Tho Diſtante:*6r Diſaſters! 1 re) the way 


Yet ftill I'S ee o be Heat? 0 10 
eee asd be & 


Their Motions ax Deſre gol ig: anner it! 
his, no boo ee bes bre &- 3 
Both their AﬀeSions ſhine Wit ff equal Fl dw. 


By Nature AGEL, and 2 n 
1A pair of Seide ee Cp One! Form x7 
Sate in each Bibers Reſem ciiy Conde: 0 
Have neither Joy bor Grief that s iiigly: know i 
5 Buz both alle W ure divide." 6) 
a i 227 
Friendſhip on ſuch a Baſis built#fhall grow, N. ? 
And like the Eagle Rill ins "Youth renew: 5755 0 
Time i in the Building no Defe& can ow. 
Nor 25 or Malice the Kraut Knot * * Oo: » 
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Thus 
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Thus ſturdy Oaks fram ings grow, 
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| A Leaves which from he Trees blown dowd, © 

: Are ſcorch'd and Aa c the Sun; 

* | Or Lillys which the Virgins cpr. 
Contract their Beauty, die, and drop: NE 

7 o when Lon Dorinda look, 

1 I ſtrait am with a Lightning fruck; 

1 But if I gaze a while and ſtay, Te piped 

i [| 1 melt iaſenſibly away. "ths fue ps 

4 | | GGG re 

h But then as ſoft and gentle Showers : 

x Renew old Life in dying Flowers,” 7 


or Dew ſhed on the Wombof Barth, © 
Does give the early Blaſſoms Birth: 
So if Dorinda ſheds a Tear, © 


Ne strength and Motion does appear; 
[7 But if :ſhe Imy Kiſſes gives, or 4-4-1" "I 


* 
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) My Soul returns again and lives... 3 

8 Therefore, my Dear, foce Life and Death x 
* Depend at once apo your Br cath . 

1 Since what your Eyes of Life deprive, 8 
5 Your Kiſſes heal and do revive © cl 
5 Kill and deſtroy me as you pleaſ e. 

0 For only then my Mind's at eaſeʒ 
When your Eyes and Lips contrive, 5 
Thus To make me often die and G 
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With which it ſtrove ſo long in vain : 3 | 


The Bird can now your Arts eſpy, 
And wing'd with Caution from em fly. 


But, Faith, you're foo well known to me. 
I now can with Contempt deſpiſe 
Without Conceri gan ſit aud hear 


And go away as little mov'd, 


TIC WOT 
The Dune 1 Y > 45 a ! 


ELLA, now ; my Hear has broke” e 
The Bands your ungentle oke; 
 Diſſoly'd the Fetters of that Chain, | 


The Devil take me if I'&er RNs 
Am trap'd again within . e 


In vain. yon ſpread the treacherous Net, a %. 
In vain your ſecret Toils are ſet; ; * 


Some heedleſs Heart your Prey may be, | 
bees 351737 

The feeble Witchcraft of your Ey yes; — 0 

You prattle Nonſenſe Balf a Year; Fo 


fas 2 2&3 Aa . ß Goes cnn. cron io. oo 


As you was ately when TI. aa: 3 


1 wonder what the Peri * LAG 


That made me ſuch a ſtupid AG, © MBM : 
To fancꝝ ſuch a charming Grace WW” 
In your Languag e. Mein and Face; 


Since now I nothing more can find, 
Iban what [fee in all ee 2 


Thus when the drouzy God of Sleep. 
Does ver, our Weary.: Senſes en | 


— 
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Vol. J. State- airs. ; I; 229 k 
Some curious Piece of „„ 
By Fancy wrought, deludes the ye: : n 
But when we Wake, th' Approach of Day 1 1i0 4" 
$cares ITO away, 1 In N. 
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SY: >: 8 ex Tempore, . 1 


Tur talk of Bures Flames and Darts, mY 4 
Of burning Fevers in their Hearts; ; F461 
Of Gods of Love ia Womens Eyes, I 1. 5 
Which pleaſe, and raviſh, and furprize: 2 5a” 5 
How they admire, love, adore, 49. e 
With thouſand other Wonders more. . FA 
But I could ne er in Voman-kind n du 7 be 
Thoſe dazling Charms and Luſtre ind; 6", 
Which ſhould in ſpite of Reaſon prove. ne _” 
Sufficient to engage my Love, - N 
Whilſt kind, I love; but when untrue, 
leave em, Faith, and grow ſo too. 
When once they coy and fooliſh be, 
They may go hang themſelves for me: 8 
I love my Bottle and my Friend. 8 
Nor other Love [ underſtand. | | 
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of Sulitde. 


j Solitude my gebeten Choice, 
Places devoted do the. Night, | 
Remote from Tumult, and from Noiſe, - 


How you my reſtleſs Thoughts delight! —&  & 
l l E. 
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0 . What Coupe 33 721 14: i l | | 
To ſee thoſe Trees, which haye apart - ne | 
From the Nativity. of Timm J 
And which all Ages have rever'd,. N pon, 
To look to Day as freſh and green 
As When their Beauties 1 were ſeen ? 0 
oy chearfol Wind does court them op | 
And with ſach"4morois Breath enfold; 
That we by nothing elſe can know, | 
But by their Height, has they are le. 
Hither the Demi: Gods RCT 
To ſeek a Sanctuary; when - A abate, | 
Diſpleaſed Jove ance; viere'd the s | 011 N 
I poor a Deluge ypon Men. i ee Y | 
And on theſe Bovghs themſelves did fire: N N 
Whence they could dera ſee a NN ert, n 
III. | bi STE 
Sad Philomel aun thin Thorn, e ee 
So curiouſly by Flora arefwd;”. wigs een, 
In melting Notes, her. Caſe forlorn,._ "a # Told 
I 0 entertain me; hath confeß d. örnet | 
0 how agreeable a Sight © ' © 2 £340 
Theſe hanging Moyntains do. er, em ech! 
Which the Unhappy wow'd invi ie 
To finiſh all their Sorrows here, D 
When their hard Fate makes them endure 
Such-Woes, as only Death can * N 


IV. 
What pretty Delolations make 


Theſe Torrents Vagabond and Fierce, 
| Who i in vaſt Heaps their Sprin forſake, 


* 


1 This ſolitary Vale to pierce ZE Y 
. Then ſliding juſt as Serpent do | A 
4 Under * foot of every Tre, Fei e 


= - © | Them- 


* RAC. 
J % 


As Flags and Ru 


Summer's nor Wiler! bold Approach, 


Vol. * 41 $0 . 3. 
| 118 are comes ivers-t09g; i. 097 
Wherein ſome Wins ang ban 
As in her native Bed, is 5 
A Gree een « Gyſeal, Throgh vorT 121149 
D 04667 |. 491 143 70 


This Den beſet with 5225 Planty, rann 0: 
O! how it does my Fane. maT yy 
Nor Elders, Reeds.) b 5 e . er 

Which the ſharp Steel did never. e wm bas 
Here Nymphs which co e to take ch 80 Air, 1 & 5 
May wich ſuch Diſtafts fut nich d. be, _— 
Bea Prepare & © nll 219 
Where we the nimble Frogs may ee tHe 
Who frighted to retreat dq fly, 


If an approaching n p. -i4 mi- HNA 


nu 1817985 198 fr 


Here Water-Fowl rep e oo Hatt Sl 
Without derne CAFR, iar 
Leſt Fortune ſhon' {s; 1 * + 2115 K 


By the malicion: 768 fer S 555 yi 
333 e 


Some raviſh'd with þ bore * 
Their Feathers fingly; y.prune and; ck Nin 10 
Others their amarous Heat allay, 645 d 

Which yet the. Waters cou'd not check 4e WT 


All take thee innocent Content | I 
la this their lovely Fler ce wot doides rel 35h; 


This Stream did never, 3 b a 4RAKFS 
Nor ever felt a Boat. gr Coach, . pt , e, 
Whilſt either, Scaſon did remain. 1 
No thirſty Fraveller came r 
And rudely made his Hand his 75 


wer 4 hunted Hind. pach bers . 8 - 
—— Life reſigned ub. 
li 4 | Ner 
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What Beauty is there in 2 


Our Senſes both 


Of theſe old ruin d Caſtie-Walls, .. 1 
| In which the utmoſt Rage and Spice . 
Of Time's worff Infurrection falls? na 4. ag, 
The Witches keep their Sabharh bee, F 

And wanton Devils uae retreat 
Who in malicious Spo rr appear, . 


5 * 4 
and cheat. 1 


And here within ona Holes, © l 
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5 Are Neſts of Adders, LY of . | 
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The Raven with his difinat Eric. fo 1%. s 

That mortal Augury of -2Þ X 838 

Thoſe ghaſtly Goblins) grat fe 2 g . cor 5 9855 5 = 
Which in theſe glopmy Plies: 

On a curs d Tree 


e Wind dots. "8 ö bee on l , 
A Carcaſe, which did once Belong. 


To one that hang d himſelf" fer . ah 5» 
Of a fair Nymph that did 7 4 { 41907 


| Who tho ſhe ſaw his Love 'and Truth, * 21805 


With one Look would not Bk the Yooth, Halt e. 


190911 * 1161 04. 
| But Heaven, which judge Fa „en iin 


And its own Laws will fi ih mal mainta 
Rewarded ſoon her Cruelty © 12%, „„ 5 U 


| With a deſervid and mi er Paid; 2 ; 432 Ki 
| Abaur this ſqualid heap of 


Her wandring and' 885 10 Shade Win, 


Laments in long and piercing SrbAauRs Luna c 


Fhe Deſtiny her Rigonr made ;. 3 by {7 Ag 45 
And farther to augment her Fright, - 5 5 bi joan * 
Her Crime is ever in her Sight, MY e de e 
8 107; hm” 1* 
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Vol. I. 
There upon 


Here Age has almoſtquite den | 
| The Cellar, here, the bigheſt * 


| Below there does a Cave extend, 


9 


On her Narciſſus wild and nice; oy 8 
Hither 1 ſoftly ſteata Thought, | ah 
And by the ſofter Muſick made, i. 
With a fweet Laute in Charms well taght, - 1 
Sometimes I flatter her ſad ſhade ; LE 
Whilſt of my Chords 1 make ſuch choice, N oa 
To ſerve as Body to her Voice. a 
XIV. ö fA 
When from theſe Ruins I retire; | Fn RS. 
This horrid Rock I do inrade, 1 
Whoſe. 


il, 


Lil on his Rack hes ſpr iy cara 
And ſheaves of Poppey archi bed. + 2 ate 


antick Mirbis es. 
Devices of Paſtimes we ſee: 


What Lovers carvq on every Tree: 


Receives when i its Rafters fail, 
Soil'd r Venom and the Len 
And th I e re 


25 25 
Find ſhad by a Walt. Vi evi of 2 


XII. 


Wherein there is ſo dark a Orot, 
That ſhould the Sun himſelf KY 

I think ke could not fee a jut. 
Here Sleep within a heavy lid, a 

In quiet Sad neſs locks up Senſe,” 25 
And every Care he 

Whilſt in the Arms : Neft 


i 
CPF? 
4 ++ 
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igence, 


+ 
oe Q's 


TH. oi 
Within this cool and hollow Cave, 
Where-Love it ſelf mighttorn ws i, 


| Poor Eccho ceaſes not to rave 


forbid, 4 Ras £ 


* : <1 
3 + 
12 
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Wl ed 
Whoſe lofty Brow ſeems | . 


Of what Materials, Miſts are. ; of 
Fram thence, deſcendin 9 5 1 1 Yo 5 SN 
Under the Brow of th is Rem thn 15 end 58A e 
It with great Pleaſpte e *I iovo] 3of V7 
By Waters undermip'd, until. 


| n n 587 
They y to Palemor's Seat did glimb,. Ae. 
. ee, F dae. ee u Net 

? D&8 "7 II | 21 2 | 
How highly i is the Fancy, gi # 
To be u a the Coed ve <> NJ ay 1 11 Hes 


IP" Fn v& L494 : 13 
When ſhe begins to be appes WE Vt en k. f 
And her fierce Billayy 5 ' wa mo! 3 


And when the hairy Tag re- } 23 #015771 nigh 
Riding upon the ſhaken; 5 4 pod e L 
With what ſtrange Sound they ike. TY rid! 
Of their Trumpets hoar 16377417 


ie 21977 
Whole ſhrill Report-dbgs ever hc 
Unto his due bub 15 5 © £15 5 A 


Sometimes the der dpd fies WY LI hf 
Trembling and murmutin . Werd = 
And rolls it ſelf upon the Shel 
Which it both bri 


| tal TAs e #5", 
Sometimes expoſes on es 155 1 5 , 
Tb Effects of Neptune g sea J 0c 
Drown'd Men, den! Monſters galt on Lud, „ 
And Ships that were in Tem has | 
With Diamonds and Amber. greece; 


11134411 
213 vd HA 
And many more ſuch 5 A.. e117? 


1217 02 
Sometimes ſa ſwectly ſhe does ſmile, ; 7 5 5 
A floating Mirror ſhe might de, | 


| "ht 5 59221 07 
And you won d fancy all that While 
Ney * in * Face o ſe: : 
/ 1 nh ix ll fined 21d 
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Vol. I. State fairs. 
The Sun himſelf is drawn ſo well, 4 
When there he 7 ＋ 8 view, 
That our Eyes can hardl 
Which is the falſe * ſick the true; 5 
And leſt we give our Seile t * 4H 
We think he's fallen from the Sky. 
XVIII. 
* far whoſe beloved ke 
My Thoughts are at a noble Strife; 
This my fantaſtick Landskip take, 
Which 1 have copied tothe Life. 
only ſeek the Deſarts rough, 
Where all alone 1 loy'd to walk; 
And with Diſcourſe refin'd enough, | 
My Genius and the Muſes; talk. 
But the Converſe moſt truly mine, 
ls the dear mene „ N 
1 | # | } 32 
Thou mayſt i in this Poem Hud, 
So full of Liberty and Hear, - 
What iVuſtrions-Ray$ have ſhin'd, |» 
10 enlighten my Concerts» 
| Sometimes penſive, ſometimes gay, 
| Joſt as that Fury does contro 
And as the Object 1 ſurvey, - 
The Notions grow up in ny Soul; - 
And are as ynconfig'd and free, 2 90 
As the Flame which 2 ted me. 
O! bow 1 Solitude adore, * 2 
That Hement of nobleſt Wit, As 
Where | have learn d Fpollo's Lore, 
d Without the Pains to ſtudy it: 
' For thy fake I in Love am grown, 
With _ ty aer N 1205855 vs 


| ' 
: x - 1 
4 * * * 
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But when 1 think upon my own, 


1 


\ 


70 EMS on 


l hate it for that reaſon too, 
Becauſe it needs muſt hinder me 
From ſeeing, and from ſerving thee. 


ay . Fay : * ä | A _ 
2 7 * 
s 


— 


— — — I. — — ( — 


N | . "A. af - i 
A Satyr againſt Brandy. 
Arewel thou Stygean Juice, which does bewitch, 

E From the Court Baud; down to the Country 
5 c eee e ( Birch! 
Down to thy Native Hell, and mend the Fire; © 
Or if you rather chuſe to ſettle nigher, ' *' 
Deſcend to the dull Clime from whence you came, 

Where Wit and Courage thay require the Flame; 

. - Where they carouſe in their Yeſuvian Bowls, 

| Tocruſh the Quagmire of their ſpungy Souls. | 
Had Dives for thy ſcorching Moiſture cry'd, 
Abrabam in pity had his Suit Ueny'd ; | 
Or Bonner known thy force, the Martyr's Flood 
Had ceas'd in thee, and fav'd the Nation Wood. 
Eſſence of Ember, Scum of melted Flint, | 
With all its native Sparkles floating int; 
Sure the black Chymiſt, Wich his Cloven Foot, 
| All AÆtna's Simples in his Lymbeck put; 
And doubly ſtill'd, nay quimiſbene' thy Jaice, 
To charcoal Mortals for his future uſe. 


rFlireſnip to Nature, who doſt doubly wound 5 


For they who grapple thee,” are burnt and drown'd, 


So when Heay'n preſs d th" Anxiliaries of Hell, 


Fo 


” Thou two great Judgments in Epitomy. 


A ſcorching Storm on curſed Sodom fell; 

And when its ſingle Plague could not prevail, 

Egypt was ſcall'd with kind led Raig and Hall: 
80 Nature's Fends are reconeil'd to Thees, - 


8 * . 


* * 


vol 1. ore, Afi; J 
God's paſt ll future ent — * in Jou. f 
A Deluge, and a Con 8 too. 3 
View yonder Sot, I don't mean S—— © . 
Grill'd al oer with thee from Head to Foot: 
His greaſy Eye-lids ſhow'd above their pitch, 
His Face with Carbuncles, and Rubies rich: 
His Skulls inſtead of Brains, ſupply'd with Cinder y 
His Noſe turns all his Handkerchiefs to Tinder : 
His feeble Head ſcarce heaves the Liquor in | 
His Nerves all crackle in his Parchment. Skin: 
His Stomach don't concoct, but bake his Food 3 
His Liver even vitrifies his Blood. 
His Guts from Nature's Drudgery are freed, 
And in his Bowels Salamanders breed. 
Nase breathes like a Smith's Forge, and wets the Firs, 
Not to allay the Flame, but raiſe it higher. 
He's grown too hot to think, too ry to laugh, 
And ſteps as tho he walk'd with Pindar's Staff. 
The moving Glaſs-Houſe lightens in his Eyes, 
Singes his Clothes, and all his Marrow fries ;- 5 
Glows for a while, and then in Aſhes dies. 
But hold, leſt I the Saints dire Anger merit, 
By ſtinting theſe Auxiliary Spirits: 
1 hear of late, whateꝰ er the wicked think, _ 
Thou art reform'd, and turn'd a Godly Otink: 


For ſince the publick Faith, for Plate did wimble, 


And ſanctify 4 thy Girl with Hannah's T bimble 


Thou leftſt Ab old bad Company of Vermin, 

The ſwearing Porters, and the drunken Car-men 4 
And the leud Drivers of the Hackny-Coaches, 
And now tak'ſt np with ſage diſcreet Debauches : 
Thou freely dropſt upon Gold-Chains and 9 
And Sots of Quality thy Minions are. 

No more ſhalt thou foment an Ale-honſe Brawl, 
But the more ſober Riots of Guild- Rab. 
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Where, 


r , | 
The Reprobates! 
Dao then, t 
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"aw the Infantalyf 
Tess e 119 1 
ebe lieb yrovs oder 
ow crusl hsc ae. Nom 2 dl att 4 
To fix his e mel za een se 

That he ouſt 000 for + hare: H ei 525113 zd 
Or for her Kindnels die 6b. oz olds tovd * 
1 5 59 a 01, oft, % Joo 5 3243 LA 

| Tortur'd and mangl and maim'd 

P eh' midſt of all his FA, by 
He with his dying ops Not :r 3 


. Thstter tian oth ont Hu, þ yo! | 
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The gentle Nymph long: kaceide sn M \ 
For the proud! on 40 id 
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Tel me Goda if ben a Rias kat 1d MM 
' __ Suffers for. ww bi & 2 
If Love be ſuch h ,,. 
9 can be Jnpocenre g nA, 


iefoy bref. 11 7 rin 1 0 nw 2A. fs 
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2 n 28 78 1280 enn nes £1195 23.5 , 
ET Antients boaſt no mee W 

Their dae Whore, ine boa 

Wöbole ererlaſting dat 1 5 r 5 A _— 

Surviv'd her Body's lately Thru R 

And when that tr 


Dat * 4 264 


Had no more Vigour leit in eb 1991” 
Was. 3 a nbjins: 1 
1 N10 Mo 2 fs 
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Her 
To one j | 
Whoſe every daily A& exceeds ET NT 
The other's moſt teanſeendent Deeds 
'She has at length made/igoodgu © 
That there is umane Fleſh and Blood, . 1 at] 

Eren able to out- do "0 "1. 431 467*0 
al that their looſeſt Withes prompt them to; | 
When ſhe has ;aded qu its . * m 115 | 

Her almoſt boundleſs” Appeelte z: l 
* Cloy'd with the choiceſt Banquets of Delight; | : 
She'll ſtill drudge on in taſtleſs Vice, 8 r F 
(As if ſhe fin d for Exerciſe) a 103 r 
Diſabling ſtouteſt Stallions every bear: 2 
And when they can no more, 

She'll rail at em, 8. 12TAg ont: of * 
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As firſt did Henning — m and Sevoope 5 -. 
Nay ſcabby Ned looks thin and pale. 
And ſtordy Frank himſelf bezin to fail : 6 2 2&5) | 
But Wo betide him if he does, lc 
She'I ſer her Jockey on his Toes; © — | 
And he al | end the ow, without Blows, 


$+4\J 4 


Now tel me all you Pow? rs, 
Who e et cou'd equal this leud Dame of ours: 

Lais her ſelf muſt yield, "i 
And vanquiſh'd Julia quit the Field; -- ah 9 et | 
Nor can that Princeſs, OY? ard, * aa" 
As Wonder of the Earth, U a b 4/7 2 
For MHinotaurus glorious Birth, 1 6 =; 
With Ad miratiòn any more denen 4. 
Tybeſe Puny Herotns of Hiſtory, | 
*- Felips'd by her, ſhall all forgotten be, | 
Whilſt her great Name confronts Eternity, 
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| 0% the Return my X Charles L. 


This 2 have been pat vert ofter the Poems on | 1 
Oliver, bur was ES. © * 


June & Amore tot modo ſpes, nunc gloria regai = 
Qui regnando refers Numen, & eſſe probas. ' - 8 
Laudibus & titalis major, wajorque ſuperbis _ 
Principibus, folo denique Patre minor. 1 
Maxime Rex, ſed adhut vir major : en acci pe bonofes | 
Quos tu re 9 Reg 2 7 # 9 
Regna patent, & corda patent; ſed laxius iſta: J 
Omnia tu, præter gaud ia noſtra, regis. / 4 3K ._ 
Sol novus exoriensquam claro mane refolges, - 
Occaſu rubuit dum prior ſe ſuov. 
Rex uni genti; ſed, donum miſſus es orbi, 
- ' Hinc in tam mulkis geutibus exul eras. Je 7 
dors tua te Gallos diviſit, & inter VVV 
Pluribus ut regnis te, populiſque daret. I 
Dum fe interpoſhit regnum quinquenne Neronis, WO 
Oppoſità ornabar proximitate tuum. _ = 
Sanguinei, tua grata magis, polt ſceptra Tyranal + ll 
Sic infert feſtos Jitera rubra dies. 7 4 
Que rerum facits ! viduam dum Carolus dow. 
lntrat, ſplendoris pars quota Pompa fuit! 
O quam plena dies lachrymis ſine loctibus! Wum- 
Sole vidente quidem, non faciente diem. 
Quis fine cæde prius tot᷑ ſtrictos viderat enſes? 
Quiſve (ine effuſo ſanguine Victor erat? 
Cum modo utramq; manum comitanti fratre venires, - 
Carole, viſa mihi eſt vtraque dextra-manus. | 
Merenrium & Martem medio Jove vidimus; omen 
Geru# ewe fauſtum ſydera juncta dare. _ 
KK k Dicitur 
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8 S 
Dicitur Alcides bis ſubiiſſe labores 
Exul: totque annos Carolus exul =. ; 
Jamque dnodecimun-peragit flleizer nn 
Ultimus huic pariter-ſit precor iſte labor. 
Exilii ſpatiis regnum menſuret: &exul. 
008 modo luſtrabat, jam regat ile Slobum. 


4 Ka South, 4. M. ex Ade Fe 
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| Thus Tranſlated... 


G OD?s 1 thy Right made thee Bor Hope before, | 
| And now conjoin d our happy State reſtore : - 
Thy glorious Reign two mighty Works can do, 
It proves a God, and repreſents him too. 

Proud Kings will to thy nobler Stile ſubmit, . 
Only thy Father muſt above Thee fit. 
Great King, but greater Man! our Wreaths allow, 
Which may Imperial by Acceptance grow. 
Large are 5 Realms, our Hearts more large; thy 
Hand 
| May thoſe, but not our bongdleſs Joys, command. 
What chearful Beams our riſing Phoebus crown, 


Tho yeſterday's in bloody Clouds went down. 
1 One Nation's King, to all a Bleſſing ſent, 
His wandring Courſe thro various Nations webt 5 
Wuile thee their Gueſt, both French and Spaniards made, 
More Realms, more Tribes thy gentler Beams ene 
Nero our Lord five tedions Years would be, | 
Only that he might prove a Foil to Thee. 1 
His bloody Reign makes thine delightful all, 
As our Red Letters ſhew a Feſtival. | | 
How ſmil'd'the Town when Charles his Entrance made 
More great himſelf than all the Cavalcade. 
Then griefleſs Tears within our Eyes could play, 
While Phabus view'd, but never made the Day. 


Then 


fo. 
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Then firſt drawn Swords from Murders free we view d, 
And ſaw a Conqueror never ſtain'd with Blood. 
When, Charles, your Royal Brothers clos?d thy fide, 
Nature no more could Left and Right decide. 
So Mars and Mercury round their Father move, 
And happy their Divine Conjunctions prove. 
Twelve Labours baniſh'd Hercules ſuſtain d. 
Twelve tedious Years great Charles in Exile reign'd : 
The twelfth is now with lucky Omens paſt, 

O may it be of all thy Cares the laſt! 

Vaſt may thy Empire'as thy Wandrings be: 7 
And the wide Globe rand nn! it ſelf to Thee, 
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9 NA r 
On the late Invention if te New Lights | 
| ——lat inter Tgnes . 1 25 RY rb 

Lang minores. Hor. gl 


4M 4 1s) | 3/7 Hook 
N Dogrel Rhimes we ſeldom * G lee 
To ſtay for any God or Muſee 
But in ſo nice a caſe as this 
I think it cannot do amiſs; 


For all the Link-Boysround the Town, b n 
Have ſwore, I hear, to run em doowõwnn. 

) The Men of Tallow; Wieck, and Cotten, 

. The Tin · men too the Cry have f 


Whom, let me ſee, ſhall we retain ? 1-40 
Phebus, for once, ſhall be the Man + © 
Great God of Lights! we thee invoke, T 
If not by Yother ſide beſpoke; 6 6A 
1 The Stars above, to Men below, 
But like your Farthing-Candles ſhow : | 
Whilft thou with glorious Luſtre crown'd, : 
Dot hang like one of 3 tl? pound. 


May more propitious Fates attend 


_ POBMS. on 


Thon, who'rt all Eye, caſt. half an one 104 


Down on this New Invention. 
_ *Tis new indeed to us below, ©: 
But known in Heaven long ago 
The Stars in juſt ſuch Chryſtal Spheres, _ 
Have burnt above Five Thouſand Years; 
They fear no Storms by Day! br; Night, 
But thus hang Wind and Weather tigt; 

And ſo they'l hang till Day of Doom, 

By that time they their Oyl conſume : 


And then their Glaſſes breaking round us, 5 


Ia Flames they?l fall, and ſo confornd us. 
ay, we can prove the Milky * 

(For all Sir Sydrophel can ſay) 

Is but a Street of ſome ſuch Lights, 

To guide the Heavenly Folk a nights. 

The Council- Chamber up above, 


Is hung with ſuch, and Jour s Alcove. wy Fe 


T he ſacred Ram can't furnift Horn; 
For all the Lights that there are - 3 
- Horners they ve none, and r 
There's ne er a Tallow: Chandler there. 
Prometheus once (that Son of Tame) 
Upon a Viſit hither came; 
And lik'd the thiog ſo wondrous well; 
He trait upon the Trial fell: 
But whether (as ſome. Authors ſay) | 
The Tallow-Chandlers ſhew'd foul play, 
Or Link- Boys us d to break his Glaſſes: | 
(For variouſly the Story paſſes)" 
The Project fail'd, and he ran mad. 
Such Luck the Virtuoſo o 


There is a Bird, as Poets ſay, ee 


Lies gnawing of bim Night and Day.” 
Our preſent AW ö Friend? 


og 
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And gather'd their admiring Throng! i; 1 
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Were this Deſign but under ſtood, „ 


Twould be of univerſal Good.  _, 


The Stars might go to fleep a nights, 


And leave their Work to the New Ligb ts. 
The Mid wife Moon might mind her Calling, 
And noiſy Light-man leave his Bawling. . | 
Men may pull in their- Horns, and be 

From Officers ahd Summons free. 46 

Nay, with ſuch potent influence” 

Their ſtreaming Rays they do d Wo 


That if the Sun ſhould lie too 10 


Here he might have his Bus'neſs done 
He might indulge in Tbetis Lap, dog? LAN KY 
And while theſe burn, take t other Nap-. 44 
Oh! had you been the other Night * by, IR. vp 
In Cheap/ide at th' amazing ght. 
Where with their Sawcer-Eyes they hong, * | 


The ſcatt'ring Light gilt all the — ways. 12 
Some People roſe ap. thought EO 
The plying Punks crept into Holes, oF 7 EI 4 
Who walk d the Streets before by ſhoals; +, 
The Night could now:no longer 8kreen 89 o © 
The Tavern Sots from being ſeen. 
The Light-Men, they began to rally,” 8 

Who bluſh'd, and faeak'd down Brocers- Al: 

The Tempe} you have ſeen, no doubt, HET { 
Juſt fo the Candles all went out; T7 
Thoſe filly Tools no more could burn, 
Than Kitchin- fires before the un. 
The Quyaker, with up-lifted Hands, 

By Tea and Nay the Rogue commends 3. 
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Of all their boaſted Lights he fd. 
* Theſe never enter'd once their Head. 


When we compare out times with hy are paſt, _ 
we Far ow Age of A Light can doaſt: i 1 
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wy nar Fools are 8 houſe" to cry; 


Printing, the Compaſs, and theGun; l 
And that loſt Art which * ads 13% 7 
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I U 1 ſo too, if this Invention hit. 
3 our 42 5 wants WIEWS well as Light, 
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On the late % Ry the Ws: 
| by Mr. Dockwra. | 5 
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bee 6 volvetar i in one BET vans. 


Nature's grown crazy, old, and ary!” 
No new Inventions now can boaſt 


For that vaſt ſtore of old was loſt. . 2 xt 
We know this is an Age of Light, © 

Our Grandſires all were Sadr Night: | . 
1 "The ſacred Story tells us, that 1 b jobs Kang 
Our Fathers Boys and Girls — vie $0 


That could the e ae. 8 . s 11 
Throm em into? c 


Hot- brain d Nero dad a Shirt _ 160 S003 0) N 


ey took no hurt 


2 1 0 


2 5 At nine hundred, ſo does too „ e (1 „ 
| mo five thouſand Nature 'now:- we Als. #0”: 
beste Ink, and dying Purple mere | 1 

Con ed of old Inventions rare. 25 vel 91 
With Napkins of peculiar Stur. 
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Theſe with others fill the Ron, „ e loc! 
Writ by learned Pancirdl. PE in 9; 
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The modern Ages can produce. e dot Op $16 


Inventions too of wondrous uſe, A Tits 
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By which Dame Nature now may boaſt vir i I 


Vol. I. 2 Sue, a, 
Lacker, mill'd Lead, the filing Car, 
| And the New Lights [forprizing are.” 
All theſe have had their juſt Nr of 
Have made throout the World a Noiſe. 
What God, What Man ſhall Tl 
Great Patron of the Penny - Pe 
Worthy, fam'd. n to ſtand © 
8 Firſt in that Lift drawn by thy Hand. 
*F Mercury, thou Poſt of Heavin, 
{ To thee the weighty Charge is given : 
Thon long ago didft found a Poſt | e Ye 
All along the heay'nly Coaſt, © „ 
And daily thence thy Journey " 3 
O'er Hills and Dales, o er Floods and Lakes: 
Wings at thy Head, and at thy Heels, . 3 
Thou like a pigeon-Currier ſailſt, 
Sometimes charg' d with Love and News, 
Sometimes from Joe Wich Zillet,Dewe, 7 
Sometimes with Baskets,” Boxes, Tickets, , e 
Thy Mail is moſt ſtoft with LF bites; 1 S 
The Clonds give way as thon dot po, 
And full-charg'd Thunder makes a Bow. 
Ah! thou, who with a charming Rod 8 
Canſt controul the ſleepy God, 
Vovochſafe to thy poor Foot · poſt „ 
That when the Day's Fatigue is paſt, 
we ſweet Sleep they may be caſt. 
Tow the way let no Man ſcorn, 
Alt they carry ne er a Horn. 
Theif Task is greater than the Sun“ „% 
He goes to Bed when he has done, 
They only reſt an Hour at Noon. 
As in the Soul of Man we fing 
Several fair Chambers are deſign'd; s | 
Tube Heart, the Liver, and the Brain, \. 
> aches Gueſt to entertain. „„ 
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_ Fife Port-hole Senſes too were 8 
70 By which all Objects are-convey'd. © _ 
So that whate'er abroad was done, . 
Is within as quickiy known: _ | 
Whate'er is mel, ſeen, felt, or heatd, 
2 As ſwift as flying Thought it runs, 
- _  ,, Thro winding Paths and ſecret. Turns, 
And to the Soul's Apartment ſtrait re 
This way great Dockwra forth did c 
As a Parterre from the Grand Walk, 
Leads many ways his nimble Men, NL 
| After their Round, return and meet again. . 
7 For twenty Miles theſe n 
Do carefully convey Advice. 
1 Not Letters gray d on I 
Olk greater Secrecy can =" 
5 Hail mighty Dockwra, Son of 1 
3 Middleton or Swart ! 
in the foremoſt Rank of Fame, 
AI Thou ſhalt fix thy laſting Name.” Naw N 
5 Nor new Invention f ate-thee hut 
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For Vosqui 1 a fecuri "TY | 
Or pro Anim miſerrimi : "ak 
 Ble——— She etiamnum viventis, | 525 
/ - Er, vbicunque eſt, peccantis: et 
Qui fide exigud, & tamen ſpe ene 

Optat & ſpectat quam nan meruit, a ee 
Felicem Reſurrectioneni. Ln 
Anno Religionis & Libertatis reſtaurstæ, Text, 
|: Rerum W fortiſimo Witbelmo, 91 
E n Maria | 
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gr, Viator, five 1 Yai Pet, fire oct aan, 


Et ſiquando 1 Pe”. ve ls vacat, 
| Remaniſtere defundi in Baccho & Fence 1 
en, & (quod in ipſo vitioſiſſimum erat) 
lngenio pie revunciavit. | 
jam nullo, Fenere nulla, 
Ee Rn magis dolendum, Bacebo nullo : 
Fortitudine & Sobrietate pari : 


0 Gixve qui nulli — 4 bellum anquam ede 
$] exci pias Sitim - 
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Cubiculario Regio a Gandiorithas * Bibulos, *Bibliis. 
Et Poctarum Mecenats 3 Dactylis & Spondzis.” | 


Nibilvoq uam facete dixit; quod Giro O 


* dere, quod ſalvo Religione, ; 
8 3 Dici d 118 1 * 


Montes aureas icetur: es 
Aub bon fidei hominem ſperabis, * 


Foetam, fed ſolaà illa vice, verum induit. © 4 
Qui, ut mensa aliens ſemper vixerit, 678 5 cg 4 
Sic jocis alienis, non ſvis, inclarvit.. ©. 


Nec alium didit jocum, niſi quem . 
Sackviliaur genti & 95 1 vo 5 968 "ag 
Inter Aulicos Theol F 

Inter Theologos Aulichm . 


Inter Magnates —— . 


5 Proftetu rr: 
| We que magna hominis model 3 
Inter Literatos nihil. 5 1 | | 
Anno publicæ Paupertatis, 


1 i Panperrate Poẽſis ſemper à tergo athereat; 2 N 


2 publica Poeſeos reſtauratz) Tertio, 
Cum de bicipite noſtro Farnaſſo e 
Fline bifrons Drydenns, ese 

Inde bicornis e; N 
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travel abroa 5 
And dye in a Ditch with jour Magpy or "IL MERA 
| When the Sauce of the Veal joining three to one Lion; 
Shall devour the Fiſh thePad-Nag to -F. Aion, TOS. 
Then the Lillies ſhall try to ſwim over the So 
And all ſhall be met with and drown'd by the 
The Children of France with Famine oppreſt, - 
Shall complain that their Mother 1 never a TY 
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' An 4s if 10 lhe e. * 
Wag he ſalt of all Koights, and 3 
naves, 


Sy 2s eus. 
And the beſt of all P--mp3 is thei worſt of, aWBravesz 
1 When a lubberly G0 is prefer d for his Breedingg. 
And a Mock Hero dubbid not for fighting bur'feeding ; 
Wen a Medal and 23 5 7 is beſtow'd on a Dogs: © VI 
That better deſerves à Rope than a % „ 
Then En n the Conde of France, „ 
The Dolphin ſhall lead the Lion a Dance,, F 
And the Children ſhall 1 htbat theirBreaſts eb en, 
'1 . the Na Rav Roy A . a Bun... 
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05 rhe penitent 1 Death of the . — 


Eraphick Lord, whom Heaven for Wonder meant, 
8 The earlieſt Wit and the moſt ſudden Saint ! "0 
hat tho the Vulgar may traduce thy Ways, „ _ 
And — 1 rob thee of * — - | 
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If with thy Rival Solomon's Intent, 
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More Proſelytes than Cer thy Wildnefs feign's. 8-28 
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* on his Death · bed graſp ing Swrepbon lay, 
Strephon the Wonder 85 the Plains, 
The nobleſ of the Arcadian Swains, __ - 
Strephon the bold, the witty and the Bay 5 
With many a Sigh and many a Tear, he aid, 
Remember me ye Shepherds when I'm dead; 
Ye trifling Glories of the World adieu, 

And vain Applauſes of the Age! 

For when we quit this mortal Stage, 

Believe me Shepherds, for l tell d true, 
The Pleaſures which from vertuous Deeds we ht, 
Create the ſweeteſt SIpmbers in the OS 7 7 
And ſure their fatal Haar will come. 
Surely their Heads Ia low as wine: gene ing 
Before the bright Meridian Sun decline, 
Beſeech the Mighty Pan to ny von;, 
If to . ie, N 5 S 
Live not like e but like id 
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The ſame in ; Latin. 55 Me. Ha 0 ury 5 ; 


; Cu Strephon extremas moriturus augen 1 
Unica Parchaſas Strephon intet e e 
Paſtores ille ante alios formoſior omnes 
Ine alacris Strephon, ille audax Strephon 
Multa gemens, flens multa ſuper g gr 
Quiſquis es, O Paſtor, comitis memor eſto Cepultiy, 
Ergo curæ hominum ſterileſqoe faceſſite nugæ, 
Quvoſque olim captata mihi ſuffragie ſecli. 
Namque ubi ducta ſemel clauſit cortina Then, 4 
ws mihi, . Paſtor, nunc © nunc N loquenth, ide 
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State · Affairs. 5 253 5 
Os the Li Rocheſter" 5 Death.” 55 Mr. Flarmas. | 
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Crede Voluptates quæ ſunt virtutibus ortz, . | 
Somnia in extremo faciunt dulciſſima leo ; 
Tam quia fatalis tam cert? ſupervenit hora, 
Et te mecum etiam pulvis communis habebit, 
Præcipitemque diem flectet ſol pronus in umbram, " 
Magnum Pana petes ut te par devia TTY” 

Si cupis Elyſpos fœlix errare per agros, 

Vivas diſſimilis, fimilis moriare RrEpRons. | 
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Av foe to th Lord Rocheſter 5 Sahr on Mas. 


ERE Ito choſe what fort of Corps ra wear, 
Not Baron Dog, Lord Monkey, or Earl REF a 5 
But Id be Man, not as Iam the worſt, 
But Man refin'd ſuch as he was at firſt 1 
The ſpeechleſs State of Brutes I wou'd file, * 
For the ſame, Cauſe another doth it chuſe, tes 
For then the Reputation I ſhon'd loſe 
Of Wir, Extravagance and Mode, from whence 
Reaſon is made to truckle under. Senſe. 
Or if to Senſe [did ſo much incline, 
Pd rather be a Satyr, Goat or Swine, 
To help to break the Court Phyſicians, Who 
Beſides compoundigg Luſts have nought todo, 
Nature (exceeding Broths) wou'd then excite 3 

f 


Supplies to make a full- meal d Appetite, 
No Bugbear Conſcience dulling the Delight. 

But what need ſuch a Metamorphoſis ? 

Alan being made can do e en more than this, 

SGranting your Principle that Reaſon's uſe 
ls not to curb, but make Senſe more 7 

For tho Man's Life more vig'rons is than had 
* — „ can —— Recrults, wrath . 

or 


Voll State- A fairs. 255 
2 its DOefects, what Sins the ſenſual n | 
n't do alone, the reaſonable kan. 
5 Wich uſeful Wit for Senſualit y, 4 
A half unfaſhion*d Sinner doth deſcry, _ 
His Modeſty debauch'd who can tell why? 5 
That ſtirs up flow-pac'd Luſt by Argument, 
Who to tir'd Senſe gives no Divertiſement, 
But calls for more when all its Sin is ſpent. 
And tho the flagging Wretch wou'd be content, 
Diſabled from more Vice, now to repent; 
Upbraiding Reaſon ſcorns the pu puny Motion, 
Bids it chear up, and gives it t other Potion, 
Till after all when Nature has given Oer, 
And Art can buoy up aged Senſe no more, 
Reaſon reſerves this Remedy at laſt, 
To think thoſe Pleaſures which it cannot taſte. 
In this the thinking Fool may become wiſe, | 5 
And yet think on ſo that his thinking lies C 
In Notions of Venereal Myſteries. - 12 | 
Hence ſprung the reaſoning Art in former Days 5 
Of Spbinſtrinx, Oſcts, and the modern Ways, 8 
By Baths, laſcivious Pictures, Jigs and Plays. 
If this be Reaſon's uſe, no more we'll call 
Clodius incontinent, but rational, 
And boaſt the Reaſon of Sardanapal ; 
Reaſon nick-nam'd like Quaker's new-found Light, 
One while call'd Spirit, alias Appetite; . 
A ſtupid Reafon which none will defend, K 
But he that has with Brutes one common End; 5 
Debaſing Reaſon, corrupting every Aſs, | 
Even with my Lord in the ſame reaſoning Glaſs: 
Pll be no Student in this Learned School, 
I'd rather be the human thinking Fool, 
A Acloiſter'd Coxcomb, able to converſe 
(Altho alone) with the whole Univerſe. 


2 7 00 2 MS 8. on 3 
And reaſoning,” into Heaven mount, from thence. ot 
Ph 

vi 


Poſt Gazettes of Divine Intelligence, 
And ſacred Knowledg moſt remote from Sense. 

Might I be placd in this exploded Sphere, i 
Id not alone forgive the witty Jſeer, 
But boaſt the Name of reaſoning, -: <> 

But as for Man made per fect and upri _ 
Why not the Image of the Infinite? 
Were this a Scandal to his Glory, muſt 
We for his Honour's ſake his Word dine: 
Or is an Image ſach a very ſamne 
With that it repreſents, that it moſt claim 
Its full Perfection? Sure my Picture 7 

Be painted like me, and yet void of Sight. | 
Moſt the firſt Draught of Man be vilify d, 

Scorn d and cuntemn d canſe Man bimſelt has ſiray'd? ; 
Or did not Eve ſufficiently tranſgreſs, 5 5 c 


And baſtardiſe Poſterity, valeſs 

| Man little as he is be made. much leſs ? 102 th 

Tho he does not his higher End'purſue, > 

So well as doth/the more ignoble Crew  —_ |. 8 | 

Of Birds and Beaſts that have little to $0! ic 
The Difficulty of his lofty.End _ . 

Above the others does his Cauſe defend; „ 
And in the means a diſproportion pleads, : 


'* _ Choice ſways the one, lnſtinct the other lead, 


»Tis not cauſe Jomier s wiſe he takes the Here, wat > 
But tis becanſe Jomler cannot forbear.- ' _ 
_ Tho in the Chair of State Joan lolling it, 1 8 
That therefore ſhe can ſit upright in it, yah 

Is an ill Conſequence and void of Wit. | 
But you your ſelf have taught Man ſuch a Way 

Unto his Happineſs, that he muſt ſtray; —© 
For if his Senſe muſt uſher in bis Reſt, PAY 1% 
And never be abridg'd of its Requeſt, | 7 
es =P * drunk and pockey, 12 ne er r bleſt. 1 h 
N $ 
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As for Pride? Mr — 


N Word, Ne what you! 32 Al i K. 
own Biſtin dich have a knack to he fo 
"Tis good or bad, or neither; as pleaſe u. 
Some Sects love Wirangling, others Pedantry, 3 
But in the Love bf "Wiſdom all agree; 
Wiſdom which all acknowledg to 15 good, 11586 5 
But has the Fate to be miſunderſtood. 1 

But tho Fools croud among Philoſophers, 
The Fault is not the Sciences but theirs: © 
With all their Flaws our Bedlam School Pd chuſe 
Before the madder Taverns leuder Steẽwcs;; wg 
Tho both are Slaves, I rather do reſj pect 0 re 1 
The Sroict than the Epicureau Seck. . 


If Senſe or Reaſoh, one muſt be deny'd, : 


* 
iin © ww 


Reaſon wou'd tell me Reaſon muſt Side, _ my | 
The leſs obnoxlous and the ſureſt Guide. g wo Wa 

Bur ſince kind Nature has deſign'd em both | | 

For humane Complement, I Hon d be lan 

To give my human Senſe to its own Win, 

Or grant a Tyrant Reaſon lead to kill. 

Such uſeful Facultys as Reaſon ſhall ? 

Govern my ſubject Senſe, but not enthral; 

Nor ſhall officious Senſe preſume to act, 

Till juſtice authorize the Fact. 

That human Nature is corrupt I grant; | 

But was't the Uſe of Reaſon or the Want 

That puft out the warm Breath of Love! Röm bebte 

Sprung Murder fir ſt but from malicious Senſe? 
Which having firſt vfurp'd Queen Reaſon” er, 
Was not cekenteg with one Sin alone; | 
But falling headlong, plainly ſhews, alas! 
By too too fatal proo that th t which was 25 I +7 
The beſt, corrupted to the wörſt dpes pass. ver 
Hence the acuteſt Wits, when they te deffd , 
Tora moſt extravagant, profane and wild 
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. r 8 
' To reaſon. Reaſoh'out of countenance, - _ es 
Making Their Kaowledg worſe than. 8 vos 
vite . 10 * 
Becauſe i 5 is from what it was delacd? n= 
Or, mall thie Hctle Reaſon Men yet We up 
For their Improvement, be for Fleſh fol k 0 
Sometimes the Gameſter, when Misfortune e q 
With his laſt Stake recovers all his Lolſes: 
He's but a weak Phyſician, who gives.o'er. t 
His weaker Patient, whom. he mi ie reſtores, ery 
But may he ſuffer an eternal Cn 


Sg | one expects that be o' d CALC * Game: . 2.48 
ut that he may hereafter, I a . 05 
**Tis beſt not to cut off bis Lg, but cure. iT 

" the 

70 


He that feels Qualms of Conſcience in Nara, 
Let him not barter Reaſon with a Beaſt, 


But purge the Guilt with which be is oppreſt. * 
That Honeſty's agai 


e le , ny 
1s a good Argument 475 my Dey 4302 
Since with that thing that 1 5 ©. 
*Tis inconſi tent, Seals is mbch to blame 


Reaſon, con d ne e 


Aud dowd that TER 
That ons ſhou d f 5 


\ x 
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That dares preſctibe a Remedy hat's.worſe. | oi OE 


Than the Diſea it Wen Jowler's lame, 7 | 
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And ſeeing Man is at his'own Choice free, © ) 
Or in the Rank 6f'Fooly'or Knayes to de, we 
Let him be/eithey; br elſe none bf met.. © 
But let me, * veſt, defore you flip ave 
Into the Dog, dr Month ſip, v7.29" 30 2 15 5 
Whether: 0509 thick ther 'brutiſh Form Tee Nr 


Any Advantages exceeding yours? 8 
Both Dog and Bear as welt as Man will = Juno 
And (to no per poſe too) each other bire 3 | 
And as for Fug, ure alf his'Vertues'lie 
In aping Man, theonly thing you ff7. 2 | 
The wiſer way this Evil to redreſs, 5 
Is to be, het you are not more nor leſs; —— 

That is, not Man, Dog, Bear, nor Monkey neither, 


But a Ds Wee. 
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Berz 18 gere Ne er hung an Arſe, 
The Dukt of 6 Or turm d his al: 2 
As ſharpa Blade ee e 
As e er was made, 
Or Ger nad Haft e n 1 * 
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of Metal true; IuMore like a Devil than a 


As ever drew, + Man. 
Or made a pan e 4» 
Ar Lad 3 
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V. 4 641 42 j Unhappy. Pellet, T2 
' He valu d not tte alt of. bone TY 1. 
Gun, O14 4% - »þ It has one 


He ne*er wou'd. fo; | Great,Ceſar's Son! N 177 A 
Shot made of Lead. [A Stateſman ſai, T 


Or Cannon . [ns __ * 
Nothing at all. 1 1 10 — tot 08 

ne n 57 5 
vet a Bullet of Cork A Son of a Whore, | 


Soon did his Work „ an 1 rin. 00 more. 
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WM Inniskilling Regiment. 


I. 
I Will ſing in the Praiſe, if you'll lend but an Ear, 
Of the firſt Royal Regiment; ; but don't think I jeer, 


If I vow and proteſt they re as brave Men and willing, 
As ever old * bred, or new Duniskiling. 


II. 
Oh had you but ſeen em march with that Decorum, 4 
That no Roman Triumph cou d eer go before em, 
Some ſmoking, ſome whiſtling, all meaning no ers, 
Like Yorkſbire ee 1 up to a Term. 


On Bobtails, on-Longtaile, on Trotters, 1 
On Pads, Hau kers, Hunters, on Higlers, on Racers, 


You'd ha ſwore Knights & Squires, Prigs, Cuckolds and 
8 all like ſo many | "wk Alexanders. (Funders, 


Whoſe Warriors, who thorow all Dangers durſt 80, 
Moſt bravely deſpiſing Blood, Battle and Foe, 

Were mounted on Steeds the laſt Lord - Mayor s Day, ö 
* 7 urky, Spain, Barbary, Coach, Cart and Dray. 


V. "Twas 
1 


7 
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V. 
"Twas that . very Day their high Proweſs was dion” In 


In guarding the King thro the Fire-works o th Town; 
| 15 were unhorſt and their wes! Coats er 
They Wee no Squibs of 5 Women or Child. jr 


The Cornet whoſe Noſe, tho it oke him no kama, | 


Was mounted that Day ona Horle feared no Man, 
No Wounds, for all o'er bis Trappings ſo ſumptuous, 
He had ty'd «ape and n "twas $ mighty * 

ſumprocus. 11 r ot ET 
Vn. 
For note 10 is Deſign,” El tis worth your 1 50 miring, 
Tu t the . ſee you his POET; cou d ſtand 


firing 


„ 


All WY 2 as Weg! ms of all the 1 


Th' Attorney for my Mony, who was ſo zealous, 
He went for the Leaſe of his own Houſe from home, ) 
To make a new a. for the hae 


| The Lieutenant being a by ks "Jen ene, 
His Son-in-Law fancying ſome Treachery in it, . 
of Oaths to the Horſe, which Re Beaſt Lok 
ey Jays. 
But ſwore by the Lord theyy went down likechope fn. 


He the Nag of an biſh Pan did buy, 

So doubting his Courage and bis Loyalty, 

le taught him to eat with his Oats er T 
- And pratice to the Tune of Lilly-burlero. _ en 


3 * — 
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. 
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XI. 


| 1 


A leſt, quoth the King, and with that Welles finif'a; ; 
. l er ſhall be ſaid ſuch a Jeſt ſhall be =, 8 


Tuat in Day of Battle he might be found ts, 
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mY 
The Tub-preaching Saint was 0 fans! a Blade, | 
In Fore rien Day and Night preach'd, pe rand | 


pray 
To call them to Prayers he need no Saints Bell 


For jingling his Spurs ls emall in as „ 


A noble ſtout Scrivener that now ſhall be nameleG 


A War-Horfe of Wood fram Duck Carver by . 
- Fo learn with more IR Horſe-Exercife., 


Wit one 2 on eee the other on's Galn, 


e 

But On the ſad News which their eir Joy now copfognis, 
To Ireland their own, like the , Trumpet 
Lord, Lord, how this ſets em a mand Petitions, _ 


And thinking of is Terms Conditions: 1 
Oh who will march for me? ſpeak any that date,” 
A Horſe and a Hundred'P for him, that's "wi 


Dear Courtiers excuſe me fromTeggueland & Slaughter, 
And "Danger. which you pleaſe * my Wife or my. 
(clapt 


- Some 4 7 themſelves 1 OE en — 
At laſt finding all themſelves by t 
The King moſt unanimouſly they add reſt 
And told him the Tenth, *twas al but a 
VIL. 


here- 


vol I "3 derer, Kea "we 


Of being A a of; this or that 9 
They kiſt Royal Fiſt and were drunk all for Joy, 
And broke all their Swords, and cr d Vs ve # * 
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5 4 Ballad 0 on "the Rea. 7 

a Ag x rear Flee a he ke 3 ſeen © 
Face 4 eReigh of K. William and Mary the Q, 


4h e eg France to r _ 
2 dycan de 18 


The wry Vena Br of Engliſh and a by | 


For Men and for Guns there was never ſeen ſu 


Nor ſo little done, when expected ſo much; 
Which, &c. | 


One hundred Ships which we Capital call, 


With Frigots and Tenders and Yachts that were ſmall, 


Went out and aid little or nothing at all; 
-Which, &c. — — 


26500 and fix loſty Men, - 0 (Oh then, 
Had they chanc'd to have met with the French Fleet, 


As Le beat em laſt Years ſo they'd beat em again; 


Which, &c. 


Six thouls nd great Guns und ſeventy eight more, 
As good and as great as ever did roar, 


It had been the ſame thing had they al been aſhore 3 3 
Which, CC. 


Bot Tali now 21 command them no more, 
We ſtty'd of what Metal he wal made of before, 
I ſafer for him on the Lagd. for to whore: 
5 Which, &c. : UT" MY 
1 For a Bullet perhaps from the loud Cannon's Breech, 1 


4 Which makes no diſtind ion betwixt oor and rich, 
5 Inſtead of ha might 1 taken his Bitch: 
* Which, &c. *;. vl 
Hi fine ſelf and by Fleet to the Sea to expoſe, 
- But he'll have a Care how he meets with his Foes: 
+BY __ Which, &c. 
. He had Sea-Colonels jy the Nature of Otter, 
| Which either might ſerve by Land or by Water, 
= But of what they have done we have heard no great 
5 | = Which, &c. 2 (matter: 

In the Month of May laft they ſail'd on the Main, 
: And now in September they come back again br | 
Wich the e of ſome Ships, bot in 2 noe laid; : 
| Os. < 2 85 
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